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OANON    25    OF    TITLE    1    OF    THE    DIGEST. 
OF  CHURCH  Music. 

§  1.  The  Hymns  which  are  set  forth  by  authority,  and  Anthems  in  the  Words  of  Holy 
Scripture,  are  allowed  to  be  sung  in  all  Congregations  of  this  Church  before  and  after 
Morning  and  Evening  Prayer,  and  also  before  and  after  Sermons,  at  the  discretion  of  the 
Minister,  whose  duty  it  shall  be,  by  standing  directions,  or  from  time  to  time,  to  appoint 
such  authorized  Hymns  or  Anthems  as  are  to  be  sung. 

§  2.  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  every  Minister  of  this  Church,  with  such  assistance  as  he 
may  see  fit  to  employ  from  persons  skilled  in  music,  to  give  order  concerning  the  tunes 
to  be  sung  at  any  time  in  his  Church ;  and  especially,  it  shall  be  his  duty  to  suppress  all 
light  and  unseemly  music,  and  all  indecency  and  irreverence  in  the  performance,  by 
which  vain  and  ungodly  persons  profane  the  service  of  the  sanctuary. 
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PREFACE. 


IN  issuing  a  new  musical  setting  of  the  Hymnal  some  account  may  be  desirable 
of  the  motives  which  have  influenced  the  editor  in  adding  to  the  collections  of  tunes 
already  in  use. 

The  editor  believes  congregational  singing  to  be  the  object  best  worth  striving 
for  in  Church  music.  The  present  book  is  intended  for  the  use  of  congregations, 
and  not  alone  for  choirs.  It  is  hoped  that  it  will  prove  not  less  useful  to  choirs 
than  other  similar  books,  but  it  is  primarily  for  the  people. 

In  more  than  twenty  years'  experience  as  choirmaster  the  editor  has  not  observed 
that  improvement  in  congregational  singing  which  is  so  earnestly  to  be  desired.  A 
school  of  hymnody,  which  many  call  sentimental,  has  grown  up  and  flourished 
during  the  past  twenty  years  without  improving,  so  far  as  we  have  observed,  either 
the  quantity  or  the  quality  of  congregational  singing.  We  may  almost  believe  that 
our  grandfathers  had  better  church  music  for  the  people  than  we  have.  If  we  may 
accept  the  saying  of  competent  observers,  they  certainly  had  more  and  better  con 
gregational  singing,  under  the  influence  of  the  singing  schools  in  what  may  be  called 
the  later  Lowell  Mason  time,  in  the  form  of  service  common  to  the  most  of  New 
England,  than  is  usually  to  be  heard  at  present.  But  signs  are  now  discernible 
of  a  desire  for  healthier,  sturdier,  more  manly  feeling  in  hymns  and  tunes.  These 
signs  are  unmistakable  and  widespread,  and  are  most  gratifying  evidences  of 
the  improvement  of  public  taste.  Lovers  of  hymnody  no  longer  seek  sensuous 
pleasure  in  rhythm  and  harmony,  desired  naturally  enough  by  the  very  young,  but 
look  rather  for  convincing  earnestness  and  sobriety  of  feeling.  Clearly  we  need 
not  more  tunes,  but  better  ones,  attaining  a  higher  standard  of  musical  worth  and 
dignity. 

A  significant  fact  is  the  omission  from  recent  collections  of  the  subtly- coloured 
and  expressively  serious  minor  tunes,  of  which  there  was  abundance  in  former 
years.  In  one  widely-used  collection  of  more  than  eight  hundred  tunes  there  are 
only  twelve  in  minor  keys.  The  editor  does  not  wish  to  say  that  all  minor  tunes 
are  good  ones,  or  that  all  serious  tunes  must  be  in  minor  keys,  but  that  one 
of  the  commonest  means  of  sober  musical  expression,  and  one  peculiarly  suited  to 
religious  feeling,  has  been  insufficiently  appreciated  of  late.  "  The  God  of  Abraham 
praise,"  "  0  come,  O  come,  Emmanuel,"  "  Forty  days  and  forty  nights,"  are 
indispensable  and  have  been  retained  in  common  use,  but  many  others  have  been 
lost.  York,  Windsor,  Windham,  and  others,  need  only  to  be  sung  to  be  loved 
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by  young  and  old,  but  they  are  seldom  or  never  heard.  Neither  York  nor  Windsor 
is  to  be  found  in  any  book  now  in  use  by  the  Protestant  Episcopal  Church  in 
America.  Ample  space  has  been  given  to  these  and  similar  tunes  in  the  present 
book.  They  are  an  inheritance  from  our  forefathers  which  we  cannot  afford  to  lose 
or  neglect. 

We  have  to  acknowledge  that  the  congregational  singing  of  to-day  is  best  and 
heartiest  in  other  than  Episcopal  Churches.  Surely  this  is  because  the  music, 
as  well  as  the  words  of  the  hymn,  is  within  the  reach  of  each  member  of  those 
congregations,  which  is  seldom  or  never  the  case  in  the  Episcopal  Church.  The 
general  introduction  of  Hymnals  with  music  for  the  congregation  is  therefore 
strongly  recommended.  Those  trained  in  music  will  feel  confidence  and  freedom 
at  the  sight  of  the  notes,  and  in  fact  are  helpless  without  them :  while  those 
in  musical  darkness  as  to  notation  may  catch  an  occasional  glimpse  of  light.  Thus 
both  will  be  encouraged  to  join  freely  in  the  public  worship,  and  thus  only  may 
any  real  improvement  in  congregational  singing  be  expected. 

Alternate  tunes,  arrangements  of  other  than  churchly  music,  tunes  for  the  choir 
in  which  the  congregation  cannot  well  join,  as  well  as  metronome  marks  and 
dynamic  signs,  have  been  avoided  as  much  as  possible,  for  all  these  seem  rather 
to  lessen  than  to  add  to  the  directness  of  choice  and  simplicity  of  expression  which 
this  book  aims  to  encourage. 

Open  notes  have  been  used  throughout  the  book  because  of  their  more  churchly 
appearance.  To  all  musicians,  especially  those  in  sympathy  with  the  Church, 
this  greater  apparent  ecclesiological  correctness  will  seem  worth  preserving  and 
perpetuating. 

The  editor's  ideal  of  a  Hymnal  with  music  for  congregations  has  not  been  fully 
attained.  The  quality  of  sentimentality  cannot  be  quite  eliminated.  Some  hymns, 
useful  in  special  services,  do  not  admit  of  a  suitable  setting  for  an  ordinary 
congregation.  Some  hymns,  suitable  for  children,  should  never  be  sung  by  adults. 
Other  obstacles  stand  in  the  way  of  entire  consistency,  or  a  uniform  standard  of 
musical  excellence.  The  book  is,  however,  the  result  of  an  honest  effort  in  what 
the  editor  believes  to  be  the  right  direction  ;  not  toward  novelty,  of  which  we  have 
had  enough  and  to  spare,  but  rather  toward  a  justifiable  and  reasonable 
conservatism,  which  one  may  hope  shall  make  for  the  greater  dignity  and  purity  of 
the  Church's  Service. 

NEW  HAVEN,  February,  1903. 
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Stirling 

3421 
162 

St.  Chrysostom 

.  .      600,  625,  658 

ALPHABETICAL   INDEX   OF   TUNES. 


Storl   

46                Ven  it  Angelus 

Stratford  

428 

Venite 

Strength  and  Stay  .  . 

177 

Verona 

Stuttgart 

.     48,  63,  143,  303,  465 

Vesper 

Sunset 

82 

Vesper  Hymn 

Suppliant 

274 

Vespers 

Supplication 
Svvabi.a 

365 

28,  75,  618 

Vexilla  Regis 
Victory 

Sweden 

641 

Vienna 

Visio  Domini 

Tallis'  Canon 

18 

Vision 

Thanksgiving 

640 

Vox  ^Eterna 

Thatcher 

153,  513 

Vox  Angelica 

The  Homeland 

266,  407 

Vox  Dilecti 

The  Old  100th 

.  .      468,  469,  470 

The  Old  112th 

184,  229 

Waltham 

The  Radiant  Morn 

236 

Ward  

Tidings 

249 

Wareham 

Tiverton       .  . 

267 

Wavertree    . 

Toplady 

3362                Wearmouth 

Tours  

579                Webb  

To  Victory    .  . 

514                Webbe 

Tresleigh 

399                Westminster 

Trisagion 

170 

Whisperings 

Troyte,  No.  2 

461                Winchester  New    .  . 

Truro  

.  .      265,  454,  488 

Winchester  Old      .  . 

Trust  

...      207,  415,  442 

Windsor 

Twilight 

102 

Woodleigh   .. 

W  organ 

ritor  Omnipotens  .  . 
Unitas 

198 
495 

Wurtemburg 
Windham 

University  College 

506 

Yorkshire 

Valour 

62 

York  Tune 

Veni  Creator 

289 

Veni,  Domine  Jesu 

319 

Zephyr 

Veni  Emmanuel     .  . 

45 

Zoan  .  . 

Veni,  Sancte  Spiritus 

378 

56 
38,  427,  440,  648 

87 
323 
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Long  Metre. 

Common  Metre—  continued 

Abends  

64»  Ji?                Chestnut  Ridge      

678 

Alstone  

Christmas     

503 

Angelas  
Breslau  .  .  .  .  100,  146,  197, 

2io'  070                Clovelly         
'  Aio                Coronation   .. 

305 
4501 

Cana 
Courage  (with  Refrain)    
Duke  Street  
Eisenach       ..         ..         ..         ..     131, 

662 
5052 
218,  261 
286,  320 

Dedham 
Dundee          .  .         .  .           209,  338,  417 
Faithful  unto  Death        
Gerontius     .  .         .  .         

451 
435,  479 
234 
453 

Ely      
Federal  Street        183, 
Festus           
Germany       
Grace  Church         ..         ..          33,297, 

172 
214,  597 
463 
677 
ROS   339 

Hermann 
Holy  Trinity           270 
Horsley 
Laud  

426 

337,  564 
544 
559 

Hamburg  86,  287, 

353,  598 

Manoah 

508 

Hebron  (Mason)  
He  Leadeth  Me  (with  Refrain).  . 

296 
616 

Martyrdom 
Mear 

85,  593 
393,  493  ! 

Hesperus  
Hursley 

199,  275 
11 
430 

Miles'  Lane  .  .         
Mount  Calvary 
Naomi           .  .         .  .         .  .         .  .         .  .          v.  w 

4502 
554 

Ilkley  

Intercession            
Littlington  Tower  
Mary  ton        
Melcombe     1,  136, 
Mendon         
Missionary  Chant  
Morning  Hymn 
Onmipotens  
Otterbourne  
Park  Street 
Penitence  (St.  Alban's)    
Pentecost      

5,95 
586 
584 
288,  379 
380 
263 
2 
313 
295,  627 
472,  480 
160 
5051 
499,  639 
21 
244 
481 
139,  591 
307,  494 
1x9 
105 

Nox  Prjecessit        382 
Patience        281 
St.  Agnes      55,235,377 
St.  Anne        392,  418 
St.  Bernard  .  .          .  .            144,  346,  588,  653,  665 
St.  Etheldreda        92,  165 
St.  Flavian   78,  326 
St.  John's,  Westminster  233 
St.  Magnus  129,  372 
St.  Peter        425,  433,671 
St.  Stephen  29,  269,429 
Sawley           434 

Redhead  No.  12  
Rest  (Bradbury)  
Retreat  
Rivaulx  .  .  80, 
Rockingham  ..  101,132,227,231, 
St.  Beatrice  
St.  Cross 

Siloam           
Southwell     .  .         
Spohr  
Thanksgiving 
Tiverton 
Westminster          
Winchester  Old      

565 

283,  402 
652 
640 
267 
189 
541,  657 

St.  Drostane  
St.  Vincent  

91 
644 

Windsor       
York  Tune    38,  427, 

354,  441 
440,  648 

Stratford  

428 

Sweden  

641 

Common  Metre.  Double. 

Tallis'  Canon  
The  Old  100th  468, 

18                All  Saints  (Cutler)            
469,  470                 Carol  

507 
561 

Truro  265, 

454,  488                 Gabriel          

542 

Vespers  

595 

Materna        

403 

Vexilla  Regis 

94 

Mount  Sion  

4932 

Vision 

167 

Roseate  Hues 

237,  409 

Waltham 

253 

St.  Leonard  

15 

Ward  251 

9(>?   655 

St.  Luke 

273 

Wareham  137 

291   370 

St  Ursula 

en 

Whisperings  ' 
Winchester  New  44, 

'631 

448,  473 

Vox  Dilecti  .  .' 

673 

Windham  

Zephyr 

145 

87 

Short  Metre. 

Aberystwith           

352 

Long  Metre,  Double. 

Creation  
Jordan  211 
St.  Casimer  

464 
239,  455 
166 

Bankfleld      
Boylston       
Cambridge    .  .         
Denham 

27 
672 
268,  486 
349 
419,  502 

Dennis           

Common  Metre. 

Eastnor         
Emmaus       

334 
614,  664 

Beatitado  ..  ..  .391 
Bedford 

439,  660 
221 

Festal  Song 

210,  369 
69  410 

Belmont  20 

,  31,  108 

Garden  City  

23,'  645 

Bristol  ....  47 

447   456 

Golden  Corn 

569 

Burford 

'217 
324 

Gray 

536,  C26 
181 

Chesterfield  

Keswick 
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Short  Metre—  continued. 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

Lyte    

333,  666 

America        

196 

Marion 

520 

Moscow         327 

328,  367,  388 

Narenza 

185 

Olivet  (Mason)        

345 

Newland        

300,  390 

St.  Ambrose  

.  .  446,  580 

Olmutz          

186 

Potsdam        70, 

147,  376 

Four  6s. 

St.  Bride       71,   212, 

351,  594 

Moseley                   

.543 

St.  George    

158,  500 

St.  Cecilia     

.  .  329,  484 

St.  Michael  72,  148, 

163,  493 

St.  Cyprian  

282 

St.  Thomas  (Williams)     .  .         .  .     474, 

485,  501 

St.  Denys  (Spinney) 

431 

Schumann     

504,  675 

Silver  Street           

509 

Six  6's. 

Swabia          28 
Thatcher       

,  75,  618 
153,  513 

Laudes  Domini 
St.  Mary        

.  .  445,  532 
154 

Venite          

596 

St.  Olave       

..  571,604 

Short  Metre,  Double. 

Eight  6s. 

Chalvey         

203 

Blessed  Home         

587,  632,  679 

Diademata   

374 

Bude  

277 

Oblations      

650 

Harland        

634 

Olivet  (Dykes)        

373 

6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4. 

5.5.5.5.6.5.6.5. 

Children's  Voices  .  . 

570 

Fortitude      

656 

Hanover       

471 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 

Lyons  

467 

Auburndale  

294 

Bevan 

164 

5.5.8.8.5.5. 

Christchurch          

187,  259,  330 

St.  Hubert   

420 

Gopsal           
Hare  wood     

457 
152 

6.4.6.3.  D. 

King  of  Glory         
St.  Godric    r  

482 
..  141,492 

Calvary         

106 

Samuel          

568 

6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 

6.6.8.4.  D. 

Bethany  (Mason)  

344 

Leoni  .  .         .           

460 

Brannenburg          

654 

6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6. 

6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

Nun  Danket            

.  .  200,  466 

St.  Edmund  

623 

7.5.7.5.7.5.7.5.8.8 

6.4.6.4.7.6.7.4. 

Intercession  (Callcott)    .  . 

609 

Need 

602 

7  ft  1  1    T> 

6.4.6.6. 

.0.  l.O.  i)  • 
Diligence      

583 

St.  Colnmba  (Irons)         

101 

7.6.7.6. 

Twilight       

102 

Eden  .  .         

2402 

St.  Alphage            

2401,  4011 

6.5.6.5. 

St.  Margaret  (Statham) 

635 

Caswall                    

541    576 

Enon  

550 

7.6.7.6.  D. 

Merrial         
St.  Constantino      

535 

567 

All  Hallows             
Amsterdam  

4012 
512 

6.5.6.5.  D. 

Aurelia          
Chenies         

364,  491,  605 
278 

Barnby 

50 

Come  unto  Me 

437 

Bavaria         

518 

Day  of  Rest  

615 

Caswall         

362 

Ellacombe     

533 

Edina  

519 

Ewing           

408 

Penitence  (Lane)    
St.  Alban's   

340 
395      - 

Genesis         
Greenland    

601 
115 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete         

81 

Hodges         

24 

St.  Gertrude           

516 

In  Memoriam         

553 

St.  Mary  Magdalene        

157,  608 

Jesu  Dilectissime  

444 

6.5.,  twelve  lines. 

Jesu,  Magister  Bone 
Lancashire   

.  .  363,  590 
.  .  255,  510 

Ecce  Signum           
Hernias 

523 
522,  545 

Magdalena   
Missionary  Hymn  

603 
254 

King's  College        
St  Alba'i 

133 
515,  531 

Munich         
Paean              

43,  150,  284 
155.  174,  285 

AO 

P&ssion  Chorale 

102 

Valour 
Vox  Sterna  

oz 

35 

Pearsall         

405 
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7.6.7.6.  D  —  continued. 

Four  7'S  —  continued 

St.  Alphege  .  . 

406 

Pleyel's  Hymn 

.  .  216,  452 

St.  Ansehn    .  . 

68,  159,  511                Posen  .  .         

111 

St.  George's,  Eolton 

360                Pruen            

St.  Hilda       .  . 

357                Redhead,  No.  47     

'.    07,  348 

St.  Kevin      .  . 

110                St.  Bees        119, 

438,  592,  599 

St.  Theodulph 

90               Sandringham          

226 

Savoy  Chapel 

.  .  208,  585 

Seymour 

.  .     13,  649 

Stirling 

162 

University  College 

508 

The  Homeland 

.  .  266,  407 

Vienna 

.  .  549,  669 

Tours 

579 

Worgan(with  Alleluia)  .. 

112 

Webb 

.  .  252,  582 

Wurtemburg  (with  Alleluia)     .  . 

114 

Zoan 

323 

Six  7;s. 

7 

6.7.6.7.6.7.6.8. 

_, 

Mehul 

558 

Coniirnititiuii 
Dix     

213 
.  .     65,  192 

Gethsemane            .  .         .  .         93, 

107,  336',  384 

"J 

.6.7.6.8.6.8.6. 

Glastonlmry            

.  .  247,  411 

Passion  Chorale 

74 

Heathlands 
Lux  Prima 

332 
571 

Praise 

4 

7.6.7.6.8.8. 

Ratishon 

57  i   224,  312 

St.  Anatolius,  X 
St.  Anatolius,  X 

0.1 

161 
16- 

Rosefleld       ..         '.  '.         '.'.         '.'. 
St.  Athanasius 

'.  '.           385 

Toplady        

336^ 

7.6.8.6.  D. 

Veni  Sancte  Spiritus 

378 

Alford 
Patmos 

396 

404 

Eight  7's. 

Da  Pacem 

611 

774 

Dedication 

301 

t  >  i  >7i 

Edmund 

188,  355 

St.  Millicent 

245 

Heavenly  Mansions 

'  246 

Hollingside  

335 

7.7.5.7.7.7.5. 

Honiton 

180 

Great  Creator 

546 

Mendelssohn  (with  Refrain)      .  . 
Ramoth        

51 

607 

7.7.6.7.7.6. 

St.  George's,  Windsor 
Salzburg 

193,  331,  489 
67,  118,  241 

Esca 

.  .           223 

Spanish  Chant 

S9 

7.7.7. 

Ten  7's. 

Holy  Cross    .  . 

356 

Pastor  Coalestis 

290 

Lacryma! 

222 

St.  Philip       . 

88 

7.7.7.7.8.7. 

Resurrection 

116 

7.7.7.5, 

Capetown 

.  .  135,  389 

7.7.7.7.8.8. 

Charity 
Litany,  X'o.  4 

76 

527 

Hebron  (Barn  by)    
Requiescat 

2422 
2421 

Vesper 

9 

7.7.7.7.8,8.8.8. 

Litany,  No.  1 

7.7.7.6. 

524 

Holy  Offerings        

478 

Litany,  No.  2 

525 

7.8.7.8.4. 

Litany,  No.  3 
Litany,  Xo.  5 

526 

.  .  528,  529 

St.  Albinus  .  ."        

122 

Litany,  No.  6 
The  Litany   .  . 

529 
530 

7.8.7.8.7.7. 

Meinhold      

.  .  140,  248 

Four  7's. 

Ascension  (with 

Alleluia) 

128 

8.3.3.6.  D. 

Brasted 
Dulce 

651 
552 

Stella  

538 

Ferrier 

Gibbons 

563 

8.4.7.8.4.7. 

Glebe  Field  .  . 
Guidance 

'.  !         '  566 

K.40 

Haydn           

3 

040 

Heinlein 

309 

8.4,8.4.8.4. 

Innocents 
Monkland     . 

!  '  322,  476 

Carrow          

624 

Mursell 

.  .  347,'  613 
547 

8.4.8.4.8,8.8.4. 

Nutfleld 

19 

Nuremberg  .. 

..         ...         ... 
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8.5.7.5. 

8  7.8  7  7.7.7.7. 

Bernard          

537 

Uomlmrtf       

361 

8.5.8.3. 

8.7.8.7.8.7. 

Bullinger      
Stephanos     . 

3421         i 

Bamberg 
Corona; 

..  151,173 
130 

8.5.8.5. 

Dulce  Carmen         

..    73,421 

Quinquagesima 

77 

Oriel    
Regent  Square        

..  321,  400 
483 

8.5.8.5.8.7. 

Angel  Voices  (Monk) 
Angel  Voices  (Sullivan) 

8:>42 

Requiem       
St.  Denys  (Monk)   
St.  Ethelreda          
St.  Helen      

555 
99 
298 
517 

1 

St.  Pancras 

318 

8.6.8.4. 

1 

Tresleigh       

399 

Dona  .           

..     25,413 

Verona          

215 

St.  Cuthbert           

375 

8.6.8.6.4.4.8.8. 

8.7.8.7.  D. 

Armstrong    

668 

Advent          
Alleluia  (Wesley)  

542 

368 

8.6.8.6.6.6,6.6. 
Paradise         

3!)4 

Austria 

Bethany  (English) 
Deerhurst 

490 
.  .  124,  556 
.  .  127,  292 

Everton         

260 

8.6.8.6.7.6.8.6. 

Falfield 

619 

Bethlehem    

58 

Golden  Sheaves 
Harvard  Hymn       

191 
521 

8.6.8.6.8.6.8.4. 

lona    
Lux  Eoi         

168 
123 

Dies  Natalia  

539 

Moultrie       

387 

Rex  Gloria;  

.  .  126,  299 

8.7.8.3. 

St.  Chad        

443 

Resurrection  Morning 

243 

St.  Joseph     
St.  Polycarp            

432 

358 

8.7.8.7. 

Salvator        

171 

Batty  
Crucifixion   
Dominus  Regit  Me 

.  .  104,  201 
3591,  647 
412 

Sanctuary     
Supplication            
Vesper  Hymn          

.  .  179,  371 
365 
172 

God  in  Heaven       

578 

Holy  Voices  

61 

8.7.8.7.8.7.7. 

Jesu  Pastor  
Merton         

534 
..     41,171 

Corde  Natus            

52 

Oxford          

574 

Rathbun 

359^ 

8.7.8.7.  8.  S.7. 

St.  Oswald    125, 

257,  414,  620 

Attolle          

202 

St.  Sylvester          

642 

Fides  

142 

Sardis           
Spes  Vitas     

.  .  258,  325 
436 

Luther  s  Hynni       

.  .     37,  416 

Stuttgart      48,  63, 

143,  303,  465 

8.7.8.8.7. 

Trust  

207,  415,  442 

VenitAngelus        

156 

Adoration     .. 

612 

8.7.8.7.3. 

8.7.8.8.7.7.7.7.7. 

EtiametMihi        

589 

Beverley        

317 

8.7.8.7.4.7. 

Benedic  Anima      

.  .  264,  458 

8.8.6. 

256 

Comforter 

134 

Eton  College           ..         ..        .. 

'.'.           548 

Holy  Day      

Gleaners       

577 

Jesu,  Bone  Pastor 

573 

8.8.6  8.8.6. 

Regent  Square       
Rothenburg            
St.  Raphael            

.  .    60,  386 
617 
350 

Innsbruck    .           
Ransom         

182 
366 

St.  Thomas  (Webbe) 

.  .    39,  250 

Sicilian  Mariners   .. 

34 

8.8.7.8.8.7. 

Storl   

8.7.8.7.7.7. 

All  Saints  (German) 

46 

178 

Evangelists  
Stabat  Mater  (Mod.  Fr.) 
Stabat  Mater  (Plain  Song) 

497 
103^ 
1031 

Irby    

540 

8.8.8. 

Neander       

.  .  117,  449 

646 

Dies  Iras                             »  •         •  • 

36 

Suppliant     . 

274 

138 

xviii 
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8.8.8.4. 

Four  10's 

Almsgiving  (Barnby) 
Almsgiving  (Dykes) 

Han  ford 

477^ 
4771 
.  .  311,  667 

Benediction 
Eventide 
Langran         

32 

S2 

O  Filii  et  Fili.o        

120 

Longwood 

422 

St.  Gabriel    

81 

Omnium  Dominator 

'280 

Sunset 

82 

O  Quanta  Qualia     .  . 

397 

The  Radiant  .Morn 

236 

Pax  Dei         

661 

Unitas           

41)5 

Penitentia 

219 

ProPatria     

194 

8.8  8,6. 

Russian  Hymn 

487 

Kirkstall 

610 

Trisagion      

170 

Love    
Pascal 

271 
84 

Six  10'  s. 

St.  Crispin 

606 

Donum  Dei   .  . 
Nachtlied      

228 

7 

Four  8's. 

Sacramentum          

230 

Devotion        

643 

Yorkshire      .  .         

56 

8.8.8.8.4.4.8. 

10.10.11.11. 

Kilbeck         

190 

Hanover 

459 

Six  8'S. 

11.10.11.9. 

Brownell       

638 

ritor  Onmipotens 

198 

Carey  

65!) 

Credo  

.  .     42,  302 

11.10.11.10. 

Melita           
Petra  Spiritalis      
Rest  (Stainer) 
St.  Chrysostom 
St.  Matthias 
St.  Werberg.. 
The  Old  112th          
Veni  Emmanuel     

.  .  276,  306 
622 
175,  314,  381 
(is.'O,  025,  658 

424 
.  .  184,  229 
45 

Ancient  of  Days 
Commendatio         
Consolator   .. 
Fife     
Strength  and  Stay 
Visio  Domini 
Webbe          ..         ..         ,]         \\ 

311 
161 
637 
238 
177 
629 
60 

Wavertree    

83 

11.10.11.10.9.11. 

8.8.8.8.8.8.8.7. 

Pilgrims        .  .         

3981 

Woodleigh    

310 

Vox  Angelica 

3982 

8.8.8.8.11. 

11.10.11.10.10.10. 

Hosanna        

.  .  316,  557 

Edinburgh    

630 

8.10.10.10.8.6. 

11.11.11.5. 

Eucharist      .  .         

232 

Cloisters 

496 

9,8.9.8. 

Four  ll's. 

Eucharistic  Hymn  

225 

Foundation  .  .         

.  .  628,  636 

10.4.10.4. 

Five  ll's. 

Per  Pacem    

633 

Fortunatus  .  . 

109 

10.4.10.4.10.10. 
Lux  Benigna           

423 

11.12.12.10. 

Nicfta            

383 

10.6.10.6. 

St.  Nicholas  

6 

13.13.13.14. 

St.  Columba  (Hoyte) 

2052 

10.6.10.6.8.8.4. 

St.  Margaret  (Martin)      .  .         '.', 

2051 

St.  Francis    

206 

P.M. 

10.8.11.8.8.8. 

Veni,  Domine  Jesu 

319 

Adeste  Fideles        
Ambrose 
Avison 

49 
676 

53 

10.10. 
Coma  Domini          

2202 

Ecce  Agnus 
Herrnhut 
Hosanna  we  sing 

961 
40 
560 

Lammas 
Pax  Tecum   .  .         .  .         .  .         \\ 

2201 

674 

Resurrexit 
Sabaoth 

113 
195 

10.10.7. 

Alleluia  (Parker) 
Alleluia  Pert-line    .  .         .  .         °  . 
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St.  Sylvester 
Salamis 
Tidings 
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To  Victory    .  . 
Troyte,  No.  2 
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Venite,  exultemus  Domino  . . 
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Benedictus 

Jubilate  Deo 

Magnificat 

Cantate  Domino 
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Kyrie  Eleison   ... 

28-35 
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36-47 

Gloria  Tibi 

48-57 
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58-65 
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66-73 
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Agnus  Dei 
Gloria  in  Excelsis 
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81 

Stammers,  I.  H  Eb 
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..       73 
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.      133 

Steane,  Bruce      .  .         .  .       C 

.      134 
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HYMNS   SUITABLE    FOR    CHURCH    SEASONS 
AND    SPECIAL    SERVICES. 


DAILY   PRAYER. 


Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies  .  . 
Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking 
Every  morning  mercies  new  .  . 

Forth  in  Thy  Name,  0  Lord,  I  go  .  . 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty 
Lord  of  all  being  ;  throned  afar  .  . 
My  Father,  for  another  night  .  . 
New  every  morning  is  the  love  .  . 
O  Jesu,  crucified  for  man  (Friday) 
When  morning  gilds  the  skies  .  . 
When  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies1 


Abide  with  me  :  fast  falls  the  eventide  .  . 
All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night    .  . 
At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set  .  .         .  . 

Before  the  ending  of  the  day          .  .         .  . 

God  that  madest  earth  and  heaven          .  . 
Great  God,  to  Thee  my  evening  song       .  . 
Hear  my  prayer,  O  Heavenly  Father        .  . 
Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way  ...... 

Inspirer  and  Hearer  of  prayer        .  .         .  . 

Now  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts  .  .         .  . 

Now  the  day  is  over    ........ 

0  Brightness  of  the  Immortal  Father's 
face   ............ 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought          .  .         .  . 

Our  day  of  praise  is  done       ...... 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing       .  . 
Saviour,  when  night  involves  the  skies    .  . 
Softly  now  the  light  of  day  ...... 

Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear  .  . 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go  .  .         .  . 

Tarry  with  me,  0  my  Saviour         .  .         .  . 

The  day  is  gently  sinking  to  its  close       .  . 
The  day  is  past  and  gone       ...... 

The  day  is  past  and  over       ...... 

The  radiant  morn  hath  passed  away        .  . 
The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours  .  . 

The  sun  is  sinking  fast          ...... 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three     .  .         .  . 

Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us  .  . 


Gbe 


's  Dap. 


Almighty  Father,  bless  the  word  (close  of 
service)  .......... 

Blest  day  of  God,  most  calm,  most  bright 

Come  let  us  all  with  one  accord     .  .         .  . 

Hail,  sacred  day  of  earthly  rest      .  .         .  . 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing  (close 
of  service)  .......... 

O  Day  of  rest  and  gladness   ...... 

Our  day  of  praise  is  done  (close  of  service) 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  (close  of 
service)  .......... 

This  is  the  Day  of  Light        ...... 

To  Thy  temple  I  repair         ...... 

Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest  ...... 

With  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day    .  .        .  . 
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646 


THE    CHRISTIAN    YEAR. 


BOvent. 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion  .  .         .  . 

Come,  Thou  long  expected  Jesus    .  .         .  . 

Day  of  wrath  !  0  day  of  mourning  .  . 

Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  .  . 

Hark  !  a  thrilling  voice  is  sounding         .  . 
Hark  !  the  glad  sound  !  the  Saviour  comes 
Hark  !  the  Voice  eternal       ...... 

Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord  ...... 

Jesus  came,  the  heavens  adoring   .  .         .  . 

Lo,  He  comes  with  clouds  descending      .  . 
Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might  (L  itany)      .. 
O  come,  O  come,  Emmanuel  .  .         .  . 

O  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing    ...... 

0  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all  .  . 

O'er  the  distant  mountains  breaking        .  . 
On  Jordan's  bank  the  Baptist's  cry  .  . 

Once  more,  O  Lord,  Thy  sign  shall  be       .  . 
Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers     ...... 

The  world  is  very  evil  ........ 

Thou  art  coming,  O  my  Saviour     .  .         .  . 

Wake,  awake,  for  night  is  flying    .  .         .  . 

Gbrtetmas, 

All  my  heart  this  night  rejoices     .  .         .  . 

All  praise  to  Thee,  eternal  Lord     .  .         .  . 

Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory     .  .         .  . 

Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night.  .         .. 

Christians,  awake,  salute  the  happy  morn 
Come  hither,  ye  faithful        ...... 

Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing         .  .         .  . 

Hark  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices        .  . 
It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear  .  .         .  . 

Joy  fills  our  inmost  hearts  to-day  .  .         .  . 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful  ...... 

O  little  town  of  Bethlehem  ...... 

Of  the  Father's  love  begotten         .  .         .  . 

Once  in  royal  David's  city     ...... 

Shout  the  glad  tidings  ...... 

Sing,  0  sing,  this  blessed  morn       .  .         .  . 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne      •     .  .         .  . 

While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by 
night  .......... 


As  with  gladness  men  of  old          .  .         .  . 

Brightest  and  best  of    the  sons  of   the 
morning      .......... 

Earth  has  many  a  noble  city  .  .         .  . 

Fierce  was  the  storm  of  wind        .  .         .  . 

From  the  Eastern  mountains         .  .         .  . 

Glory  to  Thee,  O  Lord  ..... 

God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace  .  .         . 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed  .  .         . 

Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come          . 
Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling     . 
Not  by  Thy  mighty  hand      ..... 

O  One  with  God  the  Father  ..... 

Saw  you  never  in  the  twilight        ..         . 
Songs  of  thankfulness  and  praise  .  .         . 
Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night    ... 
Within  the  Father's  house  ..... 

When  from  the  East  the  wise  men  came  . 
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XXIV 


CHURCH  SEASONS  AND  SPECIAL  SERVICES. 


(}  God.  in  Whose  all-searching  eye 
O  gracious  God,  in  Whom  I  live     . . 
O  happy  day  that  stays  my  choice. . 

0  Jesus.  I  have  promised 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 
Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 
The  cross  is  on  our  brow 
Thine  for  ever,  God  of  love 
Witness,  ye  men  and  angels,  now. . 

1bol£  Communion. 

According  to  Thy  gracious  word   . . 
At  the  Lamb's  high  feast  \ve  sing  (Enstc 
And  now,  0  Father,  mindful  of  the  love 
Bread  of  heaven,  on  Thee  we  feed. . 
Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken 
By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored 
Draw  nigh  and  take  the  Body  of  the  Loi 
Here,  0  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  fao 

1  am  not  worthy,  holy  Lord. . 

I  hunger  and  I  thirst 

Jesu,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts     . . 

.Jesu,  to  Thy  table  led 

My  (rod,  and  is  Thy  table  spread  . . 

0  Bread  of  Life  from  heaven 

O  God  unseen,  yet  ever  near 

O  Holy  Jesu,  Prince  of  Peace 

0  Saving  Victim,  opening  wide 

O  Thou,  before  the  world  began     . . 

Saviour,  Who  didst  come  to  give   . . 

Shepherd  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless 

The  King  of  Love  my  Shepherd  is. . 

Thou  Who  at  Thy  first  Eucharist  . . 


211 
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233 

118 
228 
224 
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230 
220 
219 
234 
343 
430 

231 

223 
221 
232 

226 
235 
412 


Burial  ot  tbe 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll 203 

Asleep  in  Jesus,  blessed  sleep         . .         . .  244 

Blessing,  honour,  thanks  and  praise        . .  241 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion            .         . .  40(5 
For  all  the  saints  who  from  their  labours 

rest 176 

For  all  Thy  saints,  O  Lord 181 

For  ever  with  the  Lord         675 

Hark  !  hark,  my  soul,  angelic  songs         ..  398 

I  heard  a  sound  of  voices 404 

It  is  not  death  to  die  . .         . .         . .         ..419 

Jerusalem,  the  golden           408 

Jesus  lives  !  thy  terrors  now           . .         . .  122 

Lead,  kindly  Light 423 

Let  no  hopeless  tears  be  shed  (Child)      . .  245 

Lift  up,  lift  up  your  voices  now     . .         . .  119 

Light's  abode,  celestial  Salem         . .         . .  399 

Morn's  roseate  hues  have  decked  the  sky  120 

My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray           . .  667 

My  times  are  in  Thy  hand 626 

Now  the  labourer's  task  is  o'er      . .         . .  242 

O  Love  divine,  that  stooped  to  share       . .  627 

O  Paradise,  O  Paradise         394 

O  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be     . .  397 

On  the  resurrection  morning         . .         . .  243 

Peace,  perfect  peace 674 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 336 

Safely,  safely  gathered  in  (Child). .         ..  246 

Saviour,  for  the  little  one  (Child)..         ..  247 

Sing,  with  all  the  sons  of  glory       . .         . .  124 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand           . .  396 

Tender  Shepherd,  Thonhast  stilled  (Child)  248 

The  grave  itself  a  garden  is 108 

The  Saints  of  God,  their  conflict  past     . .  175 

The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done . .         . .  121 

There  is  a  blessed  home       679 

Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right. .         ..  668 

When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe     . .  348 

Who  are  these  in  bright  array       . .        . .  180 

Who  are  these  like  stars  appearing         . .  178 


Arise,  O  Lord,  and  shine       . .         . .         . .  259 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake    . .         . .  265 

Call  them  in  !  the  poor,  the  wretched     . .  619 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow  . .         . .         . .  330 

Christ  for  the  world  we  sing           . .         . .  580 

Fling  out  the  banner,  let  it  Moat    . .         . .  253 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies         . .  468 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains   . .         . .  254 

From  the  Eastern  mountains          .  .         . .  62 

God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace            . .         . .  332 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed            . .         . .  323 

Hasten  the  time  appointed  . .         . .         . .  255 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun. .         . .  261 

Look  from  Thy  sphere  of  endless  day      . .  251 

Lord,  a  Saviour's  love  displaying  . .         . .  258 

Lord,  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping  . .  260 

Lord  of  all  power  and  might          .  .         . .  328 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  it  is  right       . .         . .  262 

0  brothers,  lift  your  voices  . .         . .         . .  579 

0  Sion,  haste 249 

0  Spirit  of  the  living  God 288 

0  that  the  Lord's  salvation  (Jars)           . .  266 

Saints  of  God,  the  dawn  is  brightening  . .  250 

Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations      . .         . .  257 

Soldiers  of  the  Cross,  arise  . .         . .         . .  581 

Souls  in  heathen  darkness  lying     . .         . .  256 

Speed  Thy  servants,  Saviour,  speed  them  264 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus           . .         . .  582 

The  morning  light  is  breaking        . .         . .  252 

Thou,  Whose  Almighty  Word         . .         . .  327 

Thy  kingdom  come,  0  God  !            . .         . .  329 

Wake,  harp  of  Sion  (Jews) 267 

Ye  Christian  heralds,  go,  proclaim           . .  263 

Blmsdiving  anfc  Cbarities. 

Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love          . .  269 

Holy  offerings,  rich  and  rare           . .         . .  478 

Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went       . .  270 

O  God  of  mercy,  God  of  might      . .         . .  271 

0  God  of  mercy  hearken  now         . .         . .  275 

O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea        . .  477 

O  Thou  tlmmgh  suffering  perfect  made  . .  272 
O     Thou,    Who    madest    land     and    sea 

(Orphan*) 276 

Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old            . .  273 

Thou  to  Whom  the  sick  and  dying           . .  274 

Thou  Who  with  dying  lips  (Orj;/j«»s)      . .  277 

We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own          . .         . .  268 


SPECIAL    SERVICES, 
©ruinations. 

Bow  down  Thine  ear,  Almighty  Lord       . .  286 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire        . .  289 

Come,  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  measures  497 

Father  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear  . .         . .  287 

Go,  labour  on !  spend  and  be  spent !         . .  584 

Heavenly  Shepherd,  Thee  we  pray  . .  290 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet         . .         . .  498 

Lord  of  the  Church,  we  humbly  pray       . .  182 

Lord  of  the  living  harvest 285 

Lord,  pour  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high          . .  183 

Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak       . .  586 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God 288 

Soldiers  of  the  Cross,  arise  ! 581 

Thou  Who  the  night  in  prayer       . .         . .  184 

Ye  Christian  heralds,  go,  proclaim  . .  263 

Corner-stone  anD  Consecration. 

.  483 


Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation 

Christ  is  our  Corner-stone 

Come,  Jesus,  from  the  sapphire  throne 
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CffUnCH  SEASOXS  AND  SPECIAL  SERVICES. 


God  of  love,  our  Father,  Saviour   . . 

I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord 

In  loud  exalted  strains 

In  the  Name  which  earth  and  heaven 

Jesu  !  where'er  Thy  people  meet    . . 

O  Lord  of  Hosts,  Whose  glory  tills. . 

O  Thou  in  Whom  alone  is  found     . . 

O  'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 

Oh  with  due  reverence  let  us  all    . . 

Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 

Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers    . . 

The  Church's  one  foundation 

Thy  Temple  is  not  made  with  hands 

We  love  the  place,  0  God      . . 

Xap  Ibelpers. 

Almighty  God,  \Vhose  only  Son      . . 

Christ  for  the  world  we  sing 

Fight  the  good  tight  with  all  thy  might 

Go  forward,  Christian  soldier 

Go  labour  on,  spend  and  be  spent  . . 

Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult 

Lord  of  our  life 

Lord,  speak  to  me  that  I  may  speak 
O  brothers,  lift  your  voices 
O  happy  band  of  pilgrims 
()  Son  of  God,  our  Captain 

0  Thou  before  \Vhose  presence 

On  our  way  rejoicing 

Rejoice,  ye  pure  in  heart !    . . 

Shine  Thou  upon  us,  Lord 

Soldiers  of  the  Cross,  arise 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 

The  Son  of  .Consolation 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war  . . 

Through  Him  Who  all  our  sickness  felt 

Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 

Iparocbiai  /HMsskms. 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll  . . 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  Cross  ? 

Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy  seat 

Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid  . . 

Ashamed  of  Thee,0  dearest  Lord  . . 

At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve 

Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation 

Call  them  in,  the  poor,  the  wretched 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come 

Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare     . . 

Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary 

Days  and  moments  quickly  flying  . . 

Father,  hear  Thy  children's  call     . . 

Fight  the  good  tight 

Forward  be  our  watchword 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father 

Glory  be  to  Jesus        

Go  forward,  Christian  soldier 
God,  my  Father,  hear  me  pray 
Hail  !  Thou  once  despised  Jesus    . . 
Hark  !  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord 

He  leadeth  me 

Heal  me,  0  my  Saviour,  heal 

Heirs  of  unending  life 

How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds 

1  could  not  do  without  Thee 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 
I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus 
I  need  Thee  every  hour 
I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus 
I'm  but  a  stranger  here 
In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  glory 
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Jesu,  Lover  of  my  soul  

Jesu,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be    . . 
Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult 

Jesus  Christ  is  passing  by 

Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory 

Jesus,  merciful  and  mild       

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me 
Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love-  to  me 
Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 
Labouring  and  heavy  laden 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates 

Lo  !  the  voice  of  Jesus          

Look  from  Thy  sphere  of  endless  day 
Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing- 
Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day 
Lord  Jesus,  by  Thy  Passion 

Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me       

Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne  . . 
Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee 
Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 

Love  of  Jesus  all  divine        

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 

My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day 
My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  grard 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 

O  happy  band  of  pilgrims 

O  help  us,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need 
0  holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen 
O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

0  Jesu,  Lord  most  merciful 

O  Jesu,  Saviour  of  the  lost 

O  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing 

O  Jesu,  we  adore  Thee          

O  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me 

O  Lord,  our  strength  in  weakness. . 

0  love  that  casts  out  fear 

O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour  . . 

O  Thou  that  nearest  when  sinner's  cry    . . 

O  Thou,  the  contrite  sinners'  Friend 

O  Thou,  to  Whose  all-searching  sight      . . 

O  what  if  we  are  Christ's 

Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe 

Oh  !  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul 

Oh  brothers,  lift  your  voices 
Oh  !  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow 
Oh  !  where  shall  rest  be  found 
Only  one  prayer  to-day 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 

Onward,  Christian  !  though  the  region     . . 

Out  of  the  deep  1  call 

Prince  of  Peace,  control  my  will 

Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 

Saviour,  source  of  every  blessing 

Shepherd  of  tender  youth 

Sinful,  sighing  to  be  blest 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise        

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 

The  Spirit  in  our  hearts 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 

Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone 

Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height  . . 

Thou  knowest,  Lord,  the  weariness 

Though  faint,  yet  pursuing 

Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow. . 

Thy  life  was  given  for  me 

To-day  Thy  mercy  calls  us 

Turned  by  Thy  grace  I  look  within 
When  at  Thy  footstoc  1,  Lord,  1  bend 
When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross 
When  the  weary,  seeking  rest 
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2,  Redeem  thy  misspent  time  that's  past, 
And  live  this  day  as  if  thy  last ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care ; 
For  the  great  Day  thyself  prepare. 

3  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied,  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 


4  All  praise  to  Thee,  Who  safe  hast  kept 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept ; 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake. 

5  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

6  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

7  Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  angelic  host ; 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 

T.  KEN. 
The  Doxology  may  be  sung  also  at  the  end  of  Part  I. 

(2) 


HAYDN. 


8.4.7.3.4.7. 


J.  HAYDN. 


-r--p  r  rr 

i.  Come,     my       soul,    thou     must      be        wa-king,  Now  is  break-ing  O'er  the 

i !     J    J 
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*=£ 


^ f^ — -_  L 

JEEP — •  zr 


earth    an  -    o      -      ther    day  :  Come,     to       Him  Who    made    this 

O       — J ~ <^- 


-      !        I 
splen-dor,  See  thou  render  All  thy  fee  -  ble      strength  can    pay.  A  -    men. 


Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 
Each  endeavor, 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true  ; 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  convert  thee, 

When  thou  evil  would'st  pursue. 


Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth 
He  unfoldeth 

Every  fault  that  lurks  within  ; 
He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over 
Can  discover, 

And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 


Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 
Free  from  sorrow, 

Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet ; 
And,  released  from  death's  dark  sadness^ 
Rise  in  gladness, 

That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 


Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 
Light  refuse  not, 

But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey  ; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 
Light  enfolding 

All  things  in  unclouded  day.     Amen. 

F.  R.  L.  CANITZ.  Tr*  H.  J.  BUCKOLL. 
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flDorning, 


PRAISE. 


Six  7's. 


E.  J.  HOPKINS. 


i  i     r    i     i     i 

i    Ev  -  'ry  morn  -  ing     mer  -  cies  new      Fall     as    fresh    as    morn  -  ing    dew 

.fiL-fiUl 


-^    j     j  =^— Q^-l-gj^— g=^ n:        E^z5::^EEitE 


Ev  •  'ry    morn -ing      let        us  pay     Trib  -  ute    with  the        ear   -  ly     day 

J-  J- 


I 
For   Thy  mercies,  Lord,  are  sure  ;  Thy  com-pas-sion  doth   en- dure.      A  -  men. 


2  Stili  the  greatness  of  Thy  love 
Daily  doth  our  sins  remove  ; 
Daily,  far  as  east  from  west, 
Lifts  the  burden  from  the  breast , 
Gives  unbought,  to  those  \vho  pray, 
Strength  to  stand  in  evil  day. 

3  Let  our  prayers  each  morn  prevail, 
That  these  gifts  may  never  fail ; 
And,  as  we  confess  the  sin 

And  the  tempter's  power  within, 
Feed  us  with  the  Bread  of  Life ; 
Fit  us  for  our  daily  strife. 

4  As  the  morning  light  returns, 
As  the  sun  with  splendor  burns, 
Teach  us  still  to  turn  to  Thee, 
Ever  blessed  Trinity, 

With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  raise, 
In  unfailing  prayer  and  praise.     Amen. 

G,  PHJUJMORE, 

(4) 


INTERCESSION. 


flDornina. 

(FRIDAY.) 
L.M. 


Ancient  Melody. 
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i.  O        Je  su,       cru      -      ci     -    fied  .  .    for      man,      O     Lamb,    all 
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glo       -      rious      on  .    .     Thy    throne,   Teach    Thou  .   .  our      won    -    d'ring 
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souls-  to      scan     The   mys  -  tery     of  .  .  Thy     love      un  -  known.   A  -  men. 
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2  We  pray  Thee,  grant  us  strength  to  take 

Our  daily  cross,  whate'er  it  be, 
And  gladly  for  Thine  own  dear  sake 
In  paths  of  pain  to  follow  Thee. 

3  As  on  our  daily  way  we  go, 

Through  light  or  shade,  in  calm  or  strife, 
Oh  !  may  we  bear  Thy  marks  below 
In  conquered  sin  and  chastened  life. 

4  And  week  by  week  this  day  we  ask 

That  holy  memories  of  Thy  cross 
May  sanctify  each  common  task, 
And  turn  to  gain  each  earthly  loss. 

5  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  our  cross  to  bear 

Till  at  Thy  feet  we  lay  it  down, 
Win  through  Thy  blood  our  pardon  there, 

And  through  the  cross  attain  the  crown.    Amen. 

W.  W.  HOW. 

(5) 


ST.  NICHOLAS. 


Evening. 

10. 6. 10. 6. 


C.  C.  SCHOLEFIELD. 


i.   O      Bright  -  ness        of 


r-F^*= 

th'  im  -  mor  -  tal       Fa  -  ther's    face,     Most 


heaven-  ly,  .   .         blest,  .  .        Lord       Je  -    sus    Christ, 


^giiE^ii=isi  in  ^n 


Whom  His  truth  and  grace   Are        vis    - 


bly 


pressed  :    A  -  men. 


2  The  sun  is  sinking  now,  and  one  by  one 

The  lamps  of  evening  shine  : 
We  hymn  the  eternal  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost  divine. 

3  Worthy  art  Thou  at  all  times  to  receive 

Our  hallowed  praises,  Lord  : 
O  Son  of  God,  be  Thou,  in  \Vhom  we  live, 
Through  all  the  world  adored.     Amen. 

7>.  E.  w.  EDDIS. 


NACHTLIED. 


Six  lo's. 


H.  SMART. 


i.   The  day      is       gen  -  tly      sink-ing  to     a        close,      ,     .      Faint  -  er    and 
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3-  et  more  faint  the  sun- light  glows  :  O  Brightness  of   .    .  Thy  Fathers's  glory, Thou 
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E  -  ter  -  nal    Light  of  Light,  be  with     us        now,:  Where  Thou  art    pre  -  sent 
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Mid-night  is  glorious  noon, O  Lord  .with  Thee.     A-men 


a  Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end  : 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend  : 
O  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  guide, 
Be  Thou  our  light  in  death's  dark  eventide  ; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

3  Thou,  Who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer, 
Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succors  fail : 
When  all  is  dark  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh, 
And  hear  Thy  voice—"  Fear  not,  for  it  is  I." 

4  The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay, 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away ; 

In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall, 

May  we  arise  awakened  by  Thy  call, 

With  Thee,  O  Lord,  forever  to  abide 

In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide.    Amen. 

C.  WORDSWORTH. 
.  (  7  ) 
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ST.  GABRIEL  (First  Tune). 


Evening* 

8.8.8.4. 


F.  A.  G.  OUSELEY. 


I.  The    radiant  morn  hath  passed  a -way,  And  spent  too  soon  her  gold-en  store 

"^T      -Q-    -f^-      ^     -<*3>-       ^  I  I       *~i  _l         ^      -G>-    ^         x-i    -<5>- 
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The    shadows    of     de  -  part  -ing  day  Creep  on     .      .  once  more.         A- men. 


i.  The     ra-diant  morn  hath  passed  a  -way,  And  spent  too  soon  her   gold-en  store  ; 


The  shadows    of      de- part -ing  day  Creep  on  .    .    once      more.         A-men. 
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2  Our  life  is  but  a  fading  dawn, 

Its  glorious  noon,  how  quickly  past ; 
Lead  us,  O  Christ,  our  life-work  done, 
Safe  home  at  last. 

3  Oh,  by  Thy  soul-inspiring  grace 

Uplift  our  hearts  to  realms  on  high: 
Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place 
Beyond  the  sky, 


evening. 

4  Where  light,  and  life,  and  joy,  aud  peace 

In  undivided  empire  reign, 
And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Their  deathless  strain ; 

5  Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless  white, 

And  evening  shadows  never  fall, 

Where  Thou,  eternal  Light  of  Light, 

Art  Lord  of  all.     Amen. 

G.  THRING. 


VESPER. 


7-7-7-S- 


J.  STAINER. 


i.  Ho  -  ly     Fa  -ther,  cheer  our     way  .  .    With  Thy  love's  per  -  pet  -ual  ray 

\     A       A    -J-    „ 


Grant    us   ev  -  'ry      clo  -sing    day  .  .     Light  at    eve-  ning  -  time. 

xJ    -«L  A  u  i      I      i    J 


-  -- 

A  -  men. 


2  Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears 
When  earth's  brightness  disappears, 
Grant  us  in  our  later  years 

Light  at  evening-time. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  nigh 
When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie ; 
Grant  us,  as  we  come  to  die, 

Light  at  evening-time. 

4  Holy,  blessed  Trinity, 
Darkness  is  not  dark  to  Thee: 
Those  Thou  keepest  always  see 

Light  at  evening-time.    Amen. 

K.  H.  ROBINSON. 

(  9) 
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ST.  COLUMBA  (First  Tune). 


Evening. 

6.4.6.6. 


H.  S.  IRONS. 


i.  The         sun       is       sink  -ing          fast,         The        day    -    light  di-s; 


Let     love     a- wake,  and     pay        Her        eve-  ning  sac  -  ri    -    lice. 


i.  The          sun       is      sink  -  ing        fast,          The       day    -    light          dies ; 

I 


-j£ct=g=SE:E§=! 


f  r  i     i    i    i    i 

Let     love     a -wake,  and     pay  Her  eve -ning      sac 


z  As  Christ  upon  the  cross 

His  head  inclined, 
And  to  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned 

3  So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge, 
In  Whom  all  spirits  live  ; 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 

Would  calmly  rest, 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast ; 


C  10  ) 


5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 

Whate'er  betide  ; 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live  :  yet  now 

Not  I.  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  and  love, 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

7  One  sacred  Trinity, 

One  Lord  divine, 
May  I  be  ever  His, 

And  He  forever  mine.     Amen. 
2>.  E.  CASWALL. 


Evening. 

L.M. 


Ascribed  to  P.  RITTER. 


ivr  i     k.r  i  r  '  -11!     CFT 

night      if        Thou     be      near ;         Oh,    may     no        earth  -  born  cloud        a  - 

-&-       '  ' 


2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live  ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin  ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick  ;   enrich  the  poor 
Wi';h  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 

Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above.     Amen. 

J.  KEBLE. 

( II ) 
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EVENTIDE. 

Four  IQ'S. 

r-t—  

1            ! 

W. 

H.  MONK. 
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Help      of     the    help  -  less,    oh,      a  -   bide     with 

i       J         j          I          i       J  l 

—Q-o Q       gj        r>i       ^J  '^>-       <o  •  ^1 


me. 


A  -  men. 


2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away, 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see  ; 

O  Thou  Who  changest  not,  abide  with  me. 

3  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour; 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who,  like  Thyself,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  abide  with  me. 


( 


Evening, 


13 

SEYMOUR. 


4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless : 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness, 
Where  is  death's  sting  ?  where,  grave,  thy  victory  ? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

5  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  .^iy  closing  eyes : 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies : 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee : 
In  life,  in  death.  O  Lord,  abide  with  me.     Amen. 


Four  7's. 


H.  F.  LYTE. 


C.  M.  F.  E.  VON  WEBER. 


i          i          i          II' 


I       i     M  i      i      r  T     P   -^- 

i.  Soft  -  ly     now    the     light     of    day      Fades  up  -  on     my     sight     a  -  way ; 

-J-  J 


I         111        i'N  I        '       l        \*     -&--&-   <s>- 

Free  from  care,  from    la  -  bor  free,  Lord,     I  would  com-munewithThee.     A- men. 


2  Thou,  Whose  all-pervading  eye 

Naught  escapes,  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity, 
Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 

4  Thou  Who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 

All  of  man's  infirmity ; 
Then,  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye.    Amen. 

G.  w.  DOANE, 
(  13) 
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ANGELUS. 


Evening. 


L.M. 


SCHEFFLER'S 
Geistliche  Hirtenlieder.' 


«^  "  -5,-  -S--^-  I  i  i      TO   1        ^^ 

i  sun  \va.s  s 

'^^ffEferfb^j 


i      |_j   i     1^1   |" 

i          i 

i.  At      e  -  ven,    ere     the  sun  was  set,  The  sick,  O      Lord,  a  -  round  Thee  lay  ; 


I  I  ~N 

M 


CLJL 

-€*•-- 


Oh,  in  what  divers  pains  they  met!  Oh.withAvhatjoy  they  went  a  -  way !     A  -  men. 

I 


__.  T,-n 

Ej 


2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we 

Oppressed  with  various  ills  draw  near ; 
What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  ? 

We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

3  O  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel ; 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had, 

4  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 

Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free, 
And  some  have  friends  who  give  them  pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 

5  And  none,  O  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 

For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin  ; 
And  they  who  fain  would  love  Thee  best 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 

6  O  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man  ; 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried 
Thy  kind,  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide, 

7  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power ; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall ; 
Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all.     Amen. 

H.  TWELLS. 

( 14 ) 
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ST.  ANATOLIUS,  No.  2  (Second  Tune).  7.6.7.6.8.8. 
4- 


A.  H.  BROWN. 


i.  The     day       is     past    and 


I 
ver:  All  thanks,  O    Lord,    to      Thee! 


^^^Ar^-^-r^J^^ 

^=r^=   =P=^4^=p=H    ^g^ 


.-?• 


>j 


^ 


r  Y  t  ' 

I      pray  Thee  that     of  -  fence  -  less  The    hours    of    dark    may      be. 

I     J      i      I   -J-    o      A      \     J   -J-   A     J 


r    i 


-£**. +   9 fc 

i    r  u  T 


^ 


>-    1       I      -P-    -jO--|0--pr    -e^-o- 
O     Je-su,keepme     in  Thy  sight,  And  save  me  thro' the  com-ingnight.  A-men. 

1     J     ^J  -J-   J^l      I   I  J       ! 

."Q  "i  -  'xi 


2. 

The  joys  of  day  are  over  : 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee  ; 
And  call  on  Thee  that  sinless 

The  hours  of  gloom  may  be. 
O  Jesu,  make  their  darkness  light, 
And  save  me  through  the  coming  night ! 


The  toils  of  day  are  over  : 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 

The  hours  of  fear  may  be  : 
O  Jesu,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And   guard   me    through   the   coming 
night ! 


Lighten  mine  eyes,  O  Saviour, 

Or  sleep  in  death  shall  I, 
And  he,  my  wakeful  tempter, 

Triumphantly  shall  cry 
"  He  could  not  make  their  darkness  light, 
Nor  guard  them  through  the  hours  of 
night." 

5- 
Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 

O  God  !  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go. 
Lover  of  men,  oh,  hear  my  call, 
And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all ! 

Amen. 

v  Tr.  j.  M.  NEALE. 


17 

SALVATOR  (First  Tune}. 

To  be  suns  in  Uniion. 


8..8..  D. 


J.  Goss. 


,    ,          i     i    Y  ~p-  Y  -f-^  r  r    i    i 

i.  Saviour,  breathe  an     eve-ning  bless-ing,    Ere    re  -  pose  our      spi-rits  seal; 

.  i  i         i 

! 


..-&.. 


^ 


Sin  and  want  we   come  con  -  fess  -  ing  ;  Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal. 

" 


i    i 


2.  Though  the  night  be     dark  and  drear  -  y,    Dark  -  ness  can  -  not     hide  from  Thee  ; 
" 


iii      i       r    r  '\^'    v?~  ^>-  "p""  "P>'    i       i 

Thou  art  He  Who,  nev  -  er  wea-ry,  Watch-est  where  Thy  peo-ple    be.         A- men. 

I         I          I        I        I        I  •          •          •          ' 


VESPER  HYMN  (Second  Tune).  8.7.8.7.  D. 


D.  BORTNIANSKY. 


.  i    r  i    PI    i 

i.  Saviour,  breathe  an     eve-ning  bless-ing,  Ere  re  -  pose  our     spi-rits  seal 


(  18  ) 


Evening 

3=1— I— J — i 4- 


I   I     jj 

g— s^-c^-z-— hS=w==     zz^ztz^j —    '_^_U 


r    r   i    P"   r 

Sin  and  want  we   come  con  -  {ess  -  ing  ;  Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal. 


>       --  -       -  - 


2.  Though  the  night  be       dark   and  drear-y,  Dark-ness  can  -  not      hide  from  Thee  ; 
r    U      <2~  •       ^  d      ^ 'I 


I 


Thou  art  He  Who,  nev  -  er  wea  -  ry ,  Watchest  where  Thy  peo  -pie   be.        A  -  men. 


3  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 
Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us ; 
We  are  safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

4  Be  Thou  nigh,  should  death  o'ertake  us; 

Jesu  then  our  refuge  be, 
And  in  Paradise  awake  us, 

There  to  rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 

5  Father,  to  Thy  holy  keeping 

Humbly  we  ourselves  resign  ; 
Saviour,  Who  hast  slept  our  sleeping, 
Make  our  slumbers  pure  as  Thine; 

6  Blessed  Spirit,  brooding  o'er  us, 

Chase  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
Till  the  perfect  day  before  us 

Breaks  in  everlasting  light.     Amen. 

J.  EDMESTCN. 

( 19 ) 


18 


Evening* 


TALLIS'  CANON. 


L.M. 


T.  TALLIS. 


i.  All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night,  For     all   the  bless-ings     of    the  light 

1      J    J     i     1      lii      i    J    J   A      \  ,  -^  -«J-  A 

p p — Q    T>-4 


O- 


, 

Keep  me,  oh,  keep  me,  King  of  kings, Be-neath  Thine  own  al-might-y  wings.  A-men. 

J  J  ,]  ^- J-  J  A   A,  J    J 


PH 

^---.  ^--i    I 


2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done  ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

4  Oh,  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close; 
Sleep  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6  Oh,  when  shall  I,  in  endless  day, 
Forever  chase  dark  sleep  away, 
And  hymns  divine  with  angels  sing, 
All  praise  to  Thee,  eternal  King  ? 

7  Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow  \ 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  angelic  host : 

Praise  Father    Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.    Amen. 

T.    KEN, 
(20) 


19 

NUTFIELD. 

:t 


Evening, 

8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 

; i i 


W.  H.  MONK. 


o 


v     r     r  .      , 

i.  God,  that    ma  -  dest     earth  and    hea-ven,       Dark  -  ness     and          light 


*t=tt=      ^B: 
— &  — rt — o      r2— 1 
p-p-pr-pH-pr 


I  p  ^p  -e»-  [Ml 

Who    the    day     for       toil   hast    giv  -  en,  '    For         rest  the  night  : 

„      j     j    A     J        !       !     J  J  „         J  J  iui 
^^=P=^f 


f21 


i         i       i       r     i         till        ~p^ 
May  Thine  an- gel-guards  de- fend    us,  Slum-ber sweet  Thy  mer-cy  send    us, 

I     i   A    J 


^~ |~    ~         rj     d"1" 


^r  Q        ^     x-      Q  ^         o>^ 


P   P   P 

Ho  -  ly  dreams  and  hopes   at -tend   us,       This      live -long    night.        A -men 


fii^ 


J  J  J 


J 


2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 

And,  when  we  die, 
May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 

All  peaceful  lie : 

When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 
Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

With  Thee  on  high.     Amen. 

R.  HEBER.      R.  WHATELEYt 


(SI   ) 


20 

BELMONT. 


Evening. 


C.M. 


4-4- 


S.  WEBBE. 


r> 


-&- 


i.  Now  from  the     al  -  tar     of  .  .  our  hearts  Let  flames   of      love     a  -  rise;    . 


As  -  sist  us,  Lord,  to      of  -  fer     up    Our  eve  -ning    sac  -  ri  -  fice.        A  -  men. 

<~l     I 

J-  ~    i        i         i.  «    i       -J-  d44. 


8- 


Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied 

Have  made  up  all  this  day  ; 
Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were 


More  swift,  more  free  than  they. 


3  New  time,  new  favors,  and  new* joys 

Do  a  new  song  require  ; 
Till  we  shall  praise  Thee  as  we  would, 
Accept  our  hearts'  desire.     Amen. 

J.  MASON. 
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REDHEAD,  No.  12, 


L.M. 


R.  REDHEAD. 


'  rr~ 


i.  Be  -  fore  the   end -ing      of    theday,Cre-a  -  tor     of     the  world,  we  pray 


"& 


tdtfe—tr-  -4-r-+ 

-f^  f^r  -i   i  - 


T  i  r  i  r 


That  with  Thy  wonted  fa-vor,ThouWouldstbeourguardandkeep-  ernow.    Amen. 


2  From  all  ill  dreams  defend  our  sight, 
From  fears  and  terrors  of  the  night ; 
Withhold  from  us  our  ghostly  foe, 
That  spot  of  sin  we  may  not  know. 


3  O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 

Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  only  Son; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Doth  live  and  reign  eternally.  Amen. 


TV.  J.  M.  NEALE  AND    COMPILERS  "  HYMNS  A.  &  M." 


Horfc's 


-73- d- 


O      balm      of  care    and      sad  -  ness,  Most  beau  -  ti  -    ful,  mcst   bright; 


Q_ _jl_,_ 


#j       J      I      'J   •         > 


r=TT^r 


g^-E-f51    P    '    o-r-U 


On      thee,     the  high    and      low   -    ly, Through  a   -   ges  joined  in        tune, 
J     ^      ~"     J-    :^  '  J-  ^J          I 


*  *.,         (III 
Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night ,  O 


gentle   Je  -  su,    be.    .  our  light.     Amen. 


1      I — T~l — ~ — T 

2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 

The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 

3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release  ; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 

With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 

4  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
Oh,  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 

Thou  art  our  Saviour,  and  our  all. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 

5  Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us ;  night  is  come  ; 

Through  night  and  darkness  near  us  be ; 
Good  angels  watch  about  our  home, 

And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light.     Amen. 

-  x  F.  W.  FABER. 


20 

BELMONT. 


Evening. 


C.M. 


S.  WEBBE. 


-<5>— £ 


^-— --^--- 


i.  Now  from  the     al  -  tar     of  .  .  our  hearts  Let  flames   of      love     a  -  rise;    . 

' 


f  -  -*?   i 

As  -  sist  us,  Lord,   to 


of  -  fer     up   Our  eve  -ning    sac  -  ri  -  fice. 

J     <3J 

~G-    ~       ^  -2r 


~ar 
A  -  men. 
-&-'     ^  . 


2  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied 


Around  the  throne  on  high, 
Where  night  can  never  be, 

The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

3- 
Too  faint  our  anthems  here  ; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire  : 
But  oh,  the  strains  how  full  and  clear 

Of  that  eternal  choir  ! 


and  new*joys 

Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will 
If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 

We  in  Thine  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

5- 
'Tis  Thine  each  soul  to  calm, 

Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 

Of  glory  to  Thy  Name. 


A  little  while,  and  then 

Shall  come  the  glorious  end  ; 
And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 

In  perfect  praise  shall  blend.     Amen. 

J.  ELLERTON. 
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O      balm      of  care    and      sad  -  ness,  Most  beau  -  ti  -    ful,  most   bright ; 
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On      thee,     the  high    and 
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ly, Through  a   -   ges joined  in        tune, 
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Sing,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly,     Ho  -  ly,    To      the  great  God  Tri  -  une.          A- men. 
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On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth  ; 
On  thee  for  our  salvation 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3- 
Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise  ; 
A  garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  Paradise  ; 
Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand  ; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 

We  view  our  promised  land. 


To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls  : 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  Gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

5- 
New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  Rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son  ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One.  Amen. 

C.  WORDSWORTH. 
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i     Hail !  sa  -  cred   day        of  earth  -  ly    rest,  From  toil  and  trou  -  ble     free : 
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Ha'l!  clay      of  light,  that  bring- est  light   And    joy        to        me.  A -men. 


2  A  holy  stillness,  breathing  calm  i     3  On  all  I  think,  or  say,  or  do, 

On  all  the  world  around,  A  ray  of  light  divine 

Uplifts  my  soul,  O  God,  to  Thee,  Is  shed,  O  God,  this  day  by  Thee, 

Where  rest  is  found.  For  it  is  Thine. 

4  Accept,  O  God,  my  hymn  of  praise, 

That  Thou,  this  day,  hast  given 
Sweet  foretaste  of  that  endless  day 
Of  rest  in  heaven.     Amen. 

G.  THKING. 
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2  On  this  the  day  that  God  hath  blest, 
The  day  of  peace  and  heavenly  rest, 

The  Lord's  own  holy  day, 

3  That  saw  primeval  darkness  break, 
And  that  more  glorious  life  awake 

That  lasteth  evermore  ; 

4  That  saw  hell's  legions  prostrate  fall, 
And  Christ,  triumphant  over  all, 

His  own  to  heaven  restore. 

5  This  day  the  peace  that  flows  from 

heaven 
Was  unto  the  Apostles  given, 

When  doors  were  closed  at  night ; 


6  This  day  the  Holy  Spirit's  flame 
Upon  the  Church's  teachers  came, 

And  filled  their  souls  with  light. 

7  Still  on  this  day  wit}',  trumpet  sound 
The  Gospel  notes  are  ringing  round, 

To  call  the  world  to  pray  : 

8  Then  on  this  day  let  us  adore 
Our  God,  and  supplication  pour, 

That,  when  worlds  pass  away, 

9  Through  Christ's  dear  grace  our  souls 

may  rest 
In  peace  and  joy,  forever  blest, 

Till  the  great  Judgment  day.    Amen. 

MRS.  H.  M.  CHESTER. 


R.  HARRISON. 
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Wei-come  to    this      re     -    vi    -   ving  breast, And    these    re-joic  -  ing  eyes. 
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2  The  -King  Himself  comes  near 

And  feasts  His  saints  to-day ; 
Here  may  we  seek,  and  see  Him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  of  prayer  and  praise 

His  sacred  courts  within, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  wait  to  hail  the  brighter  day 
Of  everlasting  bliss. 

i.  WATTS. 

(27) 


German. 


Let      there     be    light     to    -    day ; 

J     J     -'     ' 


O    Day -spring,  rise  up  -  on  our  night,  And  chase  its  gloom  a  -  way.          A -men. 
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2  This  is  the  day  of  Rest ; 

Our  failing  strength  renew  ; 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

3  This  is  the  day  of  Peace  : 

Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill ; 
Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 


29 

ST.  STEPHEN. 
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4  This  is  the  day  of  Prayer  : 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near  : 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there ; 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

5  This  is  the  First  of  days  : 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise 
O  Vanquisher  of  death  !     Amen. 

J.  ELLERTON. 
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i.  With   joy    we    hail    the        sa  -  cred  day,  Which  God  hath  called  His     own; 
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With  joy  the  summons  we    o-  bey,  To       wor-ship    at    His     throne. 
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A-men. 


r-1- 


^ 


£* 


5  ^ 


lorb's 


2  Thy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fair  ! 

As  here  Thy  servants  throng 
To  breathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer, 
And  pour  the  grateful  song. 

3  Spirit  of  grace,  oh,  deign  to  dwell 

Within  Thy  Church  below  ! 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel, 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 

4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found; 

Let  all  her  sons  unite 
To  spread  with  holy  zeal  around 
Her  clear  and  shining  light. 

5  Great  God,  we  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  Thou  hast  called  Thine  own: 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  worship  at  Thy  throne.     Amen. 

H.  AUBER. 


While  Thy  glo-rious  praise  is  sung,  Touch  my  lips,  un-loose  my  tongue.   A 
.   *-J       i  ill  t 


2  Wrhile  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend  ; 
Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads  ; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

3  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  law, 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe, 
Till  Thy  Gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 


I 

4  While  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  Name, 
Through  their  voice,  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

5  From  Thy  house  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn  ; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, 

"  I  have  walked  with  God  to-day."  Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 
(29) 
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i.  Blest     day       of          God!    most       calm,  most  bright,  The  first,      the 
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My  Saviour's  face  made  thee  to  shine; 

His  rising  thee  did  raise, 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 

Beyond  all  other  davs. 


The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 
To  all  the  sheaves  behind  ; 

And  they  the  day  of  Christ  who  love, 
A  happy  week  shall  find. 


This  day  I  must  with  God  appear ; 

For,  Lord,  the  day  is  Thine  ; 
Help  me  to  spend  it  in  Thy  fear, 

And  thus  to  make  it  mine.    Amen. 
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E.  J.  HOPKINS. 


i.  Saviour,  a  -  gain     to    Thy  dear  Name  \ve    raise     With  one  ac  -  cord   our 
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Then,     low  -  ly       kneel  -  ing,       wait  Thy  word   of       peace. 
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Grant  us  Thy  peace  through  this  approaching  night, 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 


Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way ; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day ; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  Name. 


Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife : 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace.     Amen. 

J.  ELLERTON. 
(31    ) 
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We  praise  Thee  for  the  means  of  grace, 
Thus  in  Thy  courts  to  seek  Thy  face  : 
Grant,  Lord,  that  we  who  worship  here 
May  all,  at  last,  in  heaven  appear.     Amen. 

].  MONTGOMERY.   (  ?  ) 
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2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 

For  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound : 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound: 

May  Thy  presence 
I    With  us  evermore  be  found; 

3  So  that  when  Thy  love  shall  call  us, 

Saviour,  from  the  w6rld  away, 
Fear  of  death  shall  not  appall  us, 
Glad  Thy  summons  to  obey. 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Thee  in  endless  day.    Amen. 

j.  FAWCETT.  ( ? ) 

(33) 
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6.5.,  twelve  lines. 
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Reign,  O    King 


mor    -    tal, 


2  Bright  the  world  and  glorious, 

Calm  both  earth  and  sea, 
Noble  in  its  grandeur 
Stood  man's  purity  ; 
Came  the  great  transgression, 

Came  the  saddening  fall, 
Death  and  desolation 
Breathing  over  all. 
Still  in  regal  glory, 

'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reigned  the  King  immortal, 
Holy,  infinite. 

3  Long  the  nations  waited, 

Through  the  troubled  night, 
Looking,  longing,  yearning, 

For  the  promised  light. 
Prophets  saw  the  morning 

Breaking  far  away, 
Minstrels  sang  the  splendor 
Of  that  opening  day. 
Whilst  in  regal  glory, 

'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reigned  the  King  immortal, 
Holy,  infinite. 


Brightly  dawned  the  Advent 

Of  the  new-born  King, 
Joyously  the  watchers 

Heard  the  angels  sing. 
Sadly  closed  the  evening 

Of  His  hallowed  life, 
As  the  noontide  darkness 
Veiled  the  last  dread  strife. 
Lo  !  again  in  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reigns  the  King  immortal, 
Holy,  infinite. 

Lo  !  again  He  cometh, 

Robed  in  clouds  of  light, 
As  the  Judge  eternal, 

Armed  with  power  and  might. 
Nations  to  His  footstool 

Gathered  then  shall  be  ; 
Earth  shall  yield  her  treasures, 
And  her  dead,  the  sea. 

Till  the  trumpet  soundeth, 

'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reign,  Thou  King  immortal 
Holy,  infinite. 


6  Jesu  !  Lord  and  Master, 

Prophet,  Priest  and  King, 
To  Thy  feet,  triumphant, 

Hallowed  praise  we  bring. 
Thine  the  pain  and  weeping, 

Thine  the  victory  ; 
Power,  and  praise,  and  honor, 
Be,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 
High  in  regal  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reign,  O  King  immortal, 
Holy,  infinite.     Amen. 

j.  JULIAN. 
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Judge  de  -  scend-eth,/  On  Whose  sen  -  tence    all      de    -   pend 
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Wondrous  sound  the  trumpet  flingeth ; 
Through  earth's  sepulchres  it  ringeth 
All  before  the  throne  it  bringeth. 

Death  is  struck,  and  nature  quaking, 

All  creation  is  awaking, 

To  its  Judge  an  answer  making. 

5- 

Lo  !  the  Book  exactly  worded, 
Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded  : 
Thence  shall  judgment  be  awarded. 

6. 

When  the  Judge  His  seat  attaineth, 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth, 
Nothing  unavenged  remaineth. 

What  shall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading  ? 
Who  for  me  be  interceding, 
When  the  just  are  mercy  needing  ? 

8. 

King  of  majesty  tremendous, 
Who  dost  free  salvation  send  us, 
Fount  of  pity,  then  befriend  us  ! 

9. 

Think,  good  Jesu,  my  salvation 
Cost  Thy  wondrous  Incarnation : 
Leave  me  not  to  reprobation  ! 

10. 

Faint  and  weary  Thou  hast  sought  me. 
On  the  cross  of  suffering  bought  me. 
Shall  such  grace  be  vainly  brought  me  f 

n. 

Righteous  Judge  !  for  sin's  pollution 
Grant  Thy  gift  of  absolution, 
Ere  that  day  of  retribution. 


Guilty,  now  I  pour  my  moaning, 
All  my  shame  with  anguish  owning; 
Spare,  O  God,  Thy  suppliant  groaning. 

13- 

Thou  the  sinful  woman  savedst ; 
Thou  the  dying  thief  forgavest ; 
And  to  me  a  hope  vouchsafest. 

H- 

Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighing, 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 
Rescue  me  from  fires  undying  1 
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5.  With     Thy     fa  -  voured    sheep       O     place      me !      Nor       a  -  mong    the 
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goats       a  -  base      me;      But       to..  Thy    right       hand      up    -    raise    me. 
ten.         rail. 
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16.  While     the      wick    -    ed      are      con- found  -  ed,  Doomed      to  flames      of 
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woe    un -bound-ed,  Call   me,  with  Thy  saints  sur  -  round        -        ed. 

ritard. 
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17.  Low     I  kneel, with  heart-sub-mis-sion,     See,  like  ash  -  es,       my    con  -  tri  -  tion ; 


(38) 


Ht>vent. 


Help      me      in        my          last     con    -    di     -     tion.   18.  Ah!    that    day          of 

Ki     i      /i 


F 


tears      and    mourn  -  ing !     From    the     dust          of     earth      re  -    turn   -   ing 
I 


-9- 


I  I  I 


Org. 


\  I  G> 

Man       for   judg-  rnent  must  pre  -  pare     him  ;  Spare,  O     God,     in 


-rj-HSH ^^5>-l •. 1©-^ 0 — r-s<&y& GStJ- 
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i 
-  cy  spare  him!         19.  Lord,  all      pity -ing,      Je    -    su       Blest, 


a i  j«!  i 


dim. 


Grant     us      Thine 


ter 


nal  rest.  A    -    men. 

Tr.  W.  J.  IRONS. 
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8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 


J.  KLUG'S  Gesangbuch. 

I        I        i 


i.   Great  God,  what  do      I        see   and  hear  !  The    end    of  things  ere    -  a      ••      ted! 

^      \_AAL  ^  i_j_  i  ^VJ..j 
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The  Judge  of   mankind  doth    ap-pear  On      clouds  of     glo  -  ry        seat    -    ed  i 

ii  J         I         I        r^l 
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The     trum  -  pet  sounds ;  the     graves    re  -  store    The     dead  which  they    con    - 


I 


tained  be  -  fore ;  Pre  -    pare,    my     soul,      to 


meet  .  ,     Him  !       A  -  men. 


Ci 


2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding: 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  presence  skeds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 


(40) 
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3  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears, 

Behold  His  wrath  prevailing; 
For  they  shall  rise  and  find  their  tears 

And  sighs  are  unavailing: 
The  day  of  grace  fs  past  and  gone  ; 
Trembling,  they  stand  before  the  throne, 

All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 

4  Great  God,  to  Thee  my  spirit  clings, 

Thy  boundless  love  declaring  ; 
One  wondrous  sight  my  comfort  brings 

The  Judge  my  nature  wearing. 
Beneath  His  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him.    Amen. 

W.  B.  COLLYER. 
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YORK  TUNE. 


C.M. 
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Scotch  Psalter. 


f  -   i    r  i    i 

i.  Once  more,  O  Lord,  Thy  sign  shall  be    Up  -    on    the  heavens  dis  -  played, 

I        I  II'1' 
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And  earth  and   its      in  -  hab  -  it  -  ants  Be      ter  -  ri  -  bly    a  -  fraid. 

_  |         |         I     -^-J-  -J-  -J- 
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feE 


A  -  men. 


a  For,  not  in  weakness  clad,  Thou  com'st,j 

Our  woes,  our  sins  to  bear, 
But  girt  with  all  Thy  Father's  might, 
His  judgment  to  declare. 

3  The  terrors  of  that  awful  day 

Oh,  who  oan  understand  ? 
Or  who  abide,  when  Thou  in  wrath 
Shalt  lift  Thy  holy  hand  ? 


4  The  earth  shall  quake,  the  sea  shall  roar, 

The  sun  in  heaven  grow  pale  ; 
But  Thou  hast  sworn,  and   wilt   not 
Thy  faithful  shall  not  fail,     [change, 

5  Then  grant  us,  Saviour,  so  to  pass 

Our  time  in  trembling  here, 
That  when  upon  the  clouds  of  heaven 
Thy  glory  shall  appear, 


6  Uplifting  high  our  joyful  heads, 

In  triumph  we  may  rise, 
And  enter,  with  Thine  angel  train, 
Thy  palace  in  the  skies.     Amen. 

G.  w.  DOANE. 
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8.7.8.7.4.7. 


S.  WEBBE. 


i.  Lo,  He  comes  with  clouds  de-scend-ing,  Once  for   our   sal  -  va  -  tion  slain  ; 
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Thou-sand  an  -  gel  •  hosts  at  -  tend-ing    Swell  the  tri  -  umph     of     His   train; 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !    Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Christ,  the  Lord,  re  -  turns  to  reign.      A-  men. 
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2  Every  eye  shall  now  bcihold  Him 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty  ; 
Those  who  set  at  naught  and'sold  Him, 
Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 


3  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear : 
All  His  saints,  by  men  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air: 

Alleluia ! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

4  Yea,  Amen ;  let  all  adore  Thee, 

High  on  Thine  eternal  throne  ; 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory ; 
Claim  the  kingdoms  for  Thine  own : 

Alleluia ! 
Thou  shalt  reign,  and  Thou  alone.     Amen. 

J.  CENNICK,  C.  WESLEY,  M.  MADAN. 
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i.  Wake,  a  -  wake,  for       m 
Midnight's  so  -  lemn    he 
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ght   is       fly              ing  :       1 
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he  watch-men    on      the 
iis    char  -  iot  wheels  are 
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heights  are  cry    -     ing, 
near  -  er    roll    -     ing  ; 


A  -  wake,  Je  -  ru  -  sa 
He  comes ;  pre-pare,  ye 


lem,      a -rise! 


vir   -  gins  wise. 


Go  forth,  the  Bridegroom  meet  :  Al  -  le 


.       ^.--  -r 


-  . 

the  night  your  well -trimm'd light,  Speed  forth  to    join  the  mar-riage  rite. 
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2  Sion  hears  the  watchmen  singing, 

Her  heart  with  deep  delight  is  springing, 

She  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom : 
Forth  her  Bridegroom  comes,  all-glorious, 
In  grace  arrayed,  by  truth  victorious ; 

Her  Star  is  risen,  her  Light  is  come ! 
All  hail,  Incarnate  Lord, 
Our  crown  and  our  reward ! 

Alleluia ! 

We  haste  along,  in  pomp  of  song, 
And  gladsome  join  the  marriage  throng. 

3  Lamb  of  God,  the  heavens  adore  Thee, 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  Thee, 

With  harp  and  cymbal's  clearest  tone. 
By  the  pearly  gates  in  wonder 
We  stand,  and  swell  the  voice  of  thunder, 
That  echoes  round  Thy  dazzling  throne. 
No  vision  ever  brought, 
No  ear  hath  ever  caught, 

Such  bliss  and  joy : 

We  raise  the  song,  we  swell  the  throng, 
To  praise  Thee  ages  all  along. 
*  Small  notes  for  last  Stanza.  P.  NICOLAI,  tr.  C.  WINKWORTH. 
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MERTON. 


H&vcnt 

8.7.8.7. 


W.  H.  MONK. 


i.   Hark!  a   thrill-ing     voice  is    sound-ing;  "Christ  is   nigh, "it      seems  to     say; 


I  J 


T  M  i    r 

Cast  a  -  way  the  works  of    dark-ness,   O    ye  chil-dren     of     the    day!"    A- men, 

! 


t-rrr 


Wakened  by  the  solemn  warning, 
Let  the  earth-bound  soul  arise ; 

Christ,  her  Sun,  all  sloth  dispelling, 
Shines  upon  the  morning  skies. 


Lo !  the  Lamb,  so  long  expected, 
Comes  with  pardon  down  from  heaven; 

Let  us  haste,  with  tears  of  sorrow, 
One  and  all  "to  be  forgiven; 


So  when  next  He  comes  with  glory, 

Wrapping  all  the  world  in  fear, 
May  He  with  His  mercy  shield  us, 
And  with  words  of  love  draw  near.     Amen. 

Tr.  E.  CASWALL. 
(44) 


42 

CREDO. 


advent. 

Six  8's. 


J.  STAINER. 


I.  Oh,  quick-ly  come, dread  Judge  of     all ;  For,  aw- ful  tho' Thine  Advent  be. 
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All  shadows  from  the  truth  will  fall,  And  falsehood  die,  in    sight  of  Thee  : 


Oh  quickly  come :  for  doubt  and  fear  Like  clouds  dissolve  when  Thou  art  near.    A-men. 


quickly  come,  great  King  of  all  ; 
ein  all  around  us,  and  within  ; 


2  Oh, 

Reign 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthrall, 

Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin  ; 
Oh,  quickly  come  :  for  Thou  alone 
Canst  make  Thy  scattered  people  one. 

3  Oh,  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  all; 

For  death  is  mighty  all  around  ; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 

On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found  : 
Oh,  quickly  come  :  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign. 

4  Oh,  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all, 

For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way; 
And  fainting  souls  begin  to  fall 

With  weary  watching  for  the  day  : 
Come,  quickly  come:  for  round  Thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known.     Amen. 

£.  TUTTIETT. 
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H&vent. 


MUNICH.  /.u./.v. 


German. 
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joice,  re  -  joice,  be  -   liev  -  ers  !  And      let    your  lights  ap  -  pear 


The       eve  -ning     is        ad  -  vane  -  ing,  And    dark  -  er    night     is       near. 


-*-±zt  =Q:Z=&I  ti^=:o— ^--.^.-d: 


The  Bridegroom  is        a    -    ri    -    sing,  And    soon    He    will    draw     nigh; 
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Up  !  pray, and  watch,  and   wres-tle!  At  midnight  comes  the  cry. 


A- men. 


2  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning ; 

Replenish  them  with  oil ; 
Look  now  for  your  salvation, 

The  end  of  sin  and  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near, 
Go  meet  Him  as  He  cometh, 

With  Alleluias  clear. 

3  O  wise  and  holy  virgins, 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher, 
Until  in  songs  of  triumph 
Ye  meet  the  angel  choir. 


The  marriage-feast  is  waiting, 
The  gates  wide  open  stand ; 

Up,  up,  ye  heirs  of  glory ! 
The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 

4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 

O  Jesu,  now  appear; 
Arise,  Thou  Sun  so  longed  for, 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere  ! 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted, 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption, 

And  ever  be  with  Thee  !     Amen. 

Tr.  S.  FINDLATER 
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WINCHESTER  NEW. 


H&vent 

L  M.       Hamburger  Musicalisches  Handbuch. 
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i.  On     Jor- dan's  bank  the    Bap- tist'scry   An-nounc-es    that  the  Lord    is   nigh 
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A  -  wake,and hearken,  for  he  brings  Glad  ti-dings  of   the  King  of  kings.    A-men. 


Then  cleansed  be  ever}'  Christian  breast, 
And  furnished  for  so  great  a  guest ; 
Yea,  let  us  each  our  hearts  prepare 
For  Christ  to  come  and  enter  there. 

3- 

For  Thou  art  our  salvation,  Lord, 
Our  refuge  and  our  great  reward ; 
Without  Thy  grace  we  waste  away, 
Like  flowers  that  wither  and  decay. 

4- 

To  heal  the  sick  stretch  out  Thine  hand, 
And  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand; 
Once  more  upon  Thy  people  shine, 
And  fill  the  world  with  love  divine. 


All  praise,  eternal  Son,  to  Thee, 
Whose  Advent  set  Thy  people  free; 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore, 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore.     Amen. 

Tr.  ].  CHANDLE: 
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VENI  EMMANUEL. 

To  be  sung  in  Unison. 


B&vent 

Six  8's. 


Ancient  Plain-Seng. 


i.   O  come, O  come, Em  -  man    -    u  -    el,     And  ransom  captive    Is 

l|j=^ 

r^j 


ra  -  el ; 


That  mourns  in  lone-ly      ex       -      ile  here,   Un  -  til  the  Son  of    Gcd  .  .  ap-pear. 


pd=±i===n 
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Re-joice!  Re-joice!  Em  -  mar 


u  -    el  Shall  come  to  thee,  O     Is 


2  Oh  come,  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free 
Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny  ; 
From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 
And  giye^them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 

Rejoice  !  Rejoice  !  &c. 

3  Oh  come,  Thou  Day- Spring,  come  and 

cheer 

Our  spirits  by  Thine  Advent  here  ; 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  death's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight. 
Rejoice  !  Rejoice  !  &c. 

4  Oh  come,  Thou  Key  of  David,  come, 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home ; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 

Rejoice  !  Rejoice  !  &c. 


5  Oh   come,  oh    come,   Thou    Lord   of 

might ! 

Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  height, 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law, 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
Rejoice  !  Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel ! 

Tr.   J.  M.  NEAl,E, 


H&vcnt. 


J.  G.  C.  STORL 


r.  O'er  the   dis- tant  mountains  breaking  Comes  the  redd'ning  dawn    of   day; 
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'Tis     thy     Sa  -  viour,     On    His  bright     re 


2  O  Thou  long-expected!    weary 

Waits  my  anxious  soul  for  Thee, 
Life  is  dark,  and  earth  is  dreary, 
Where  Thy  light  I  do  not  see; 

O  my  Saviour, 
When  wilt  Thou  return  to  me? 

3  Nearer  is  my  soul's  salvation, 

Spent  the  night,  the  day  at  hand ; 
Keep  me  in  my  lowly  station, 
Watching  for  Thee,  till  I  stand, 

O  my  Saviour, 
In  Thy  bright,  Thy  promised  land, 

4  With  my  lamp  well  trimmed  and  burning, 

Swift  to  hear  and  slow  to  roam, 
Watching  for  Thy  glad  returning 
To  restore  me  to  my  home. 

Come,  my  Saviour, 
Thou  hast  promised:    quickly  come.     Amen. 

j.  s.  B.  MONSELI, 

(49> 
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H&vent 
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E.  HODGES. 


•«ri-X= 
•Ijrtnfc: 


i.  Hark!  the  glad  sound!  the     Saviour  comes, The    Saviour  promised     long: 
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Let      ev  - 'ry  heart  pre- pare   a  throne,  And  ev-'ry  voice    a      song.         A-men. 


He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 

The  iron  fetters  yield. 


He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eyes  oppressed  with  night 

To  pour  celestial  day. 

4- 

He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 
The  bleeding  soul  to  cure : 

And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 


Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim : 

And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  Name.     Amen. 

P.  DODDRIDGE. 
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i.  Come,  Thou  long-ex  -  pect  -  ed     Je  -  sus,  Born  to     set  Thy     peo  -  pie   free; 
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From  our  fears  and    sins    re -lease  us,    Let   us  find  our     rest  in  Thee.     A  -  men. 

I  _!  -^  <J 


2. 

Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art; 

Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

3- 
Born  Thy  people  to  deliver, 

Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  King, 
Born  to  reign  in  us  forever, 

Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4- 

By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone: 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne.    Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 
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2  God  of 
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4  Yea,  Lord,  we 
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faith  -  ful,  joy  -  ful  and  tri 
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greet  Thee,  born       this  hap    -    py 


4*=:-=         =t 


umph    -     ant ;       Oh 

Light,    . 

ta      -      tion,     .     . 
morn     - 


come 
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Cbrtetmae, 
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After  each  verse. 


ii  I IsT 


a     -    dore        Him,     Oh       come,      let 


dore  Him,  Christ    .    .         the      Lord. 

Tr.  F.   OAKELEY. 
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BARNEY 


Cbriatmas, 


6.5.6.5.  D 


J.  BARNEY. 
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i.   Come      hi    -    ther,     ye       faith  -  ful,     Tri    -    umph  -  ant  -  ly        sing! 


Org.  ^ 


Come,      see          in        the        man    -    ger     The        an    -    gels'  dread  King ! 
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True  Son  of  the  Father, 
He  comes  from  the  skies; 

To  be  born  of  a  Virgin 
He  doth  not  despise. 
To  Bethlehem  hasten,  &c. 


Hark  !  hark  to  the  angels ! 

All  singing  in  heaven, 
"To  God.  in  the  highest 
All  glory  be  given  !  " 

To  Bethlehem  hasten,  &c. 


To  Thee,  then,  O  Jesu, 

This  day  of  Thy  birth, 
Be  glory  and  honor 

Through  heaven  and  earth; 
True  Godhead  Incarnate ! 

Omnipotent  Word ! 
Oh  come,  let  us  hasten 

To  worship  the  Lord!     Amen. 

Tr.  E.  CASWALLs 
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MENDELSSOHN. 


Cbrfatmae. 


Eight  7's.,  with  Refrain. 


MENDELSSOHN. 
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i.   Hark!  the      her          aid       an  -  gels  sing  .    .          Glo  -    ry       to       the 
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Christmas, 


With  th'an-gel  -   ic      host   pro-  claim,  Christ   is     born       in    Beth  -  le  -  hem  ! 

•d-   J_.J  -<J- 


I        "|  p?—\  [  0      & £5 GT 

Hark !  the  her- aid     an  -  gels  sing        Glo-ry       to.     the  new-born  King.     A- men. 


Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored; 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord; 
Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
Offspring  of  the  Virgin's  womb. 


Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ; 
Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity, 
Pleased  as  Man  with  man  to  dwell; 
Jesus,  our  Emmanuel ! 


Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 

6. 

Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings, 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness ! 
Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace!     Amen. 

C.  WESLEY. 
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Cbrtetmas, 

CORDE  NATUS.  8.7.8.7.8.7-7.  Ancient  Melody. 

To  be  sung  in  Unison.  ,         (         |        1^3 
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1  o  oe  sung  in  unison. 
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T-pn^i 
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i.   Of  the  Father's  love  be  -  got    -    ten,      Ere  the  worlds  be  -  gan       to       be, 
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He  the  Al-pha  and    O  -  me  ga,       He  the  source,  the   end    -    ing     He, 
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Of    the  things  that  are,  that  have     been,          And    that    fu    -    ture  years  shall 
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see, 
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Ev  -  ermore  and    ev  -  er   -   more ! 


A    -    men. 
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2. 

Oh,  that  ever-blessed  birthday, 

When  the  Virgin,  full  of  grace, 
By  the  Holy  Ghost  conceiving, 

Bare  the  Saviour  of  our  race ; 
And  that  Child,  the  world's  Redeemer, 

First  displayed  His  sacred  face, 
Evermore  and  evermore  ! 

3- 
Praise  Him,  O  ye  heaven  of  heavens! 

Praise  Him,  angels  in  the  height! 
Every  power  and  every  virtue 

Sing  the  praise  of  God  aright : 
Let  no  tongue  of  man  be  silent, 
Let  each  heart  and  voice  unite, 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 

4- 
Thee  let  age,  and  Thee  let  manhood 

Thee  let  choirs  of  infants  sing; 
Thee  the  matrons  and  the  virgins, 

And  the  children  answering: 
Let  their  guileless  song  re-echo. 
And  their  heart  its  praises  bring, 
Evermore  and  evermore  ! 

5- 
Christ,  to  Thee  with  God  the  Father, 

And,  O  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Hymn  and  chant  and  high  thanksgiving, 

And  unwearied  praises  be : 
Honor,  glory,  and  dominion, 
And  eternal  victory, 

Evermore  and  evermore !     Amen. 

Tr.  j.  M.  NEALE  ;  tr,  H.  w.  BAKER. 
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P.M. 


C.  AVISON. 
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Christmas* 


D.C. 
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glo    ry    ex-  eel -ling,  He  stoops  to  redeem  thee,  He  reigns  up  -  on      earth  : 
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After  the  last  Stanza 
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Shout  the  glad  tidings,  ex  -  ult-ing-ly    sing;     .          Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem  triumphs,  Mes- 
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si  -  ah     is  King,  Mes  -  si  -  ah    is  King,  Mes  -  si  -  ah      is  King.         A  -  men. 
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Tell  how  He  cometh ;    from  nation  to  nation 

The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  echo  round : 

How  free  to  the  faithful  He  offers  salvation, 

How  His  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  crowned: 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  &c. 


Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefully  bringing, 
And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  hosanna  arise: 

Ye  angels,  the  full  Alleluia  be  singing; 

One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth  and  the  skies: 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  &c.     Amen. 

W.  A.  MUHLENBERG. 
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WINCHESTER  OLD  (First  Tune}.  CM. 


ESTE'S  Psalter. 
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While  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  night,  All     seat-ed     on   the    ground, 

ill  J       !       !         I       I     J     J 


-"- 


-1 


'-: .<_  _^    -_^ _j ]  3 ,_ |- j 1 r-4— — —    |  M 

\     i    &*-  *P-  r  i 


-'    B  - 


Thc     an  -  gel  of     the  Lord  came  down,  And    glo  -  ry   shone  a  -  round.     A-men. 
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CABRIEL  (Second  Tune}. 


C.M.  D. 


Traditional. 
Arranged  by  A.  SULLIVAN. 


i.   While  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  night,  All     seat-ed     on    the    ground, 
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The      an-  gel      of      the     Lord  came  down,  And       glo  -  ry    shone   a    -   round. 
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Christmas. 
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2.  "  Fear    not, "said    he,   for     might  -  y    dread  Had  seized  their  troub  led        mind 

I  II 
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Glad     ti  -  dings  of   great  joy      I     bring  To    you     and  all     rr,an  l-:ind.        A   men. 


2  "  Fear  not,"  said  he,  for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind ; 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  born  of  David's  line. 
The  Saviour,  Who  is  Christ  the  Lord; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4  "  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song: 

6  "  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin  and  never  cease."     Amen. 

N.  TATE. 
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Cbrtetma*. 
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J.  B.  DYKES. 


i.   Calm  on  the      lis  -  t'ning    ear        of  night  Come  heaven's  me  -  lo  -  dious  strains 
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Where  wild  Ju  -  de  -  a  stretch-es     far 
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Her  sil  •  ver  man-tied  plains.     A      men. 

Ill  ! 


2  Celestial  choirs  from  courts  above 

Shed  sacred  glories  there  ; 
And  angels,  with  their  sparkling  lyres. 
Make  music  on  the  air. 

3  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply ; 
And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights, 
The  Day- Spring  from  on  high. 


4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm, 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

5  "  Glory  to  God,"  the  sounding  skies 

Loud  with  their  anthems  ring, 
"  Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  Kine: !  " 


6  Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem  ! 

The  Saviour  now  is  born  : 
More  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joyous  plain 
Breaks  the  first  Christmas  morn.     Amen. 


E.  H.  SEARS. 
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YORKSHIRE. 


Six  lo's. 


J.  WAINWRIGHT. 
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Cbnetmas* 
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Which  hosts  of       an -gels  chant-ed  from      a   -    bove  ;  With  them  the    joy   -  ful 

LJ—J^-IL 


= tzrr  idipp. ,  -ft— 


d  -^ir^J  ezzs^z±^=zs=^=  =«= 


,   T-f 
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2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice :  "  Behold, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 

To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth  : 

This  da}'  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised  word, 

This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord." 

3  He  spake ;    and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire : 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
And  heaven's  whole  arch  with  alleluias  rang : 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still, 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good-will. 

4  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  happy  shepherds  ran, 
To  see  the  wonder  God  had  wrought  for  man: 
And  found,  with  Joseph  and  the  blessed  maid, 
Her  Son,  the  Saviour,  in  a  manger  laid ; 
Amazed  the  wondrous  story  they  .proclaim, 

The  earliest  heralds  of  the  Saviour's  Name. 

5  Let  us,  like  these  good  shepherds,  then  employ 
Our  grateful  voices  to  proclaim  the  joy; 

Trace  we  the  Babe,  Who  hath  retrieved  our  loss, 
From  His  poor  manger  to  His  bitter  cross ; 
Treading  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 
Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again  takes  place. 

6  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  thrones  among, 
To  sing,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphal  song; 

He,  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day, 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display ; 
Saved  by  His  love,  incessant  we  shall  sing 
Of  angels  and  of  angel-men  the  King.    Amen. 

J.  BYROM. 
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Lux  PRIMA  (First  Tune}. 


Cbrietmas. 

Six  y's. 


C.  F.  GOUNOD. 
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I.  Sing,  oh,    sing,  this     bless- ed      morn;     Un  -  to      us       a      Child  is    born, 
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Un    to     us      a        Son     is      given,      God  Him- self  comes  down  from  heaven 


Sing,  oh,  sing,  this      bless- ed  morn,    Je- sus  Christ  to   -    day    is    born       A-men 


RATISBON  (Second  Tune). 


Six  7's. 


German. 


i.  Sing,  oh,  sing,  this  bless  -  ed   morn;     Un  -  to       us       a      Child    is      born, 
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dbrtstmas. 
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Un  -  to       us       a        Son     is     given,    God  Him  -  self  comes  down  from  heaven 


Sing,  oh,  sing,  this  bless-  eel    morn,    Je-  sus  Christ  to  -  day    is    born.     A-men 
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God  of  God,  and  Light  of  Light, 
Comes  with  mercies  infinite, 
Joining  in  a  wondrous  plan 
Heaven  to  earth,  and  God  to  man. 
Sing,  oh,  sing,  &c. 

3- 

God  with  us,  Emmanuel, 
Deigns  for  ever  now  to  dwell ; 
He  on  Adam's  fallen  race 
Sheds  the  fulness  of  His  grace. 
Sing,  oh,  sing,  &c. 

4- 

God  comes  down  that  man  may  rise, 
Lifted  by  Him  to  the  skies ; 
Christ  is  Son  of  Man  that  we 
Sons  of  God  in  Him  may  be. 
Sing,  oh,  sing,  &c. 


Oh,  renew  us,  Lord,  we  pray, 

With  Thy  Spirit  day  by  day, 

That  we  ever  one  may  be 

With  the  Father  and  with  Thee. 
Sing,  oh,  sing,  this  blessed  morn, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  born.     Amen. 

C.  WORDSWORTH. 
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J.  BARNEY. 
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i.  O       lit  -  tie  town   of     Beth  -  le-hem !  How  still    we    see  thee      lie  ]     . 
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Yet        in        thy  dark  streets  shi    -     neth  The        ev    -  er  -  last  -  ing     Light  ; 
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The  hopes  and  fears  of       all    the  years  Are  met    in     thee    to-night.        Amen. 
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2  For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary, 

And  gathered  all  above, 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 

Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 
O  morning  stars,  together 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth  ! 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 

3  How  silently,  how  silently, 

The  w7ondrous  gift  is  given  ! 

So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 

The  blessings  of  His  heaven. 


No  ear  may  hear  His  coming, 

But  in  this  world  of  sin,  [still, 

Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him 
The  dear  Christ.enters  in. 

4  O  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem  ! 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray ; 
Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in, 

Be  born  in  us  to-day. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 

The  great  glad  tidings  tell ; 
Oh  come  to  us,  abide  with  us, 

Our  Lord  Emmanuel !     Amen. 


(  68  ) 


P.  BROOKS, 


Christmas, 

C.M    D. 


F.  WESTLAKE. 


.p__p_  g--.+  Tgt~     p^-:g  ;-.: 
i.  It      came  up  -  on    the      mid-night  clear,  That     glo-rious  song  oc          old, 


From     an  -  gels  bending        near   the  earth  To    touch  their  harps     cf    gold; 


3' 

— W—^t — •L±"_2i-!.— ! 


I       i        I  i        ' 
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1  ill 

Peace       on      theearth,good-\vi!l      to  men, From  heaven's  all  gracious  King; 


—  ^:---»^----^-^-g=g= 
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The    world  in  sol -emn    still-ness   lay    To    hear  the  an -gels    sing.         A-men. 

.-J--J   J 


2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come,! 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled ; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world  : 
Above  its  sad  and  lonely  plains 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 

3  O  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 
With  painful  steps  and  slow  ! 


Look  now,  for  glad  and  golden  hours 
Come  swiftly  on  the  wing : 

Oh,  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 
And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

For  lo,  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophets  seen  of  old, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Shall  come  the  time  foretold,    [own 
When  the  new  heaven  and  earth  shall 

The  Prince  of  Peace  their  King, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angsls  sing.    Amen. 
E.  H.  SEARS. 
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REGENT  SQUARE. 


Cbrietmas, 

8.7.8.7,4.7. 


H    SMART. 


~r  1 _ Q*       s-^ 


-!©-       -|<S>-      -|©-       -j* 

i.  An  -  gels,  from  the    realms  of  glo  -  ry,    W?ing  your  flight  o'er       all    the  earth 


Ye,  who  sang  ere     -      a  -  tion's  sto  -  ry,    Now    pro-claim   Mes    -    si  -  ah's  birth  : 


Come  and  wor-ship,  come  and  worship, Worship  Christ,  the     new-born  King.    A-men. 


2  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night; 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  shines  the  infant-light : 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations ; 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar : 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations, 
Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star: 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

4  Saints  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  His  temple  shall  appear: 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King.     Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 

( 70 ) 


Christmas, 


HOLY  VOICES. 


8.7.8.7 


G.  J.  GEER 


I  I 

i.  Hark!  what  mean  those  ho  -  ly     voi  -  ces  Sweet-ly  sounding  thro'  the  skies? 

i 

J  -J-  -eJ-  -*2- 


Lo  !  th'an-gel-ic      host   re  -  joi- ces,  Heav'nly  al  -  le    -    lu  -  ias  rise.       A-men. 


Listen  to  the  wondrous  story, 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy  — 
"  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory  ! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  ! 


"  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven, 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found; 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven, 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 


'Christ  is  born;  the  great  Anointed! 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing! 
Oh,  receive  Whom  God  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King! 


Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him ; 

Learn  His  name  to  magnify,      ^~ 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 

Glory  be  to  God  most  high  ! "    Amen. 

j.  CAWOOD. 

(71) 


62 

VALOUR. 


6  5     twelve  lines. 


A.  H.  MANN. 


i .   From  the    east  -  ern    moun  -    tains   Press-  ing    on  they       come, 


.^ 


r 


Wise  men     in    their       wis       -       dom  .  .         To     His  hum-ble      home 


_t__ 1= — ^Fn^"1  -=» 


F 


i    i    r  r   i 

Stirred  by    deep    de    -   vo    -     tion,          Hast-ing  from   a     -    far, 


ME 


i       i 


E  /  -  er    journeying     on      -       ward,     Guid  -  ed      by       a         star. 


r  73 ) 
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I      '  ' 

Light    of    Light  that     shi    -   neth      Ere     the  worlds  be    -    gan, 


^^^^K^^-^Oi^-  8^=1 
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Draw  Thou  near,  and    light   -   en         Ev-'ry   heart    ct 


A  -men. 


A  A  4  -     a 
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2  There  their  Lord  and  Saviour 

Meek  and  lowly  lay, 
Wondrous  Light  that  led  them 

Onward  on  their  way, 
Ever  now  to  lighten 

Nations  from  afar, 
As  they  journey  homeward 

By  that  guiding  Star. 
"Light  of  Light,  &c. 

3  Thou  Who  in  a  manger 

Once  hast  lowly  lain, 
Who  dost  now  in  glory 

O'er  all  kingdoms  reign, 
Gather  in  the  heathen, 

Who  in  lands  afar 
Ne'er  have  seen  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 
Light  of  Light,  &c. 


4  Gather  in  the  outcasts, 

All  who've  gone  astray, 
Throw  Thy  radiance  o'er  them, 

Guide  them  on  their  way, 
Those  who  never  knew  Thee, 

Those  who've  wandered  far, 
Lead  them  by  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 
Light  of  Light,  &c. 

5  Onward  through  the  darkness 

Of  the  lonely  night, 
Shining  still  before  them 

With  Thy  kindly  light, 
Guide  them,  Jew  and  Gentile, 

Homeward  from  afar, 
Young  and  old  together, 

By  Thy  guiding  Star  : — 
Light  of  Light,  &c.  • 


6  Until  every  nation, 

Whether  bond  or  free, 
'Neath  Thy  starlit  banner, 

Jesu,  follows  Thee 
O'er  the  distant  mountains 
To  that  heavenly  home, 
Where  no  sin  nor  sorrow 
Evermore  shall  come. 

Light  of  Light  that  shineth 

Ere  the  worlds  began, 
Draw  Thou  near,  and  lighten 
Every  heart  of  man.    Amen. 

G.  THRING. 

(73) 


German. 


t-  I 

i    Earth  has  many  a        no  -  Me     ci  -  ty  ;  Bethlehem,  thou  dost     all      ex  -  eel : 

»         I 
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Out   of  thee  the  Lord  from  heaven  Came  to  rule    His       Is  -  ra  -  el 


— <s>- 

^> 


A  -  men. 


-i  J. 


^SSS^EBEIJtEe  jj 

1—i - i -±j_ Eli IL'_ZI  ,__^ 


:o.  _~i  -«-  -^2 — 


« 
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Fairer  than  the  sun  at  morning 
Was  the  star  that  told  His  birth, 

To  the  world  its  Gocl  announcing 
Seen  in  fleshly  form  on  earth. 


Eastern  sages  at  His  cradle 
Make  oblations  rich  and  rare; 

See  them  give,  in  deep  devotion, 
Gold,  and  frankincense,  and  myrrh. 


Sacred  gifts  of  mystic  meaning: 
Incense  doth  their  God  disclose, 

Gold  the  King  of  kings  proclaimeth, 
Myrrh  His  sepulchre  foreshows. 


Jesu,  Whom  the  Gentiles  worshipped 

At  Thy  glad  Epiphany, 
Unto  Thee,  with  God  the  Father 

And  the  Spirit,  glory  be.     Amen. 

Tr.  E.  CASWALL. 

(74) 


64 

ABENDS 


L.M. 


H.  S.  OAKELEY. 

!        I 


_U_i    _^ i L_^ j_ !      . 


i.   When  from  the     East    the      wise   men    came,       Led    by    the     Star      of 


—-t—  p^—i-Tyrv—  ]->o — ^—  ztj 


Beth    -     le  -  hem,          The  gifts  they  brought    to         Je     -     sus     were     Of 


j_j— am    rr^ri—  tznz         =33= 


2  Bright  gold  of  Ophir,  passing  fine, 
Proclaims  a  King  of  royal  line; 
For  David's  son  in  David's  town, 
Is  born  the  heir  of  David's  crown. 

3  The  incense-clouds,  with  fragrance  rare, 
The  presence  of  a  God  declare ; 

Lo  !    kings  in  adoration  fall, 
For  Mary's  Son  is  Lord  of  all. 

4  The  myrrh,  with  bitter  taste,  foreshows 
A  life  of  sorrows,  wounds  and  woes; — 
The  deadly  cup,  that  overran 

With  anguish  for  the  Son  of  Man. 

5  Our  gold  upon  Thine  altar  lies; 

Our  prayers  to  Thee,  as  incense,  rise; 
Accept  as  myrrh  our  tears  and  sighs : 
O  King,  O  God,  O  Sacrifice!  Amen. 

J.  H.  HOPKINS, 

(75) 
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Dix. 


Six  y's.  C.  KOCHER 

,_       _ ,  i         | ^ 
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i.  As     with  glad-ness    men    of      old       Did  the  guid-ing      star    be  -  hold , 


-f i —      r^* e^» f 
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As     with  jov   they  hailed  its    light,    Lead  -  ing     on  •  ward,  beam-ing  bright  ; 


So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we       Ev-er-morebe      led    to  Thee.      A  -  men 


As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 

To  that  lowly  manger-bed  ; 

There  to  bend  the  knee  before 

Him  Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore; 

So  may  we  with  willing  feet 

Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 


As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ !  to  Thee  our  heavenly  King. 


Holy  Jesus  !  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 


In  the  heavenly  country  bright, 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 
Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down, 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 
Alleluias  to  our  King.     Amen. 

w.  c.  DIX. 
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WEBBE. 


Epiphany 


II .IO.II.IO 


S.  WEBBE. 

Adapted  from  E.  MILLER. 


I/      I 

i .  Brightest  and  best     of  the  sons  of    the  morning,  Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and 

I       f        \  I 

i               i                  i      S      i  -G>-  J  J  -r>    fj           i  I    -J  -&- 
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lend   us  thine     aid;        Star    of     the    East,  the   ho  -  ri  -  zon   a-  dorn-ing, 

J. 


^^M^^te^^ 
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2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Shall  we  not  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favor  secure  ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid.    Amen. 

R.  HEBER. 

(77) 
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SALZBURG. 


J.  ROSENMULLER. 


_.L_   __^-_^ '  *  * 

i  1  N-J      r 


p~p     P"  . 

'        ill  '       '  ^1    i  _^i 

:.  Songs  of  thank-ful    -    ness  and  praise     Je  -  su,    Lord,  to      Thee  we   raise, 


_,.-_ -_- -p_ -,-»— t *-— s»-^~ —  — ^^^ — "y^j  A       _  —     r"~i  ^^/T3     ^*^ 


Man  -  i  -  fest  -  ed          by      the  star        To      the     sa  -  ges     from     a   -    far ; 


Branch  of    roy    -  al          Da  -  vid's  stem      In     Thy  birth   at        Beth  -  le  -  hem  ; 

J 


E3E3E' 


Anthems  be    to    Thee  addressed,    God   in 


2  Manifest  at  Jordan's  stream, 
Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  supreme  ; 
And  at  Cana,  wedding-guest, 

In  Thy  Godhead  manifest ; 
•   Manifest  in  power  divine, 
Changing  water  into  wine  ; 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

3  Manifest  in  making  whole 
Palsied  limbs  and  fainting  soul ; 
Manifest  in  valiant  fight 
Quelling  all  the  devil's  might ; 
Manifest  in  gracious  will, 
Ever  bringing  good  from  ill ; 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 


(78) 


Sun  and  moon  shall  darkened  be, 
Stars  shall  fall,  the  heavens  shall  flee ; 
Christ  will  then  like  lightning  shine, 
All  will  see  His  glorious  sign : 
All  will  then  th    trumpet  hear ; 
All  will  see  the  Judge  appear; 
Thou  by  all  wilt  be  confessed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

Grant  us  grace  to  see  Thee,  Lord, 

Present  in  Thy  holy  Word ; 

May  we  imitate  Thee  now, 

And  be  pure,  as  pure  art  Thou ; 

That  we  like  to  Thee  may  be 

At  Thy  great  Epiphany  ; 

And  may  praise  Thee,  ever  blest, 

God  in  Man  made  manifest.     Amen. 

C.  WORDSWORTH 
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POTSDAM. 


£pipban\>. 


S.M. 


J.  S.  BACH. 


,          |         i I 


i.  Glo 


to    Thee,     O     Lord,       Who     by     Thy  might  -  y     power 

1  i 
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Didst  man  -  i  -  fest  Thy    glo  -  ry  forth  In     Ca-na's  marriage  hour          A  -  men. 


2  Thou  spakest  :    it  was  done  : 

Obedient  to  Thy  word, 
The  water  reddening  into  wine 
Proclaimed  the  present  Lord. 

3  Blest  were  the  eyes  which  saw 

That  wondrous  mystery, 
The  great  beginning  of  Thy  works, 
That  kindled  faith  in  Thee. 


4  And  blessed  they  who  know 

Thine  unseen  presence  true, 
When  in  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace 
Thou  makest  all  things  new. 

5  For  by  Thy  loving  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  fed  , 
Thine  is  the  Cup  of  blessing,  Lord, 
And  Thou  the  heavenly  Bread. 

6  Oh,  may  that  grace  be  ours, 

Ever  in  Thee  to  live, 
And  drink  of  those  refreshing  streams, 
Which  Thou  alone  canst  give: 

7  So,  led  from  strength  to  strength, 

Grant  us,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb, 
Thy  great  Epiphany.    Amen. 

H.  W.  BEADON. 

(81  ) 


£ptpban$. 


S.  HOWARD. 


i.  Fierce   was      the  storm    of 


The      surg-ing  waves  ran      high, 


__       J  ,      I  _J_.T_£^p  __  c  ___      __,_Q_1_ 
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Fail'd  the  dis  -  ci-ples'  hearts  with  fear,  Tho'  Thou,  their  Lord,  wast  nigh.        A-men. 
1          '       •       , 


But  at  the  stern  rebuke 

Of  Thy  almighty  word, 
The  wind  was  hushed,  the  billows  ceased. 

And  owned  Thee  God  and  Lord. 

3- 

So,  now,  when  depths  of  sin 

Our  souls  with  terrors  fill, 
Arise,  and  be  our  helper,  Lord, 

And  speak  Thy  "  Peace,  be  still." 

4- 
When  death's  dark  sea  we  cross 

Be  with  us  in  Thy  power, 
Nor  let  the  water-floods  prevail 

In  that  dread  trial-hour. 

5- 
And,  when  amid  the  signs, 

Which  speak  Thine  Advent  near, 
The  roaring  of  the  sea  and  waves 

Fills  faithless  hearts  with  fear; 


May  we  all  undismayed 

The  raging  tempest  see, 
Lift  up  our  heads  and  hail  with  joy 

Thy  great  Epiphany.     Amen. 

H.  W.  EEADON 


i.   Not       by      Thy  might- y        hand,      Thy       won  drous  works     a    -     lone, 
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But     by    the   mar-vels     of  Thy  Word,  Thy   glo--  ry,  Lord,  is    known.     A  -  men. 


Forth  from  the  eternal  gates, 
Thine  everlasting  home, 

To  sow  the  seed  of  truth  below, 
Thou  didst  vouchsafe  to  come. 

3- 
And  still  from  age  to  age, 

Thou,  gracious  Lord,  hast  been 
The  bearer  forth  of  goodly  seed, 

The  sower  still  unseen. 


And  Thou  wilt  come  again, 

And  heaven  beneath  Thee  bow, 

To  reap  the  harvest  Thou  hast  sown, 
Sower  and  reaper  Thou. 


Watch,  Lord,  Thy  harvest-field, 
With  Thine  unsleeping  eye. 

The  children  of  the  kingdom  keep 
To  Thy  Epiphany  ; 

6. 
That,  when  in  Thy  great  day 

The  tares  shall  severed  be, 
We  may  be  surely  gathered  in 

With  all  Thy  saints  to  Thee.     Amen. 


j.  R.  WOODFORO. 
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DULCE  CARMEN 


Septuageeima, 

8.7.8.7.8.7. 


S.  WEBBE. 
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.  Al  -  le  -  lu   -  ia,    song    cf    glad-ness,  Voice  of    joy  that      can  -  not  die; 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -    ia          is       the      an   them  Ev  -  er    clear    to     choirs  on    high 

] 
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In  the  house  of    God  a  -  bi-dingThus  they  sing  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly.       A- men. 


2  Alleluia  thou  resoundest, 

True  Jerusalem  and  free ; 
Alleluia  joyful  mother, 

All  thy  children  sing  with  thee', 
But  by  Babylon's  sad  waters 

Mourning  exiles  now  are  we. 

3  Alleluia  cannot  always 

Be  -our  song  while  here  below ; 
Alleluia  our  transgressions 

Make  us  for  a  while  forego : 
For  the  solemn  time  is  coming 

When  our  tears  for  sin  must  flow. 

4  Therefore  in  our  hymns  we  pray  Thee, 

Grant  us  blessed  Trinity, 
At  the  last  to  keep  Thine  Easter 

In  our  home  beyond  the  sky ; 
There  to  Thee  forever  singing 

Alleluia  joyfully.     Amen. 

Tr.   J.    M.    NEALE. 

( 84 ) 
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PASSION  CHORALE. 

To  be  sung  in  Unison 


Septuagestma. 

7.6.7.6.8.5.8.6. 


H.  L.  HASSLER. 


M         H 

i.  In        ex  •  ile     here  we      wan    -     der :    In   heaven  is       our      a    -    bode, — 

>A       '        '""'       !     d_      I     JL^ 


The       ci   -   ty        of     the       an      -     gels,  The    •   ci   -    ty       of       our       God. 


And      here   we     toil,  and     strive,  and  fight, With      sin    and  woe     op    -    prest ; 

'-       !        I 
st^^± 

EZHZ2=Z? 


/J.     i    J 
^-^-^1  g    P^ 


There  God  will  give  the    sons  of  light  E 

~N               f  I             I 

i    i  rjJ  i  -  ^  r- 
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-   ter  -  nal   joy   and    rest. 
I          I      J         I 


A -men. 


Through  many  sore  temptations, 

By  many  sorrows  torn, 
We  strive  to  win  the  glory  ; 
Our  many  falls  we  mourn. 
But  faith  holds  out  the  vision  bright 

Of  our  eternal  home  ; 
And  hope  assures  that  realm  of  light, 
When  we  have  overcome. 

Jesu,  our  joy  and  gladness, 
To  Thee  for  aid  we  flee  : 

Give  tears  of  true  contrition ; 
Our  souls  from  guilt  set  free : — 


And  we  shall  rise  in  that  great  day, 

In  bodies  like  to  Thine, 
And  with  Thy  saints,  in  bright  array, 

Shall  in  Thy  glory  shine. 

There  we,  as  children  dwelling, 

Who  here  as  exiles  groan, 
God's  praises  shall  be  telling 
Before  His  glorious  throne : 
There  in  our  endless  home  shall  rest, 

From  strife  and  sorrow  free, 
And  join  the  anthem  of  the  blest, 
Forever,  Lord,  to  Thee.     Amen. 

w.  COOKE. 


Septuaoeeima, 


German. 
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From  age    to     age,  Thy  cho-sen  saints  With  fruits  of     ho  -  li  -  ness.  A-men. 


2  Here  faith,  and  hope  and  love 
Reign  in  sweet  bond  allied ; 


i  3  Here,  bearing  the  good  seed, 

'Mid  cares  and  tears  we  come; 


There,  when  this  little  day  is  o'er,  There,  with  rejoicing  hearts,  we  bring 

Shall  love  alone  abide.  Our  harvest-treasures  home. 

4  Oh,  give  us,  mighty  Lord, 

The  fruits  Thyself  dost  love  ; 
Soon  shalt  Thou  from  Thy  judgment  seat 
Crown  Thine  own  gifts  above.     Amen. 

Tr.  J.  R.  WOODFORD. 


J-7-7-5- 


J.  STAINER. 
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i.   Gra-cious  Spi  -  rit,    Ho  -  ly    Ghost,  Taught  by  Thee  we     cov  -  et      most 


Voices  in  Unison. 


Of  Thy  gifts  at      Pen  -  te  -  cost,      Ho  -  ly,  heavenly      love. 

-cLJ-J-Tj    j     , 


2  Love  is  kind,  and  surfers  long, 
Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong, 
Love  than  death  itself  more  strong ; 
Therefore,  give  us  love. 


(  86  ) 


3  Prophecy  will  fade  away, 
Melting  in  the  light  of  day; 
Love  will  ever  with  us  stay ; 
Therefore,  give  us  love. 


Septuageaima, 


4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight  ; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight  ; 
Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright  ; 
Therefore,  give  us  love. 


5  Faith  and  hope  and  love  we  see, 

Joining  hand  in  hand,  agree, 
But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 
And  the  best,  is  love. 


6  From  the  overshadowing 
Of  Tin-  gold  and  silver  wing, 
Shed  on  us.  \vho  to  Thee  sing, 
Holy,  heavenly  love.     Amen. 

C.  WORDSWORTH. 


T.  E.  JONES. 


— ^— .  i_L_g._  _~i=zL  :_£L__(S^T~4W— 


i.  Thou,  Who   rn     that     won -drous  jour  -  ney  Sett'st  Thy  face     to 


die, 


ill  ilii 

Thy   ho  -  ly,    rneuk   ex  -  am  -  pie  Teach  us    cha  -  ri 

l_S:-.ci_J 


A  -  men, 


2  Thou,  Who  that  dread  eup  of  suffering 

Didst  not  put  from  Thee ; 
O  most  loving  of  the  loving, 
Give  us  charity ! 

3  Thou,  Who  reignest,  bright  in  glory, 

On  God's  throne  on  high, 
Oh,  that  we  may  share  Thy  triumph, 
Grant  us  charity ! 

4  Send  us  faith,  that  trusts  Thy  promise 

Hope,  with  upward  eye : 
But  more  blest  than  both,  and  greater 
Send  us  charity!     Amen. 

H.  ALFORD. 
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BARBER'S  Psalter. 


rrrr  -— B=» 

i.  Lord!  Who  thro'-G!'!  these     for  -  ty  days,  For      us  didst  fast    and     pray, 
I  -£>.      ^J-   -<=-J-  ^!    -<d-     -C*       £?      #«-• 


Teach   us    with  Thee  to  mourn  our  sins,  And  close  by  Thee  to     stay  A  -  men 

ii  i         i         l  | 

I         i         i 
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2  As  Thou  with  Satan  didst  contend. 

And  didst  the  victors  win, 
Oh,  give  us  strength  in  Thee  to  fig1..;, 
In  Thee  to  conquer  sin. 


4  AJ  .1  through  these  days  of  penitence, 

And  through  Thy  Passion-tide, 
Yea,  evermore,  in  life  and  death, 
Jcsu  !  with  us  abide. 


3  As  Thou  didst  hunger  bear  and  thLrt,      ~,  Abide  with  us,  that  so,  tin*  life 


So  teach  us,  gracious  Lord, 
To  die  to  self,  and  chiefly  live 
By  Thy  most  holy  Word. 
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HEIXLEIN. 


Of  suffering  overpast, 
An  Easter  of  unending  joy 

We  may  attain  at  last  !     Amen. 

MRS.  C.  F.  HERNAMAN. 


Four  7's  P.  HEINLEIN. 


tp=j^rp;     ^E^^SES= 
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i.   For  -  ty     days  and       for-  ty  nights  Thou  wast  fast  -  ing       in     the    wild; 


m 


t         r~       i  i 
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For  -  ty  days  and     for  -  ty  nights  Tempted,  and  yet     un  -  de  -  filed.      A  -  men. 

-J-J-       ' 
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Xent. 


e,  Shall  not  we  Thy  sorrow  share, 

And  from  earthly  joys  a'bstain, 
Fasting  with  unceasing  prayer, 
Glad  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain  ? 

3  And  if  Satan,  vexing  sore, 

Flesh  or  spirit  should  assail, 
Thou,  his  Vanquisher  before, 
Grant  we  may  not  faint  or  fail. 


4  So  shall  we  have  peace  divine  ; 

Holier  gladness  ours  shall  be; 
Round  us,  too,  shall  angels  shine, 
Such  as  ministered  to  Thee. 

5  Keep,  oh  keep  us,  Saviour  dear, 

Ever  constant  by  Thy  side  ; 
That  with  Thee  we  may  appear 
At  the  eternal  Easter-tide.     Amen 


L.M. 


G.  H.  SMYTTAN. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


=p^z  =p^i=^=^=ji 

EBliE-^=i= 


ri_  i 

±  Q  o  .<ej 
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bar   -  ren    steep     Our  fast  with    Thee    in      spi  -  rit      keep :      A  -   men. 


2  Awhile  from  Thy  temptation  learn 
False  Satan's  wileful  lures  to  spurn, 
And  in  our  hearts  to  feel  and  own 

"  Man  liveth  not  by  bread  alone." 


3  O  Thou  once  tempted  like  as  we, 
Thou  knowest  our  infirmity ; 
Be  Thou  our  helper  in  the  strife, 
Be  Thou  our  true,  our  inward  Me 


4  And  while  at  Thy  command  we  pray 

"  Give  us  our  bread  from  day  to  day," 
May  we  with  Thee,  O  Christ,  be  fed, 
Thou  Word  of  God,  Thou  living  Bread.  Amen. 

J.  F.  THRUPP. 
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ST.  ANDREW  OF  CRETE. 


lent 

6.5.6.5.  D.  • 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


gj:^£3^^— I— — -I  — 


i.  Chris-tian  !  dost     thou     see  them 
P 


On      the     ho  -  ly  ground, 

-<si-  I  I         !         I         I 
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How    the  powers  of         d  irk     -    ness     Rage   t'iy  steps   a    -    round  ? 


!  IP- 
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\ 
Chris  -  tian !     up         and   smite      them,      Count  -  ing    gain         but 

/ 


2  Christian  !  dost  thou  feel  them, 

How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring, 

Goading  into  sin  ? 
Christian  !  never  tremble  ; 

Never  be  downcast ; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle, 

Watch  and  pray  and  fast. 

3  Christian  !  dost  thou  hear  them, 

How  they  speak  thee  fair  ? 
"  Always  fast  and  vigil  ? 

Always  watch  and  prayer  ?  " 


(  90  ) 


tho    ho    -   ly    cross.        A  -  men 


Christian  !  answer  boldly  : 
"  While  I  breathe  I  pray  !" 

Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
Night  shall  end  in  day. 

4  "  Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  My  servant  true  ; 
Thou  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weary  too  ; 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 

Some  day  all  Mine  own, 
And  the  end  of  sorrow, 

Shall  be  near  My  throne."   Amen. 

7>.  J.  M.  NEALE. 
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LANGRAN. 


Xent 

Four  lo's. 


J.  LANGRAN. 


i.  Wea  -  ry     of    earth,  and      la -den  with  my     sin,          I     look  at  heaven  and 

-«-  A  ^  -»•  •«-  -^-  -^-  -d-    ' 
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long   to      en  -  ter 


-i  -p-f 

But  there   no       e    -    vil    thing  may  find     a     home : 

t f-3. ^Q — _ —  _ __^ — .^^u-* 
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2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land  ? 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  throne  appear  ? 

Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near. 

3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  way, 
Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day ; 

Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall, 
"  Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from  all." 

4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear; 

His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near, 
And  His  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  throne. 

5  'Twas  He  Who  found  me  on  the  deathly  wild, 
And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father's  child, 
And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  may  live, 
Gives  me  His  grace  of  pardon,  and  will  give. 

6  O  great  Absolver,  grant  my  soul  may  wear 
The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  prayer, 
That  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious  dress 
May  be  the  garment  of  Thy  righteousness. 

7  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous  Lord ; 
Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  reward  ; 
Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  and  mine  the  golden  crown ; 
Mine  the  life  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid  down.    Amen. 

S.  J.  STONE. 
(91  ) 
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W.  SHORE. 


m 


1  I        IvJ 

i.  Weary  of    wan-d'ring  from  my   God,  And  now  made  willing      to      re  -  turn, 
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"Ihearand   bow     me      to.  .the    rod ;  For  Thee, not  with -out    hope,    I  mourn 


^   O  p        0-0    OT     ,        ^     |    -^  •--    -S     .p^zr.-    -0.--8T 
I  have  an      Ad-vo  -  cate  a- bove,    A  Friend  be-fore  the  throne  of    love.      A -men. 


O  Jesu,  full  of  pardoning  grace. 
More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin ; 

Yet  once  again  I  seek  Thy  face: 
Open  Thine  arms  and  take  me  in; 

And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 

And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 


Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back, 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore; 
Oh,  for  Thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 

Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more : 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair, 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer.     Amen. 

C.  WESLEY. 

(9*) 


E.  J.  HOPKINS. 


i.  O  Thou.the  con-trite  sin  ners' friend, Who,lov-ing,lov'st  them  to   the    end 

•  J 


rf^P 
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On  this    a- lone  my  hopes  de  -  pend,  That  Thou  wilt  plead  for    me. 

J 


A- men. 
g>-  o 


When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far  off  appears  my  resting  place, 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  Thy  grace, 
Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

3- 

By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold; 
From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany! 

4  By  the  burthen  Thou  didst  bear, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer, 

By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice ; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry 
Hear  our  solemn  litany! 

5  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan; 
By  the  sealed  sepulchral  stone; 
By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God : 

Oh !   from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  litany !     Amen. 

R.  GRANT. 

(97) 
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ST.  THEODULPH. 

_  r  i 


Meed. 

7.6.7.6.  D. 


M.  TESCHNER. 
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c.  All     glo  -  ry,    laud,  and     hoii  or,     To    Thee,  Re- deem  -  er,     King! 


. I I  ! I  ___] |        ^ 

To  Whom  the    Yips      of        chil    -    clren  Made    sweet   ho  -  san  -  nas      ring. 
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2.  Thou     art      the   King  of          Is      -     rael,  Thou     Da-  vid's   roy  -    al          Son, 
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Who     in     the  Lord's  name    com 
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est,  The    King   and  bless  -  ed 

. .  i  .  i    J     i     i       i 


One. 


3  The  company  of  angels  |     6 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high  ; 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply. 

All  glory,  &c. 

4  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went : 
Our  praise  and  prayers  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 
All  glory,  &c. 

5  To  Thee  before  Thy  Passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise  : 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted, 
Our  melody  we  raise. 

All  glory,  &c. 

(98  ) 


Thou  didst  accept  their  praises  ; 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 
All  glory,  laud,  and  honor, 

To  Thee,  Redeemer,  King! 

To  Whom  the  lips  of  children 

Made  sweet  hosannas  ring. 

Tr.  J.  M.  NEALE. 


A  -  men. 
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ST.  DROSTANE. 


1bol\>  Week. 

L.M. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


i.  Ride  on!  ride   on     in         ma  -  jes-ty!  Hark!  all  the  tribes  ho    -  san  -  na  cry  ; 


-i-j  -~-  ^---- 
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O      Saviour  meek,  pur-sue  Thy  road  With  palms  and  scattered  garments  strowed. 


Ride  on  !    ride  on  in  majesty  ! 

In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  : 

O  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 

O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin. 


Ride  on  !   ride  on  in  majesty  ! 

The  angel  armies  of  the  sky 

Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 

To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice. 


Ride  on  !   ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh; 
The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 


Ride  on  !   ride  on  in  majesty  ! 

In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die ; 

Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 

Then  take,  O  God,  Thy  power,  and  reigri. 

H.  H.  MILMAN. 

(99) 


A  -  men. 
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ST.  ETHELDREDA. 


Wleefc, 

C.M. 


T.  TURTON. 


i.  O      Thou, Who  thro'  this     ho  -  ly   week  Didst    suf  -  fer     for      us       all; 


E^E 
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The   sick  to  heal,  the     lost    to    seek,  To   raise   up  them  that      fall :         A-  men. 


We  cannot  understand  the  woe 
Thy  love  was  pleased  to  bear: 

O  Lamb  of  God,  we  only  know 
That  all  our  hopes  are  there. 


Thy  feet  the  path  of  suffering  trod, 
Thy  hand  the  victory  won : 

What  shall  we  render  to  our  God 
For  all  that  He  hath  done? 


To  God,  the  blessed  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  and  glory  be: 
Crown,  Lord,  Thy  servants  who  have  won 

The  victory  through  Thee.     Amen. 

J.  M.  NEALE. 


( 
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GETHSEMANE. 


Meefc. 


Six  7's. 


R.  REDHEAD. 


i.  Go     to    dark  Geth  -  se    -    ma-ne,        Ye     that    feel    the    tempt-er's  power ; 


"&"     &       i^     -&- 


Your    Re-deem-er's     con  -  flic t    see,    Watch  with  Him   one      bit  -    ter  hour  ; 


Turn  not  from  His  griefs  a-\vay,  Learn  of     Je  -  sus  Christ  to    pray.       A- men. 


ZT^n —        '       ~V- 

— -G>-\— 6> 

=±=l^,^^=h 


i^F^11^-"1?1^ 


Follow  to  the  judgment-hall; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned; 
Oh  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

Oh  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss; 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 


Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb; 

There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  the  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete; 
It  is  finished!"  hear  Him  cry; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die.     Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 
(    101    ) 
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VEXILLA  REGIS. 


Meefc. 

L.M. 


HORATIO  PARKER. 

J 


i.  The   roy  -  al  ban-ners  for-ward  go,  The  cross  shines  forth  in    mys- tic  glow; 


tt3*&t=z£=m=fi-. 


Where  He   in  flesh,  our  flesh  Who  made,  Our  sen-tence  bore,  our  ran-som  paid. 


There  whilst  He  hung,  His  sacred  side 
By  soldier's  spear  was  opened  wide, 
To  cleanse  us  in  the  precious  flood 
Of  water  mingled  with  His  blood. 

3- 

Fulfilled  is  now  what  David  told 
In  true  prophetic  song  of  old, 
How  God  the  heathen's  King  should  be; 
For  God  is  reigning  from  the  tree. 


O  tree  of  glory,  tree  most  fair, 
Ordained  those  holy  limbs  to  bear, 
How  bright  in  purple  robe  it  stood, 
The  purple  of  a  Saviours  blood! 


Upon  its  arms,  like  balance  true, 
He  weighed  the  price  for  sinners  due. 
The  price  which  none  but  He  could  pay, 
And  spoiled  the  spoiler  of  his  prey. 

6. 

To  Thee,  eternal  Three  in  One, 
Let  homage  meet  by  all  be  done: 
As  by  the  Cross  Thou  dost  restore, 
So  rule  and  guide  us  evermore. 

Tr.  ].  M.  NEALE. 
(    102   ) 
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INTERCESSION. 


1bol?  Wleefe. 

L.M. 


Ancient  Melody. 


i.  Lord    Je 


sus !      when         we       stand         a    -    far,     And     gaze       up 
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3 


t> 


E5-Z 


love  .     .    of        Thee,       and 
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scorn     of     self, 
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Oh,    may     we      count  the       world   as 
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loss  !      A  -   men. 
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2. 


When  we  behold  Thy  bleeding  wounds, 
And  the  rough  way  that  Thou  hast  trod, 

Make  us  to  hate  the  load  of  sin 
That  lay  so  heavy  on  our  God. 


O  holy  Lord,  uplifted  high, 

With  outstretched  arms,  in  mortal  woe 
Embracing  in  Thy  wondrous  love 

The  sinful  world  that  lies  below; 


Give  us  an  ever-living  faith 

To  gaze  beyond  the  things  we  see ; 
And  in  the  mystery  of  Thy  death 

Draw  us  and  all  men  unto  Thee.    Amen. 

w.  w.  HOW. 
(  103) 
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fool?  Weefc. 


ECCE  AGNUS  (First  Tune}. 
To  be  sung  in  Unison. 


P.M. 


Old  Melody. 


t.Be  -  hold  the  Lamb    of      God!         O     Thou    for      sin-  ners  slain,        Let 
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it    not    be    in  vain  That  Thou  hast  died  :    Thee  for  my  Sa-viour  let  me  take,  My 
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, 
on  -    ly       re  -  fuge       let      me  make  Thy    pierc  -  ed       side.  ,    .  A  -  men. 


ST.  JOHN  (Second  Tune}. 
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J.  B.  DYKES; 
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i.  Be  -  hold  the  Lamb  of   God  !          0  Thou  for     sin  -  ners  slain,      Let    it    not 

J-'-i-J— € 
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(  104  ) 


1bol\>  Weefe. 


Tf 


be     in    vain  That  Thou  hast  died  :          Thee  for  my     Sa  -viour    let     me  take, 


.W- 


r         i 

My  on  -  ly       re  -  fuge     let       me  make  Thy  pierc    -    ed 

I  J.    _GL          J 


-8- 

side.       A  -  men. 


2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
Into  the  sacred  flood 

Of  Thy  most  precious  blood 

My  soul  I  cast : 

Wash  me  and  make  me  clean  within, 
And  keep  me  pure  from  every  sin, 

Till  life  be  past. 

3  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
All  hail,  incarnate  Word, 
Thou  everlasting  Lord, 

Saviour  most  blest ; 
Fill  us  with  love  that  never  faints, 
Grant  us  with  all  Thy  blessed  saints, 

Eternal  rest. 

4  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
Worthy  is  He  alone, 
That  sitteth  on  the  throne 

Of  God  above ; 

One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days, 
One  with  the  Comforter  in  praise, 

All  light  and  love.    Amen. 

M.  BRIDGES. 


( 105 ) 
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REDHEAD,  47. 


TKfleefc. 


R.  REDHEAD. 
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i.  See     the     des-tined    day        a  -  rise !      See 
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Je  -  sus,   to      re  -  deem  our  loss,  Hangs  up  -  on    the  shame-ful  cross.      A-  men. 

^ 
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2  Jesu,  who  but  Thou  had  borne, 
Lifted  on  that  tree  of  scorn, 
Every  pang  and  bitter  throe, 
Finishing  Thy  life  of  woe  ? 

3  Who  but  Thou  had  dared  to  drain 
Steeped  in  gall  the  cup  of  pain, 
And  with  tender  body  bear 
Thorns,  and  nails,  and  piercing  spear  ? 

98 

PAXGE  LINGUA. 

To  be  sung  in.  Unison. 


4  Thence  the  cleansing  water  flowed, 
Mingled  from  Thy  side  with  blood ; 
Sign  to  all  attesting  eyes 

Of  the  finished  sacrifice. 

5  Holy  Jesu,  grant  us  grace 
In  that  sacrifice  to  place 

All  our  trust  for  life  renewed, 
Pardoned  sin  and  promised  good.  Amen. 

Tr.  R.  MANT. 

Ancient  Melody. 
3 


i.  Sing,  my  tongue,  the  Saviour's  bat 


tie, 


Tell   His    tri-umph  far  .  .  and  wide 


Tell    a  -  loud  the  wondrous    sto  -   ry         Of  .  .  His    Bo   -   dy      cru  -    ci  -  fied ; 

3  -3  .3 


(  106  ) 


Ho\v  up  -  on     the  cross   a       vie  -  tim,       Van-quish  -  ing     in      death,  He  died. 

3  3 


2  Eating  of  the  tree  forbidden, 

Man  had  sunk  in  Satan's  -snare, 
When  our  pitying  Creator 

Did  this  second  tree  prepare, 
Destined,  many  ages  later, 

That  first  evil  to  repair. 

3  So,  when  now  at  length  the  fulness 

Of  the  time  foretold  drew  nigh, 
God  the  Son,  the  world's  Creator, 

Left  His  Father's  throne  on  high, 
From  the  Virgin's  womb  appearing 

Clothed  in  our  humanity. 

4  Thus  did  Christ  to  perfect  manhood 

In  our  mortal  flesh  attain  ; 
Then  of  His  free  choice  He  goeth 

To  a  death  of  bitter  pain ; 
He,  the  Lamb  upon  the  altar 

Of  the  cross,  for  us  was  slain.  . 

5  Lo,  with  gall  His  thirst  He  quenches, 

See  the  thorns  upon  His  brow ; 
Nails  His  tender  flesh  are  rending ; 

See,  His  side  is  pierced  now ; 
Whence,  to  cleanse  the  whole  creation, 

Streams  of  blood  and  water  flow. 

6  Christ,  to  Thee  with  God  the  Father, 

And,  O  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Hymn  and  chant  and  high  thanksgiving, 

And  unwearied  praises  be : 
Honor,  glory  and  dominion 

And  eternal  victory. 

Tr.  E.  CASWALL. 


(  107 
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ST.  DENYS. 


1bolp  Weefc. 

8.7.8.7.8.7. 


W.  H.  MONK. 


,  T^T  i    i   -r  ^ 

i.  Now,  my  soul,  thy    voice  up  -rais- ing,    Tell    in  sweet  and  mourn  -  ful    strain 
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How    theCru-ci  -   tied,   en  -  dur  -  ing  Grief,  and  wounds,  and     dy    -    ing    pain, 
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2  Scourged  with  unrelenting  fury, 

For  the  sins  which  we  deplore, 
By  His  livid  stripes  He  heals  us, 

Raising  us  to  fall  no  more  ; 
All  our  bruises  gently  soothing, 

Binding  up  the  bleeding  sore. 

3  See  !    His  hands  and  feet  are  fastened ; 

So  He  makes  His  people  free  ; 
Not  a  wound  whence  blood  is  flowing 

But  a  fount  of  grace  shall  be  ; 
Yea,  the  very  nails  which  nail  Him 

Nail  us  also  to  the  tree. 

4  Through  His  heart  the  spear  is  piercing, 

Though  His  foes  have  seen  Him  die ; 
Blood  and  water  thence  are  streaming 

In  a  tide  of  mystery; 
Water  from  our  guilt  to  cleanse  us, 

Blood  to  win  us  crowns  on  high, 
$  Jesu,  may  those  precious  fountains 

Drink  to  thirsting  souls  afford : 
Let  them  be  our  present  healing, 

And  at -length  our  great  reward; 
So  a  ransomed  world  shall  ever 

Praise  Thee,  its  redeeming  Lord.     Amen. 

(   108  )  Tr.  H.  W.  BAKER. 
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BRESLAU. 


1bol?  Weefc. 

L.M. 


German. 
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i.  We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  Who  died,  Of  Him  Who  died  up   -    on    the  cross 
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The  sinner's  hope  let    men  de-ride :  For  this  we  count  the  world  but  loss.  Amen. 


Inscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see 
In  shining  letters,  God  is  love  : 

He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree  ; 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 


The  cross — it  takes  our  guilt  away; 

It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up  ; 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 

And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 


It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 
And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  to  fight ; 

It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 

And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 


5- 
The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love, 
The  sinner's  refuge  here  below, 

The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above.     Amen. 

T.  KELLY. 

(    IOCJ    ) 
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1bol?  Meet?. 


ROCKINGHAM. 


L.M. 


E.  MILLER. 


-  vey       the      won  -  drous  cross     On    which 
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Prince     of      e\o     -     ry       died,        My      rich    -    est    gain       I       count  but 


H^ 


- 


I  I 

loss,     And      pour      con  -  tempt     on       all    .     .    my    pride.       A    -     men. 
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Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  cross  of  Christ,  my  God  : 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3- 
See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ! 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet  ? 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 


Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  tribute  far  too  small ; 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all.    Amen. 

I.   WATTS. 

(  no) 
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PASSION  CHORALE. 

To  be  sung  in  Unison. 


Iboty  Meefc, 

7.6.7.6.  D. 


H.  L.  HASSLER. 
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sa  -  cred  Head  sur  -  round  -  ed      By  crown    of      pierc  -  ing     thorn  ! 
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bleed-ing   Head,  so       \vound-ed,    Re  -  viled    and      put       to        scorn! 


Death's     pal  -  lid    hue  comes      o'er  .  .  Thee,The       glow   of      life     de    -    cays, 

~U    !_•&. 


A-men. 


2  I  see  Thy  strength  and  vigor, 

All  fading  in  the  strife, 
And  death  with  cruel  rigor, 

Bereaving  Thee  of  life  ; 
O  agony  and  dying  ! 

O  love  to  sinners  free  ! 
Jesu,  all  grace  supplying, 

Oh,  turn  Thy  face  on  me. 

3  In  this,  Thy  bitter  Passion, 

Good  Shepherd,  think  of  me 
With  Thy  most  sweet  compassion, 
Unworthy  though  I  be  : 


(  III  ) 


Beneath  Thy  cross  abiding 

Forever  would  I  rest, 
In  Thy  dear  love  confiding, 

And  with  Thy  presence  blest. 

Be  near  when  I  am  dying ; 

Oh,  show  Thy  cross  to  me  : 
And  to  my  succor  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free. 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move  ; 
For  he,  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  safely  through  Thy  love. 

Amen. 

Tr.  H.  W.  BAKER. 
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STABAT  MATER  (First  Tune}. 
To  be  sung  in  Unison. 


1bol?  Meefe. 

88.7.8.8.7. 


Ancient  Plain-Song. 
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i.  At    the   cross  her     sta  -  tion  keep-ing    Stood  the  mournful     mo- ther  weep-ing, 
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Where  He  hung,  the     dy  -  ing  Lord  ;  For   her    soul     of  joy    be  -  reav-ed,  Bowed  with 
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an-guishdeep-ly     griev- ed,    Felt    the    sharp  and  pierc-ing    sword.        A- men. 


STABAT  MATER  (Second  Tune).  8.8.7.8.8.7. 


Modern  French  Melody. 


f  -  r  i   f  -  i    i    i    ( 

i.  At    the  cross  her     sta- tion  keep-ing  Stood  the  mournful      mo-ther  weep-ing 
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Where  He  hung,  the 
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ing     Lord;  For  her   soul    of 


be-reav-ed, 
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Bowed  with  anguish  deep-ly  griev-ed,   Felt  the  sharp  and  pierc-ing   sword.    A- men. 
-J.  -J.       I       |          III,          |      J    -J-  -J-    -si- 


2  Oh,  how  sad  and  sore  distressed 
Now  was  she,  that  mother  blessed 

Of  the  sole-begotten  One ; 
Deep  the  woe  of  her  affliction, 
When  she  saw  the  crucifixion 

Of  her  ever-glorious  Son. 

3  Who,  on  Christ's  dear  mother  gazing, 
Pierced  by  anguish  so  amazing, 

Born  of  woman,  would  not  weep  ? 
Who,  on  Christ's  dear  mother  thinking, 
Such  a  cup  of  sorrow  drinking, 

Would  not  share  her  sorrows  deep  ? 

4  For  His  people's  sins  chastised, 
She  beheld  her  Son  despised, 

Scourged,  and  crowned  with  thorns  entwined; 
Saw  Him  then  from  judgment  taken, 
And  in  death  by  all  forsaken, 

Till  His  spirit  He  resigned. 

5  Jesu,  may  her  deep  devotion 
Stir  in  me  the  same  emotion, 

Fount  of  love,  Redeemer  kind ; 
That  my  heart  fresh  ardor  gaining, 
And  a  purer  love  attaining, 

May  with  Thee  acceptance  find.     Amen. 

TV.  E.  CASWALL   AND   COMPILERS    "  HYMNS   A.  &  M.' 
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German. 
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i.  Sweet  the   mo-ments,  rich  in  bless-ing,  Which  be-fore    the    cross    I  spend; 
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Life  and  health  and  peace  pos  sessing  Thro'  the  sinner's  dy-  ing  friend.    A-men. 
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2  Here  I  kneel  in  wonder,  viewing 

Mercy  poured  in  streams  of  blood ; 
Precious  drops,  for  pardon  suing, 

Make  and  plead  my  peace  with  God. 

3  Truly  blessed  is  the  station, 

Low  before  His  cross  to  lie, 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Pleading  in  His  dying  eye. 

4  Here  I  find  my  hope  of  heaven, 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze ; 
Loving  much,  and  much  forgiven, 
Let  my  heart  o'erflow  with  praise. 

5  Lord,  in  loving  contemplation 

Fix  my  heart  and  eyes  on  Thee, 
Till  I  taste  Thy  full  salvation, 
And  Thine  unveiled  glories  see. 

6  For  Thy  sorrows  I  adore  Thee, 

For  the  griefs  that  wrought  our  peace; 
Gracious  Saviour,  I  implore  Thee, 
In  my  heart  Thy  love  increase.    Amen. 

W.  SHIRLEY. 
(   114) 
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BELMONT. 


Easter  Even. 

C.M. 


S.  WEBBE. 
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The  grave  it  -  self    a      gar -den     is,  Where  love  -  liest  flowers  a    -   bound; 
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Since  Christ.our  nev-er  -  fa  -  ding  life,  Sprang  from  that  ho  -  ly  ground.    A  -   men. 
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Oh,  give  us  grace  to  die  to  sin, 
That  we,  O  Lord,  may  have 

A  holy,  happy  rest  in  Thee, 
A  Sabbath  in  the  grave. 


Thou,  Lord,  baptised  in  Thine  own  blood, 

And  buried  in  the  grave, 
Didst  raise  Thyself  to  endless  life, 

Omnipotent  to  save. 

4- 
Baptised  into  Thy  death  we  died, 

And  buried  were  with  Thee, 
That  we  might  live  with  Thee  to  God, 

And  ever  blest  might  be. 


Lord,  through  the  grave  and  gate  of  death 

May  we,  with  Thee,  arise 
To  an  eternal  Easter-day 

Of  glory  in  the  skies !     Amen. 

C.   WORDSWORTH. 
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lEaeterti&e. 

Five  n's 


A.  SULLIVAN. 
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i.  "  Wel-come,  hap  -  py     morn  -  ing  !"  age       to        age        shall         say; 
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Hell     to  -    day        is        van-quish'd,  heav'n    is        won          to      -      day ! 
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Lo !      the      dead      is         liv    -      ing,        God     for       ev    -    er    -    more ! 
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Him,    their     true      Cre    -    a    -    tor,      all      His    works        a     -      dore ! 
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"  Wel-come,  hap  -  py    morn  -  ing  !"  age      to       age       shall      say. 


A-men. 


2. 

Earth  her  joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for  spring, 
All  fresh  gifts  returned  with  her  returning  King : 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  bough, 
Speak  His  sorrow  ended,  hail  His  triumph  now. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day. 


Months  in  due  succession,  days  of  lengthening  light, 
Hours  and  passing  moments  praise  Thee  in  their  flight ; 
Brightness  of  the  morning,  sky  and  fields  and  sea, 
Vanquisher  of  darkness,  bring  their  praise  to  Thee ! 
Welcome,  happy  morning ! "  age  to  age  shall  say. 


Maker  and  Redeemer,  life  and  health  of  all, 
Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall, 
Of  the  Father's  Godhead  true  and  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day. 

5- 

Thou,  of  life  the  author,  death  didst  undergo, 
Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show; 
Come  then,  True  and  Faithful,  now  fulfil  Thy  word ; 
'Tis  Thine  own  third  morning :   rise  O  buried  Lord  ! 
'  Welcome,  happy  morning ! "  age  to  age  shall  say. 


6. 

Loose  the  souls  long  prisoned,  bound  with  Satan's  chain; 
All  that  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again  ; 
Show  Thy  face  in  brightness,  bid  the  nations  see  ; 
Bring  again  our  daylight :    day  returns  with  Thee  ! 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day !     Amen. 

Tr.  J.  ELLERTON. 


ST.  KEVIN. 


7.6.7.6.  D. 


A.  SULLIVAN. 


i.  Come,  ye       faith-  ful,    raise    the  strain         Of      tri-umph-ant      glad-  ness; 
I  ~x  ii  i 


(iod  hath  brought  His       Is  -    ra  -    el  In  -   to     joy      from       sad    -  ness* 

feJ-    -J-       \^  :el:      ^-     J      8-        -g-    - 

-i— 7f  *<^j         ~f^>-    V  ^ 1 ^ < 


-j,-         ^ 


IvJ       I  i^  i 

Loosed  from    Pha-roah's    bit  -  ter    yoke         Ja  -  cob's     sons  and    daugh  -ters; 


J — s> —  — 7-4-f 


Led  them  with  un-  moistened  foot  Through  the  Red  Sea      wa  -  ters.        A  -  men. 


J-    *      a 
zzizzi-- :  — 8~ 


Eaaterti&e, 


fis  the  spring  of  souls  to-day ; 

Christ  hath  burst  His  prison, 
And  from  three  days'  sleep  in  death 

As  a  sun  hath  risen  ; 
All  the  winter  of  our  sins, 

Long  and  dark,  is  flying 
From  His  light,  to  Whom  we  give 

Laud  and  praise  undying. 


3- 

Now  the  Queen  of  seasons,  bright 

With  the  day  of  splendor, 
With  the  royal  feast  of  feasts, 

Comes  its  joy  to  render ; 
Comes  to  glad  Jerusalem, 

Who  with  true  affection 
Welcomes  in  unwearied  strains 

Jesus'  resurrection. 


Neither  might  the  gates  of  death, 

Nor  the  tomb's  dark  portal, 
Nor  the  watchers,  nor  the  seal, 

Hold  Thee  as  a  mortal : 
But  to-day  amidst  Thine  own 

Thou  didst  stand,  bestowing 
That  Thy  peace  which  evermore 

Passeth  human  knowing.     Amen. 

7>.  J.   M.  NEALE, 


i.  Christ  the  Lord  is        risen  to  -day,     Sons     of   men  and      an  -  gels  say: 


ESE 


Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high,  Sing,  ye  heav'ns,  and  earth  re-  ply.       A-men. 


Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won : 
Jesus'  agony  is  o'er, 
Darkness  veils  the  earth  no  more. 


3- 

Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  Him  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 


Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 

Following  our  exalted  Head; 

Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise; 

Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies.     Amen. 

c.  WESLEY, 


112 

WORGAN 


Eastertide, 

Four  7's.,  with  Alleluia. 


From  Lyra.  Davidica. 


SE 

Je  -  sus  Christ  is     risen   to  -   day,         Al         -  le     -    lu        -       ia ! 

^$~ o   J     Gt-r-G-      I  i  rj —  — r— :     -nr^~"75 — rp     »  «  i  _gbzr^r-^T 


r- 1     i    r    i  -  i      r  i       4     i     . 


Our    tri  -  umphant   ho  -  ly          day,        Al 


Who  did    once    up    -    on    the     cross,        Al 

I.      „    I        J     -Jr        -cL.      -J-    -Q.  ^.^5, 


le     -     lu       -        ia ! 

J-J.  -J--^L  ,^ 


=Si^ESSE^S^S 


Suf  -  fer      to    re -deem  our     loss.       Al 


2,  Hymns  of  praise  thei-  let  us  sing 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave, 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 
Alleluia ! 


3  But  the  pains  which  He  endured, 
Our  salvation  have  procured ; 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing 
Alleluia ! 


4  Sing  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love  ; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ; 

Alleluia !     Amen. 

Author  and  Translator  unknown. 
(  125  ) 
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RESURREXIT. 
-arjb«3=t^ 


P.M 


A.  SULLIVAN. 


1 T 
i.  Christ  is     ris  -  en  !  Christ    is   ris  -  en  !     He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain  ; 

i    A.  j4A  J.J.A  j    j     , 


i  i  TM    i  -^f - 


2-fc* 


-=HP-F1» 


# 


f^t        rv        ^^      1      O    • 9 ^-i 


31 


"P"     ^S 


Christ   is      ris-  en!  Christ  is    ris  -  en!      Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !     swell  the  strain! 


r  i 


^^^rzr^—rlrdr 


- 


For     our    gain    Pie      suf  -  fered  loss       By      di  -  vine    de    -    cree. 


rJ      -&• 


He    hath  died    up  -   on     the  cross,  But    our    God    is        He. 

-J-  ^   ^'  -+  -^A^AA^ 


tz — 


r      r 


Christ   is     ris  -  en !  Christ   is    ris  -  en  !     He  hath  burst  His  bonds     in  tw; 


an ; 


fst  —  r     I      i—  4-r    I     J     -I    rJ    i  f-r—  j-j  J     Hi  —  I  -  i—  rrnp=      —  n 

i    i  ir  r  --  ^     v,i  ^  x^i  i    i    i 


Christ  is   ris  -en!  Christ  is    ris  -en!     Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  swell  the  strain  !  A-  men 


A  A  <L\   J  A  --  - 


\, 


2  See,  the  chains  of  death  are  broken; 

Earth  below  and  heaven  above 
Joy  in  each  amazing  token 
Of  His  rising,  Lord  of  love ; 
He  for  evermore  shall  reign 

By  the  Father's  side, 
Till  He  comes  to  earth  again, 

Comes  to  claim  His  bride. 
Christ  is  risen  !    Christ  is  risen  ! 

He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain; 
Christ  is  risen!    Christ  is  risen! 
Alleluia!   swell  the  strain! 


Glorious  angels  downward  thronging 

Hail  the  Lord  of  all  the  skies; 
Heaven,  with  joy  and  holy  longing 
For  the  Word  incarnate,  cries, 
"Christ  is  risen!   Earth,  rejoice! 

Gleam,  ye  starry  train! 
All  creation,  find  a  voice : 
He  o'er  all  shall  reign." 
Christ  is  risen!   Christ  is  risen! 

He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain; 
Christ  is  risen!   Christ  is  risen! 
O'er  the  universe  to  reign.    Amen. 

A.  T.  GURNEY. 

(  127) 
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WURTEMSURG, 


lEaaterti&e. 

Four  y's,  with  Alleluia. 


r^=-t=d=^ 


German. 


i.  Christ    the    Lord       is        risen        a    -  gain ;     Christ     hath      bro    -  ken 

J  I        A        r>  -d-         J  i        -J- 


'ry        chain ;     Hark,       an    -     gel      -     ic         voi    -    ces         cry, 


ggp-^7^5 


_& <d_ 


rj £2 Q Q__jQL.  *^ 

it -^-, jQ  -. U^-tfg 


Sing-  ing     ev  -   er  -  more     on  high,       Al 


2  He  Who  gave  for  us  His  life, 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day  ; 
We  too  sing  for  joy,  and  say 

Alleluia  ! 

3  He  Who  bore  all  pain  and  loss 
Comfortless  upon  the  cross, 
Lives  in  glory  now  on  high, 
Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  cry 

Alleluia  ! 


4  He  Who  slumbered  in  the  grave 
Is  exalted  now  to  save  ; 

Now  through  Christendom  it  rings 
That  the  Lamb  is  King  of  kings. 
Alleluia  ! 

5  Now  He  bids  us  tell  abroad 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored, 
How  the  penitent  forgiven, 
How  we  too  may  enter  heaven. 

Alleluia ! 


6  Thou,  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  Thy  ransomed  people  feed, 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away, 
Let  us  sing,  by  night  and  day, 

Alleluia !     Amen. 

Tr.  C.  WINKWORTH. 

(  128  ) 


j£astertibe. 


Lausanne  Psalter. 


i.  The     day     of       re  -  sur  -  rec  -    tion  !  Earth,  tell      it       out      a  -  broad  ; 

I        '&-    ^'         '  '  !         rl        A  I  I 

-O <o_J!?__  ^   _JG>.  __  ol Q._ 


The     Pass  -  o  -  ver       of      glad  -  ness,  The  '   Pass  -  o  -   ver        of      God. 


r         1.1  r   i     r    r    i.    i 

From  death     to      life       e    -  ter   -   nal,  From  earth     un  -  to      the       sky, 


— 'l^d— ^ g' 


-£-k 


Our  Christ hathbrought us      o  -  ver  With  hymns  of    vie  -  to  -  ry.          A-men. 

L^J^sL^l 

p '  f  4- 


Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection-light ; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear  so  calm  and  plain 
His  own  "  All  hail,"  and  hearing, 

May  raise  the  victor  strain. 


~n     r 

3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful, 

Let  earth  her  song  begin, 
The  round  world  keep  high  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein  ; 
Let  all  things  seen  and  unseen 

Their  notes  together  blend, 
For  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen, 

Our  joy  that  hath  no  end.     Amen. 
TV.  j.  M.  NEALE. 
129  ) 
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RESURRECTION. 


7.7.7.7.8.7 


r  ' 


I.  An    -    gels,  roll       the        rock       a    -     way!      Death,    yield   up         the 


might    -    y     Prey !          See,        the     Sa  -  viour       quits      the       tomb, 

•&-        ^L-___J oL- jj— .— <j     |J Q 


^?^^ 


-r 


Tf 


^nziQizi 


Glow-ing  with  im  -  mor  -  tal     bloom.     Al  -le  -    lu    -    ia !    al-le  -   lu   -    ia! 


Christ       the  .  Lord         is    .  risen 


^-i 


.    to  -    day.        A  -  men. 


Shout,  ye  seraphs ;  angels,  raise 
Your  eternal  song  of  praise  ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Echo  to  the  blissful  sound. 

Alleluia!  alleluia! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 


Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Glory  as  of  old  to  Thee, 
Now  and  evermore,  shall  be. 

Alleluia!  alleluia! 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day.    Amen. 
T.  SCOTT. 


(  130) 


Eaeterttoe 


J.  NEANDER. 


.  He       is   ris  -en,      He     is 


±SElfeE|SE=E    :  J 


it         out     with    joy  -  ful  voice : 

-  J-    J-  J-    J-  A 

Jit—*    _,  I  g5~~pzz:Qiz: 

*3=p=p4£=g=°= 


•    -<t  ->5-   -(QJ-     Tg-     ..^1      ^>        | 


TT 


-p 


He     has  burst  His  three  days'  pris  *  on  ;    Let     the     whole  wide  earth  re-joice 

J-    J-      -J-        ' 


^  I ^  ^ , I 

^^r^ 

_  J        _ 


Death  is     conquered,  man  is 


free,     Christ  has  won  the     vie -to  -  ry. 


*^U=^ 


2  Come,  ye  sad  and  fearful-hearted, 

With  glad  smile  and  radiant  brow : 
Lent's  long  shadows  have  departed ; 

All  His  woes  are  over  now, 
And  the  passion  that  He  bore : 
Sin  and  pain  can  vex  no  more. 

3  Come,  with  high  and  holy  hymning, 

Chant  our  Lord's  triumphant  lay ; 
Not  one  darksome  cloud  is  dimming 

Yonder  glorious  morning  ray, 
Breaking  o'er  the  purple  East, 
Symbol  of  our  Easter  feast. 

4  He  is  risen,  He  is  risen; 

He  hath  opened  heaven's  gate: 
We  are  free  from  sin's  dark  prison, 

Risen  to  a  holier  state; 
And  a  brighter  Easter  beam 
On  our  longing  eyes  shall  stream.    Amen. 

MRS.  C.  F.  ALEXANDER. 
(  I3O 


J.   ROSENMULLER. 


i.  At   theLamb'shigh    feast,    we  sing     Praise   to 

' 


our    vie  -    to-rious  King, 

J 


J 


i   <3    &      c> — g5TP — r~~ 
-^-[=p=g=:^     p  fy-=FI= 


i        i 
Who  hath  wash  xl  us 


in      the  tide      Flow  -  ing    from  His  pierc  -  ed      side  ; 

i 

Fa 


Praise  we  Him,  Whose  love    di  -  vine      Gives  His   sa  -  cred     blood  for  wine, 


T 

Gives  His  bod  - 


~p  r 

for      the  feast,  Christ  the    vic-tim,  Christ  the  priest.     A-men. 

I     i       i     J     J  J^l 


2  Where  the  Paschal  blood  is  poured, 
Death's  dark  angel  sheathes  his  sword ; 
Israel's  hosts  triumphant  go 
Through  the  wave  that  drowns  the  foe. 
Praise  we  Christ,Whose  blood  was  shed 
Paschal  victim,  Paschal  bread  ; 
With  sincerity  and  love 

Eat  we  manna  from  above, 

3  Mighty  victim  from  the  sky, 

Hell's  fierce  powers  beneath  Thee  lie ; 
Thou  hast  conquered  in  the  fight, 
Thou  hast  brought  us  life  and  light  ; 


Now  no  more  can  death  appall, 
Now  now  more  the  grave  enthrall ; 
Thou  hast  opened  Paradise, 
And  in  Thee  Thy  saints  shall  rise. 

4  Easter  triumph,  Easter  joy, 
Sin  alone  can  this  destroy ; 
From  sin's  power  do  Thou  set  free 
Souls  new-born,  O  Lord,  in  Thee. 
Hymns  of  glory  and  of  praise, 
Risen  Lord,  to  Thee  we  raise; 
Holy  Father,  praise  to  Thee, 
With  the  Spirit,  ever  be.     Amen. 

TV.  R.  CAMPBELL. 
3   ) 
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ST.  BEATRICE. 


Eastertifce. 


L.M. 


J.  NAYLOR. 


i.   Lift       up,    lift  up  your    voi  -  ces  now  !  The  whole  wide  world  re    -   joi-cesnow! 


The  Lord  hath  triumph'd  gloriously,  The  Lord  sliall  reign  vie  -  to    -     rious    -    ly  ! 

1   .    '         i         !      i  IvTl 


In  vain  with  stone  the  cave  they  barred; 
In  vain  the  watch  kept  ward  and  guard; 
Majestic  from  the  spoiled  tomb, 
In  pomp  of  triumph  Christ  is  come ! 

3- 

He  binds  in  chains  the  ancient  foe ; 
A  countless  host  He  frees  from  woe, 
And  heaven's  high  portal  open  flies, 
For  Christ  has  risen,  and  man  shall  rise. 

4- 

And  all  He  did,  and  all  He  bare, 
He  gives  us  as  our  own  to  share ; 
And  hope  and  joy  and  peace  begin, 
For  Christ  has  won,  and  man  shall  win. 


O  Victor,  aid  us  in  the  fight, 
And  lead  through  death  to  realms  of  light 
We  safely  pass  where  Thou  hast  trod; 
In  Thee  we  die  to  rise  to  God. 

6. 

Thy  flock,  from  sin  and  death  set  free, 
Glad  Alleluias  raise  to  Thee; 
And  ever  with  the  heavenly  host 
Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost. 

J.  M.  NEALE. 

( 133 ) 
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O    FlLII   ET 

To  be  sung  in  Unison. 


1.8.8.4 


Ancient  Melody. 


i  i 

mf  Al  •   le  -  lu  -  ia!      ./Al  -  le      -      lu  -    ia ! 


Al 


,  


le  - 

J- 


JC2I 


-  lu 


ia!  i.  Morn's  ro  -  seate  hues   have      decked    the      sky;   The 


i i 

LUIZ 


'^t 

rP— -< 


Lord     has     risen    with    vie      -      to    -    ry  ;     Let  earth  be      glad,      and 

_  J       J  ^J_  _cl    -e^Tfil  •     j  J 

' 


raise  .    .  the 


cry, 


/  Al 


le    -   lu 


(  134) 


Easterti&e, 

2. 

The  Prince  of  Life  with  death  has  striven, 
To  cleanse  the  earth  His  blood  has  given, 
Has  rent  the  veil,  and  opened  heaven : 

Alleluia. 

3- 

And  He,  the  wheat-corn,  sown  in  earth, 
Has  given  a  glorious  harvest  birth: 
Rejoice,  and  sing  with  holy  mirth 

Alleluia. 

4- 

Our  bodies,  mouldering  to  decay 9 
Are  sown  to  rise  to  heavenly  day; 
For  He  by  rising  burst  the  way: 

Alleluia. 

5- 

And  he,  dear  Lord,  that  with  Thee  dies, 
And  fleshly  passions  crucifies, 
In  body,  like  to  Thine,  shall  rise : 

Alleluia. 

60 

Oh  grant  us,  then,  with  Thee  to  die, 
To  spurn  earth's  fleeting  vanity, 
And  love  the  things  above  the  sky: 

Alleluia. 

7- 
Oh,  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

Who  has  for  us  the  triumph  won, 

A- men. 

And  Holy  Ghost,— the  Three  in  One: 

Alleluia. 

W.    COOKE. 

(135) 
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VICTORY 


P.M. 


From  PALESTRIXA. 


>JA^====^===^T=: 


fa 


I  f - 


i.    The  strife  is     o'er,  the     bat-  tie  done;  The  vie-to  -  ry       of       life      is     won; 

1 


--  -     ^-      <-    r?  •         '  1  N        | 

ifcfer^  ': 

-.---i--  -        -  — 


S±i^Sls3^^§^^ 

t>  "t        &--&- 


The  song  of     tri-umph   has      be  -  gun 


Al  -  le  -  lu     -     ia  !         A  -  men 


2  The  powers  of  death  have  done  their  worst, 
But  Christ  their  legions  hath  dispersed; 
Let  shout  of  holy  joy  outburst. 

Alleluia! 

3  The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped; 
He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead: 

All  glory  to  our  risen  Head ! 

Alleluia ! 

4  He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell; 
The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals  fell; 
Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumphs  tell 

Alleluia ! 

5  Lord!    by  the  stripes  which  wounded  Thee, 
From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free, 
That  we  may  live,  and  sing  to  Thee 

Alleluia !     Amen. 

Tr.  F.  POTT. 
(  136  ) 
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ST.  ALBINUS. 


H.  J.  GAUNTLETT 

I  I  i 


i.  Je    -    sus     lives  !          thy      ter  -    rors      no 


=^=P      ~Tf-rf- H— 

^  ^jmnijQ fy        i  ___x^ 


grave,  canst    not      en  -  thrall 


2  Jesus  lives !    henceforth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal; 
This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath, 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 
Alleluia ! 

3  Jesus  lives!    for  us  He  died; 

Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

Alleluia ! 

4  Jesus  lives!    our  hearts  know  well 

Nought  from  us  His  love  shall  sever; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 
Alleluia ! 

5  Jesus  lives!    to  Him  the  throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given: 
May  we  go  where  He  has  gone. 

Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 

Alleluia  I      Amen. 

C.  F.  GELLERT.       7>.  F.  E.  COX. 
(    137   ) 


A.  SULLIVAN. 


i      i    i     r    i     i  -^-   "^" 

i.  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !      Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !  Hearts  and  voi  -  ces  heaven-ward  raise 

!  '          \     A 

d-^r-&rr-&  -^~^= p  g ^_^^U.jkj ^_  g, 

:zr±_a__=r@i=fcl:¥ »— 
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Sing      to  God    a     hymn  of    glad- ness,  Sing   to     God     a        hymn    of   praise: 

] 


— H F — ."_ p_ 


He,  Who  on    the     cross     a    vic-tim,     For  the  world's  sal    -    va-tion   bled, 

^       -^f^^^p^^ 


,       ,         -p 
Now    is    ris  -  en    from  the  dead 


Je- sus  Christ,  the  King  of  glo 


2  Now  the  iron  bars  are  broken, 

Christ  from  death  to  life  is  born, 
Glorious  life,  and  life  immortal, 

On  this  holy  Easter  morn  : 
Christ  has  triumphed,  and  we  conquer 

By  His  mighty  enterprise, 
We  with  Him  to  life  eternal 

By  His  resurrection  rise. 

3  Christ  is  risen,  Christ,  the  first-fruits 

Of  the  holy  harvest -field, 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance 

At  His  second  coming  yield  : 
Then  the  golden  ears  of  harvest 

Will  their  heads  before  Him  wave, 
Ripened  by  His  glorious  sunshine 

From  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 

(i 


4  Christ  is  risen,  we  are  risen ! 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  grace, 
Rain  and  dew  and  gleams  of  glory 

From  the  brightness  of  Thy  face  : 
That,  with  hearts  in  heaven  dwelling, 

We  on  earth  may  fruitful  be, 
And  by  angel-hands  be  gathered, 

And  be  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

5  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high : 
Alleluia  to  the  Saviour 

Who  has  won  the  victory ; 
Alleluia  to  the  Spirit, 

Fount  of  love  and  sanctity ; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

To  the  Triune  Majesty.     Amen. 

38  )  C,  WORDSWORTH. 
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BETHANY  (ENGLISH). 


H.  SMART. 
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i.  Sing,  with    all    the  sons   of       glo  -  ry,  Sing  the      re  -  sur  -  rec  -  tion   -  song  ! 

^^^sUuJ-^j-a-u-u. 
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Death  and     sor-row,  earth's  dark    sto  -  ry,    To    the"  form -er   days  "be    -    long. 


|        '  '        '          I        i  'I  '        I        .1          ' 

E  -  ven    now  the  dawn  is     break  -  ing,  Soon  the    night   of    time  shall  cease, 
I         I          I         I  II! 
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And    in  God's  own  like-ness    waking,  Man  shall  know  e  -  ter-nal    peace.     A- men. 
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Oh,  what  glory,  far  exceeding 

All  that  eye  has  yet  perceived ! 
Holiest  hearts,  for  ages  pleading, 

Never  that  full  joy  conceived. 
God  has  promised,  Christ  prepares  it, 

There  on  high  our  welcome  waits ; 
Every  humble  spirit  shares  it ; 

Christ  has  passed  the  eternal  gates. 


;  Life  eternal !  "  Heaven  rejoices ; 

Jesus  lives  Who  once  was  dead ; 
Join,  O  man,  the  deathless  voices, 

Child  of  God,  lift  up  thy  head. 


Patriarchs  from  distant  ages, 
Saints  all  longing  for  their  heaven, 

Prophets,  psalmists,  seers,  and  sages, 
All  await  the  glory  given. 


Life  eternal !  "  Oh,  what  wonders 

Crowd  on  faith — what  joy  unknown, 
When,  amidst  earth's  closing  thunders, 
Saints  shall  stand  before  the  throne ! 
Oh  !  to  enter  that  bright  portal, 

See  that  glowing  firmament, 
Know,  with  Thee,  O  God* immortal, 
"  Jesus  ChristjWhom  Thou  hast  sent ! 
Amen. 
w.  j.  IRONS. 
(  139  ) 
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ST.  OSWALD. 


Caeterti&e. 

8.7.8.7. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


i.  Hark  !  ten  thou-sand  voi  -  ces  sounding     Far  and  wide  throughout  the    sky  ; 

111!  1  1  I  1  I 
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'Tis   the  voice  of    joy      a-bound-ing,  Je  -  sus  lives,  no  more  to    die!       A-men. 
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Jesus  lives,  His  conflict  over, 

Lives  to  claim  His  great  reward ", 

Angels  round  the  Victor  hover, 
Crowding  to  behold  their  Lord. 


Yonder  throne  for  Him  erected 
Now  becomes  the  Victor's  seat; 

Lo,  the  Man  on  earth  rejected, 
Angels  worship  at  His  feet ! 


All  the  powers  of  heaven  adore  Him, 

All  obey  His  sovereign  word ; 
Day  and  night  they  cry  before  Him, 
"Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord!"     Amen. 

T.  KELLY. 
(    140  } 


8.7.8.7.  D. 


H.  SMART. 
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REX  GLORIA. 

B£j=iU-J 


i.   See  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  tri-umph  ;  See  the  King   in        roy-al  state, 


Ri-ding   on    the    clouds, His  cha- riot,     To     His  heavenly    pal  -  ace    gate! 

_   H    JL    J         I      J      rJ       -^~      <j  -  A      J        J 
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Hark!  the  choirs  of     an  -  gel    voi  -  ces    Joy  -  ful      al  -  le   -   lu  -  ias     sing, 

J- 
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And  the  por-tals  high  are  lift  -  ed      To    re-ceive  their  heavenly  King.      A- men. 

-o- 


2  Who  is  this  that  comes  in  glory, 

With  the  trump  of  jubilee  ? 
Lord  of  battles,  God  of  armies, 

He  hath  gained  the  victory  ! 
He  Who  on  the  cross  did  suffer, 

He  Who  from  the  grave  arose, 
He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Satan  ; 

He  by  death  has  spoiled  His  foes. 

3  While  He  raised  His  hands  in  blessing, 

He  was  parted  from  His  friends  ; 
While  their  eager  eyes  behold  Him, 

He  upon  the  clouds  ascends ;  [Him, 
He  Who  walked  with  God  and  pleased 

Preaching  truth  and  doom  to  come, 
He,  our  Enoch,  is  translated, 

To  His  everlasting  home. 


Now  our  heavenly  Aaron  enters, 

With  His  blood,  within  the  veil ; 
Joshua  now  is  come  to  Canaan, 

And  the  kings  before  Him  quail ; 
Now  He  plants  the  tribes  of  Israel 

In  their  promised  resting-place  ; 
Now  our  great  Elijah  offers 

Double  portion  of  His  grace. 

Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature 

On  the  clouds  to  God's  right  hand: 
There  we  sit  in  heavenly  places, 

There  with  Thee  in  glory  stand. 
Jesus  reigns,  adored  by  angels ; 

Man  with  God  is  on  the  throne  ; 
Mighty  Lord,  in  Thine  Ascension, 

We  by  faith  behold  our  own.   Amen. 

C.  WORDSWORTH. 
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DEERHURST 


Bsceneiontifce, 


7.8.7.  D. 


J.  LANGRAN. 


i.  Christ  our  King  to  heaven  as- cend-eth,    Past     the  blue  sky's     ut  -  most  bound  ; 


Christ  our  King  to    heaven  as  -  cend-  eth,  Clouds  of      an  -  gels   close  Him  round. 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,       al  -    le   -   lu    -    ia,       Al  -  le   -   lu    -    ia      loud  they    cry : 


^E=j=£=±  =||^E        =£=jr.r 


Christ  our  King  to  heaven  as-cendeth,  Glo-  ry    be    to 
^l^J^:d:^M   -^AA 


2  Our  High-Priest  to  heaven  ascendeth, 

Lo  !  the  Lamb,  as  it  were  slain  ! 
Our  High-Priest  to  heaven  ascendeth,' 

On  God's  throne  He  lives  again ; 
Pleads  His  sacrifice  of  wonder, 

Claims  the  fruit  of  all  His  pain : 
Our  High- Priest  to  heaven  ascendeth, 

Peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men. 

3  Christ  our  Lord  to  heaven  ascendeth, 

Cloven  tongues  of  fire  appear. 
Christ  our  Lord  to  heaven  ascendeth, 
Lo  !  the  rushing  wind  is  here  ! 


Mighty  armies  forth  with  banners 
Conquering  and  to  conquer  go : 

Christ  our  Lord  to  heaven  ascendeth, 
He  shall  reign  o'er  all  below. 

Christ  now  reigns,  the  King  of  glory, 

All  His  foes  before  Him  fall ; 
Christ  now  reigns?,  the  King  of  glory, 

He  shall  triumph  over  all. 
King  of  kings  shall  men  behold  Him, 

Lord  of  lords  for  evermore  : 
Christ  now  reigns,  the  King  of  glory, 

Bow  before  Him,  and  adore !  Amen. 
j.  H.  HOPKINS. 
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ASCENSION. 
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•ascenaionti&e. 

Four  y's,  with  Alleluia. 


W.  H.  MONK. 


1     ' 

i.   Hail   the     day    that      sees  Him  rise,   /  Al 


* & — I-    P & G>—[—  <S>- 


p=p=[=^= 
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En  -  ters  now  the  high- est heaven. /Al 
J    ^     J        I      J     J 


2  There  for  Him  high  triumph  waits ; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ; 

He  hath  conquered  death  and  sin ; 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in. 

Alleluia! 

3  Lo !  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives, 
Yet  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves; 
Though  returning  to  His  throne, 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 

Alleluia ! 


4  See  !  He  lifts  His  hands  above ; 
See  !  He  shows  the  prints  of  love ; 
Hark  !  His  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  His  Church  below. 

Alleluia ! 

5  Still  for  us  He  intercedes, 

His  prevailing  death  He  pleads, 
Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 
He  the  first-fruits  of  our  race. 

Alleluia! 

6  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight 
Far  above  the  starry  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
Seeking  Thee  above  the  skies. 

Alleluia !    Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 
(  143  ) 
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ST.  MAGNUS 


Hscensiontibe, 


C.M. 


J.  CLARKE. 


i.  Th'e  -  ter-nal  gates  lift 


up   their  heads,  The  doors  are      o  -  pened  wide 

i 
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The  King  of     glo  -  ry 

A  A  A 


gone  up    Un    -    to    His  Fa-ther's  side. 

-GJ-  I  I  111 


A-men. 


2. 


Thou  art  gone  in  before  us,  Lord, 
Thou  hast  prepared  a  place, 

That  we  may  be  where  now  Thou  art, 
And  look  upon  Thy  face. 


And  ever  on  Thine  earthly  path 

A  gleam  of  glory  lies; 
A  light  still  breaks  behind  the  clouds 

That  veil  Thee  from  our  eyes. 


Lift  up  our  thoughts,  lift  up  our  songs, 
And  let  Thy  grace  be  given, 

That  while  we  linger  yet  below, 
Our  hearts  may  be  in  heaven; 


That  where  Thou  art  at  God's  right  hand, 

Our  hope,  our  love  may  be: 
Dwell  in  us  now,  that  we  may  dwell 

Forevermore  with  Thee.     Amen. 

MRS.  C,  F.  ALEXANDER. 
(    144) 
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CORON/E. 
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Heceneionttoe, 

8.7.8.7.3.7. 


VV.  H.  MONK. 


<0 


i.  Look,  ye  saints;  the    sight  is     glo- rious  ;  See    the  "Man  of       sor-rows"  now: 

.^Ul^L-g  -A^Ai 
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From  the    fight    re  -  turned  vie  -  to  -  rious,    Ev  -  ry    knee  to       Him  shall  bow 

A  A  A, 
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Crown  Him!  Crown  Him  !  Crowns  be-come  the      Vic      -      tor's      brow. 
^  -^-        O         "~~     "~~ ^^  -^~~    .      IIQLL 


2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels  crown  Him. ; 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings; 
On  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings; 

Crown  Him!  Crown  Him! 
Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings. 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 
Own  His  title,  praise  His  name: 

Crown  Him  !  Crown  Him  ! 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame! 

4  Hark !  those  bursts  of  acclamation ! 

Hark!  those  loud  triumphant  chords! 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station; 
Oh  what  joy  the  sight  affords! 
Crown  Him!  Crown  Him! 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords.     Amen. 

T.  KELLY. 
(    145    ) 
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EISENACH. 


L.M. 


^t=^=^=g= 


J.  H.  SCHEIN. 


i.  O       Saviour,Who  for     man  hast  trod  The   winepress  of     the     wrath  of  God, 
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As-cend,  and  claim  a  •  gain  on  high  Thy    glo-ry,  left  for     us    to    die. 


2  A  radiant  cloud  is  now  Thy  seat, 

And  earth  lies  stretched  beneath  Thy  feet; 
Ten  thousand  thousands  round  Thee  sing, 
And  share  the  triumph  of  their  King. 

3  The  angel-host  enraptured  waits : 
"Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates!" 

O  God  and  Man !  the  Father's  throne 
Is  now  for  evermore  Thine  own. 

4  Our  great  High -Priest  and  Shepherd,  Thou 
Within  the  veil  art  entered  now, 

To  offer  there  Thy  precious  blood 
Once  poured  on  earth,  a  cleansing  flood. 

5  And  thence  the  Church,  Thy  chosen  bride, 
With  countless  gifts  of  grace  supplied, 
Through  all  her  members  draws  from  Thee 
Her  hidden  life  of  sanctity. 

6  O  Christ  our  Lord,  of  Thy  dear  care 
Thy  lowly  members  heaven-ward  bear; 
Be  ours  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain, 

With  Thee  for  evermore  to  reign.    Amen. 

Tr.  J.  CHANDLER. 

(  146) 


E.  MILLER. 


132  Hscensionti&e* 

ROCKINGHAM.  L.M. 


i.  Our       Lord        is        ris     -     en     from       the    dead;    Our      Je    -     sus 


is  .    .  gone    up  .  .    on      high ;       The  powers      of     hell     are    cap  -  tive 
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led,  Dragged  to  .    .    the     por    -     tals     of 
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the     sky. 
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2  There  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : 
"  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates," 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 

And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
He  claims  those  mansions  as  His  right ; 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 

4  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  Who  ? 

The  Lord  that  all  His  foes  o'ercame, 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew; 
And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 

5  Lo!  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay: 
"Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates," 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

6  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  Who  ? 

The  Lord,  of  boundless  power  possessed, 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
God  over  all,  forever  blest.     Amen. 

C.  WESLEY. 
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KING'S  COLLEGE. 
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6.5.,  12  lines. 


A.  H.  MANN. 
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i.  Hear     us,    Thou    that     brood  -    edst         O'er   the      wa  -  fry         deep,   .   . 
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Wa  -  king      all       ere     ••     a       -      tion  .  .     From     its       pri  -  mal          sleep ; 
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Ho     -    ly    Spi  -    rit,     breath     -     ing  .   .     Breath     of    life       di      -      vine, 
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Breathe     in  -  to       our        spi     -     rits,       Blend  -  ing   them    with        Thine. 


-—  J 


A. 


Wbtteuntfoe. 


Light    and     Life      im    -    mor     -    tal !        Hear     us        as        we        raise 


Hearts,  as  well     as        voi      -     ces,       Ming-  ling  prayer  and     praise.         A  -  men. 


2  When  the  sun  ariseth 

In  a  cloudless  sky, 
May  we  feel  Thy  presence, 

Holy  Spirit,  nigh ; 
Shed  Thy  radiance  o'er  us, 

Keep  it  cloudless  still, 
Through  the  day  before  us, 
Perfecting  Thy  will. 

Light  and  Life  immortal ! 

Hear  us  as  we  raise 
Hearts,  as  well  as  voices, 
Mingling  prayer  and  praise. 

3  When  the  fight  is  fiercest 

In  the  noontide  heat, 
Bear  us,  Holy  Spirit, 

To  our  Saviour's  feet : 
There  to  find  a  refuge 

Till  our  work  is  done, 

There  to  fight  the  battle, 

Till  the  battle's  won. 

Light  and  Life  immortal ! 

Hear  us  as  we  raise 
Hearts,  as  well  as  voices, 
Mingling  prayer  and  praise. 


If  the  day  be  falling 

Sadly  as  it  goes. 
Slowly  in  its  sadness 
Sinking  to  its  close, 
May  Thy  love  in  mercy, 

Kindling,  ere  it  die, 
Cast  a  ray  of  glory 
O'er  our  evening  sky. 

Light  and  Life  immortal ! 

Hear  us  as  we  raise 
Hearts,  as  well  as  voices, 
Mingling  prayer  and  praise. 

Morning,  noon,  and  evening, 

Whensoe'er  it  be 
Grant  us,  gracious  Spirit, 

Quickening  life  in  Thee  : 
Life  that  gives  us,  living, 
Life  of  heavenly  love, 
Life,  that  brings  us  dying, 
Life  from  heaven  above. 
Light  and  Life  immortal ! 

Hear  us  as  we  raise 
Hearts,  as  well  as  voices, 
Mingling  prayer  and  praise. 
Amen. 

G.  THRING. 
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COMFORTER 


Wbiteunti&e. 

.8.6. 


S.  REAY. 


i.  To    Thee,  O  Corn-fort  -  er     cliv-ine.For     all  Thy  grace  and  pow'r  be-  nign, 
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2  To  Thee,  Whose  faithful  love  had  place 
In  God's  great  covenant  of  grace, 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

3  To  Thee,  Whose  faithful  voice  doth  win 
The  wandering  from  the  ways  of  sin, 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

4  To  Thee,  Whose  faithful  power  doth 
Enlighten,  sanctify,  and  seal,         [heal, 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 


5  To  Thee,  \Vhose  faithful  truth  is  shown 
By  every  promise  made  our  own, 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

6  To  Thee,  our  Teacher  and  our  Friend, 
Our  faithful  Leader  to  the  end, 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

7  To  Thee,  by  Jesus  Christ  sent  down, 
Of  all  His  gifts  the  sum  and  crown, 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 
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CAPETOWN, 


8  To  Thee,  Who  art  with  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Father  ever  One, 

Sing  we  Alleluia  !     Amen. 

F.  R.  HAVERGAL. 


7-7-7-S- 


F.   FlLITZ. 


i.  Come  to     our  poor     na-ture's  night  With  Thy  bless-ed 


in  -  ward    light, 


Ho  -  ly  Ghost  the 

d    J    cJ   '^' 


d  jt  |    ^-^=t=i — i — rl H— == 

I  I 


r 

in   -  fin  -  ite,  .  ,     Corn-fort  -  er      div   -  ine.          A -men. 


( 150) 
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2  We  are  sinful,  cleanse  us,  Lord ; 
Sick  and  faint,  Thy  strength  afford 
Lost,  until  by  Thee  restored, 

Comforter  divine. 

3  Orphan  are  our  souls  and  poor ; 
Give  us  from  Thy  heavenly  store 
Faith,  love,  joy  for  evermore, 

Comforter  divine. 

4  Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  distil ; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 

Comforter  divine. 


5  Gentle,  awful,  holy  Guest, 
Make  Thy  temple  in  each  breast ; 
There  Thy  presence  be  confest, 

Comforter  divine. 

6  With  us,  for  us,  intercede, 

And  with  voiceless  groanings  plead 
Our  unutterable  need, 
Comforter  divine. 

7  In  us,  "Abba,  Father,"  cry; 
Earnest  of  the  bliss  on  high, 
Seal  of  immortality, 

Comforter  divine. 
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MELCOMBE. 


Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God ; 
Upwards,  by  the  starry  road, 
Bear  us  to  Thy  high  abode, 

Comforter  divine.     Amen. 

G.  RAWSON. 


S.  WEBBE. 


Spi-rit    of    mer-cy,  truth,  and  love,  Oh,  shed  Thine  influence  from  a-  bove 


I        J  I  , 


And  still  from  age  to     age  convey  The  wonders  of  this    sa-cred  day.     A-men. 


m 


2  In  every  clime,  by  every  tongue, 
Be  God's  surpassing  glory  sung: 
Let  all  the  listening  earth  be  taught 
The  deeds  our  great  Redeemer  wrought. 

3  Unfailing  Comfort,  heavenly  Guide, 
Still  o'er  Thy  holy  Church  preside ; 
Still  let  mankind  Thy  blessings  prove; 
Spirit  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love.     Amen. 

Author  unknown. 
From  the  Foundling  Hospital  Collection,  1774. 

(  ISO 
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WARE  HAM 


W.  KNAPP. 


r_=gr=i=g— 


i.  O        Ho  -   ly,     Ho  -   ly,       Ho    -   ly    Lord,  Bright  in  .   .  Thy  deeds  and 


in  .     .    Thy    Name,        For       ev 

r^       -J          <  I 

£>_O 


ill 


be  .     .  Thy       Name       a 


-^-      -^-  jsL  - 


dored,  Thy       glo     -•     ries      let  .     .    the      world       pro  -  claim. 

.«.  -?-  ^;:£-  -4  -^-^-  ^  "il4_^- 


in 


2. 


O  Jesus,  Lamb  once  crucified 
To  take  our  load  of  sins  away, 

Thine  be  the  hymn  that  rolls  its  tide 
Along  the  realms  of  upper  day. 


O  Holy  Spirit  from  above, 

In  streams  of  light  and  glory  given. 

Thou  source  of  ecstasy  and  love, 

Thy  praises  ring  through  earth  and  heaven. 


O  God  Triune,  to  Thee  we  owe 

Our  every  thought,  our  every  song ; 
And  ever  may  Thy  praises  flow 

From  saint  and  seraph's  burning  tongue.     Amen. 

J.  W.  EASTBURN. 


WEARMOUTH. 


8.8.8. 


C    SlEGGALL. 


r=2£==t:  &  ^==i?=i=: — nzgj — -1-^? — ^"        ~ 


i.   O        God     of       life,  Whose  power  be  -  nign  Doth  o'er     the     world     in 
.-3=^ri:di!=:i=?_— -°r-ro—°-i^=^S=°^-^^: 


I  .  1  [  '  v —  ; — -      I  |  •— ' 

mer  -   cy  shine,  Ac  -  cept     our  praise,  for     we     .     .    are  Thine.       A -men. 


-ui_L=^.| — Q- 


2. 

O  Father,  uncreated  Lord, 
Be  Thou  in  every  land  adored, 
Be  Thou  by  all  with  faith  implored. 

3- 

O  Son  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 

We  bless  Thee,  Lord,  Whose  dying  pain 

For  us  did  endless  life  regain. 

4- 

O  Holy  Ghost,  Whose  guardian  care 
Doth  us  for  heavenly  joys  prepare, 
May  we  in  Thy  communion  share. 


O  Holy,  Blessed  Trinity, 

With  faith  we  sinners  bow  to  Thee; 

In  us,  O  God,  exalted  be.     Amen. 

A.  T.  RUSSELL. 

( 153 ) 


£rinit£  £un&a\>* 

L.M. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


i.  Fa-ther    of       all,  Whose  love    pro -found          A     ran-som     for      our 


souls  hath     found,        Be  -    fore     Thy  throne  we       sin  -  ners      bend 


f 

par    -    d'ning     love   ex 


Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word, 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3- 

Eternal  Spirit,  by  Whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4- 

Jehovah,  Father,  Spirit,  Son! 
Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  One! 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend.    Amen. 

E.  COOPER. 
(   154   ) 
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MEINHOLD. 

M ay  be  sung  in  Unison . 

G^ 


Sunba\>. 

78.7.8.7.7. 


i.  Hark!  the     loud  ce  -  les-tial  hymn,    An- gel  choirs  a  -  boveare      rais    -    ing: 


-Q-     "ETJ! 


i          I  I          I  I  !|l! 

jdLja.     -^-_QL   -&:  jeL    _Q_      _d__GL     _d__oL    -^_: 


Che-ru  -  bim  and     se- ra-phim,     In    un  -  ceas-ing    cho-rus     prais  -    ing, 


=:  =H 


Fill  the  heav'ns  with  sweet  ac  -  cord  ;    Ho-ly,      Ho-ly,     Ho-ly     Lord!     A  -  men. 

<o     __-&-.<?> 


2  Lo !  the  apostolic  train 

Join  Thy  sacred  Name  to  hallow  ! 
Prophets  swell  the  loud  refrain, 

And  the  white-robed  martyrs  follow; 
And  from  morn  to  set  of  sun, 
Through  the  Church  the  song  goes  on. 

3  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 

Holy  Spirit,  Three  we  name  Thee; 
While  in  essence  only  One, 

Undivided  God,  we  claim  Thee; 
And,  adoring,  bend  the  knee, 
While  we  own  the  mystery. 

4  Spare  Thy  people,  Lord,  we  pray, 

By  a  thousand  snares  surrounded; 
Keep  us  without  sin  to-day, 

Never  let  us  be  confounded. 
Lo !  I  put  my  trust  in  Thee ; 
Never,  Lord,  abandon  me.    Amen. 


C.  A.  WALWORTH, 


(   155  ) 


6.6.6.6.8.8 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


=J=d^ 


«__t_« — ^ — -ff^Pn  uitis^: 


=&F 


r    r  f-  !    KT 

i.  We     give     im  -  mor  -  tal      praise        To       God    the      Fa  -ther's     love, 


i  --    -«•-  - 

<2 _! ___> 


f-          -----  '  —  I  ----  ti 


1  —  -F  —  i  ----  -t—  H  I  — 


rf=T^ 

For        all     our    com-  forts     here,        And       all       our  hopes   a    -    bove : 

I     _L_j__l L 


He  sent  His  own  E  -  ter-nal  Son  To  die  for  sins  that  man  had    done.        A-men. 


^M 


W^&^=^ 
fc=P^±fe=L_ 


^^^-L-JJJ^:^. 


^i: 
--^^"^q: 


=P~^1 
— r  rj  .-ti -<^MI 


To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 
Who  saved  us  by  His  blood 

From  everlasting  woe: 
And  now  He  lives,  and  now  He  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 

To  God  the  Spirit  praise 

And  endless  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live: 
His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

Almighty  God,  to  Thee 

Be  endless  honors  done; 
The  sacred  Persons  Three, 
The  Godhead  only  One ; 
Where  reason  fails  with  'all  her  powers, 
There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores.     Amen. 


(  156  ) 


t.  WATTS. 
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FIDES. 


Grinity  Sunt>a\>. 

8  7.8.7.8.8.7. 


C.   C.   SCHOLEFIELD. 


i.  Sound   a  -  loud   Je    -    ho -vah's  prais-es,     Tell      a-broad  the        aw-fulName; 

-Q-   _Q. 


Heaven  the  cease- less       an -them  rais  -  es,      Let    the  earth  her     God  pro-claim: 


God,     the      hope      of          ev     -    'ry       na   -   tion,     God,    the  source     of 


h^-fM- 


con    -   so    -    la  -   tion, 

A.  -J^-.J—. 


Ho  -  ly,  bless  -  ed 

-     <J 


Trin  -  i 

A. 


-    ty ! 


A  -  men, 


2  This  the  Name  from  ancient  ages 

Hidden  in  its  dazzling  light ; 
This  the  Name  that  kings  and  sages 

Prayed  and  strove  to  know  aright, 
Through  God's  wondrous  Incarnation 
Now  revealed  the  world's  salvation, 

Ever  blessed  Trinity ! 

3  Into  this  great  Name  and  holy, 

We  all  tribes  and  tongues  baptize ; 
Thus  the  Highest  owns  the  lowly, 

Homeward,  heavenward,  bids  them 
Gathers  them  from  every  nation,  [rise ; 
Bids  them  join  in  adoration 

Of  the  blessed  Trinity  I 


(  157) 


In  this  Name  the  heart  rejoices, 
Pouring  forth  its  secret  prayer : 

In  this  Name  we  lift  our  voices, 
And  our  common  faith  declare ; 

Offering  humble  supplication, 

Thanks,  and  praise,  and  veneration 
To  the  blessed  Trinity ! 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 
Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One. 

Praise  from  all  in  earth  and  heaven 

Unto  Thee  be  ever  given, 
Holy,  blessed  Trinity.    Amen. 

H.  A,  MARTIN 


©tbcr  Jfeaata  anfc 

ST.  ANDREW. 
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STUTTGART. 


i.  Je  -  sus  calls  us;    o'er  the     tu  -  mult     Of    our  life's  wild,   rest  -  less    sea, 


Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth,  Say-ing,"  Christian,  fol-  low  Me  ;  "    A-  men 


2. 


As  of  old,  Saint  Andrew  heard  it 

By  the  Galilean  lake, 
Turned  from  home,  and  toil,  and  kindred, 

Leaving  all  for  His  dear  sake. 


Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 
Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store : 

From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 
Saying,  "  Christian,  love  Me  more." 

4- 
In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 
Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
"That  we  love  Him  more  than  these.' 


Jesus  calls  us:   by  Thy  mercies, 

Saviour,  make  us  hear  Thy  call, 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thine  obedience, 

Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all.    Amen. 

MRS.   C.    F.   ALEXANDER. 
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ST.  BERNARD. 


©tber  feasts  an&  ifaets. 

ST.  THOMAS. 


C.M. 


J.  RICHARDSON. 


'—O—^G      9?  —  & — S-*— i->r- 

P1  r  i         £> 


1  I 

i.  O      Thou, Who  didst,  with     love   un  -  told, Thy  doubt  ing    ser  -  vant  chide, 

-  V  _^ . 


F1 


Tg^g: 


Andbad'stthe  eye   of   sense  be-hold  Thy  wounded  hands  and      side;        A-men. 


2. 

Grant  us,  like  him,  with  heartfelt  awe, 
To  own  Thee  God  and  Lord 

And  from  this  hour  of  darkness  draw 
A  fuller  faith's  reward. 


And  while  that  wondrous  record  now 

Of  unbelief  we  hear, 
Oh,  let  us  only  lowlier  bow 

In  self- distrusting  fear; 


And  pray  that  we  may  never  dare 

Thy  loving  heart  to  grieve; 
But  at  the  last  their  blessings  share 

Who  see  not,  yet  believe!    Amen. 

MRS.    E.    L.   TORE. 


( 159 ) 


©tber 
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'WlNDHAM. 

To  be  sung  in  Unison. 


ST.  STEPHEN 


L.M. 


D.  READ. 


.   ,    i.  O      Son  of  Man,  Thy  -  self  once  crossed  By      ev-'ry  suf-f'ring  here  be-low, 


Who  taught'stThy  no-ble  martyr-host  To    fol-Iow  in  Thy  path  of     woe:      A-men. 


2  O  Son  of  God,  Whose  glory  cast 

Its  light  upon  Thy  champion's  face, 
Revealing  to  his  eyes  at  last 
The  marvels  of  the  holiest  place: 

3  Be  ours  the  faith  that  sees  Thee  stand 

Beside  the  throne  of  God  on  high, 
To  succor  with  Thy  strong  right  hand 
Thy  soldiers  when  to  Thee  they  cry. 

4  Be  ours  the  hope,  resigned  and  meek, 

That  trusts  the  spirit  to  Thy  care, 
That  longs  Thy  face  in  heaven  to  seek, 
And  dwell  with  Thee  in  glory  there. 

5  Be  ours  the  love,  divine  and  free, 

Which  asks  forgiveness  for  our  foes; 
Which  draws,  in  life,  its  life  from  Thee, 
And,  dying,  finds  in  Thee  repose.    Amen. 

J.  P.  THRUPP. 

(  160) 


©tber  feasts  anb 
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BRESLAU. 


ST.  JOHN  THE  EVANGELIST. 
L.M. 


German. 


rrrnrf 

i.  O  Thou,  Who gav'st  Thy  servant  grace  On  Thee  the  liv  -  ing  Rock  to  rest, 


J_J^Jj    L^u^-^^        .^ 

;  U-fgz: ^__i      I  ;      i      ^ — pLZ.Lgng_4. — H 


I     I 


I        I 


I        I 


To   look  on  Thine  un  -  veil-ed  face,  And  lean  on  Thy  pro-tect- ing  breast :  A- men. 
}     J       !      J     J       j"l  J       I       1      J     J     J     J      J        !      J        „-&• 


Grant  us,  O  King  of  mercy,  still 
To  feel  Thy  presence  from  above, 

And  in  Thy  word  and  in  Thy  will 
To  hear  Thy  voice  and  know  Thy  love; 


And  when  the  toils  of  life  are  done, 
And  nature  waits  Thy  just  decree, 

To  find  our  rest  beneath  Thy  throne, 
And  look  in  certain  hope  to  Thee. 


To  Thee,  O  Jesus,  Light  of  Light, 
Whom  as  their  King  the  saints  adore, 

Thou  strength  and  refuge  in  the  fight, 
Be  laud  and  glory  evermore.    Amen. 

R.  HEBER- 

(  161) 


©tber  feasts  ant>  fasts. 

THE  HOLY  INNOCENTS. 


J.  S.  BACH. 


i.  Glo  -   ry       to     Thee,  O      Lord,     Who,  from  this  world     of       sin, 

V*m 


!3E       E3=d~ 


HI 


£^ 

By     cru- el  Herod's  ruthless  sword  Those  precious  ones  didst  win.          A-men. 

J    G>-        I      A     -e 

I 


2  Baptized  in  their  own  blood, 

Earth's  untried  perils  o'er, 
They  passed  unconsciously  the  flood, 
And  safely  gained  the  shore. 

3  Glory  to  Thee  for  all 

The  ransomed  infant  band,        [call, 
Who  since  that  hour  have  heard  Thy 
And  reached  the  quiet  land. 


4  Oh,  that  our  hearts  within, 

Like  theirs,  were  pure  and  bright  ; 
Oh,  that  as  free  from  deeds  of  sin 
We  shrank  not  from  Thy  sight. 

5  Lord,  help  us  every  hour 

Thy  cleansing  grace  to  claim  ; 
In  life  to  glorify  Thy  power, 

In  death  to  praise  Thy  Name.  Amen. 


,  .  _ 
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ST.  MICHAEL. 


THE  CIRCUMCISION. 
S.M. 


MRS.  E.  L.  TORE. 


From  DAY'S  Psalter. 


^--te^^a 


-f>     r     ,       i       i  , 

i.  The      an-  cient    law      de  -  parts       And      all      its     ter  -  rors      cease; 

— -^-^'  -^r^-i 

— j5*"""^  ~  n^^= 


\L 


^ 


-ts>-  -^-  K  -„-  -^s-  r  *f^  w^     ^    t*    r~    ^ 

For     Je  -  sus  makes  with  faithful  hearts  A     cov-en-ant     of  peace.        A-men. 
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ST.  BEES. 


©tber  feasts  ant>  3fa0t& 

2  The  Light  of  Light  divine, 

True  Brightness  undefiled, 
He  bears  for  us  the  shame  of  sin, 
A  holy,  spotless  child. 

3  To-day  the  Name  is  Thine, 

At  which  we  bend  the  knee  ; 
They  call  Thee  Jesus,  Child  divine  ! 
Oar  Jesus  deign  to  be.     Amen. 

7Y.  COMPILERS  "  HYMNS  A.  &  M." 


i.  Je  -  sus  !  Name    of  vvon-drous  love !  Name  all       o  -  ther  namos   a -bove  ! 


:  ^''^^--^^Z^^rt  ^^— T-^T-j^-^j—rJ  --rzT^r™  —^ 

• ^3 C-3 f^i-~ — ^3 — ^.  L — ^ ^-2 fj fj 1— f^-- -m—. 


42, & \-G- 


Un  -  to  which  must  ev  -  'ry  knee    Bow    in  deep     hu  -  mil    -    i  -  ty.       A-men. 


A   A  ^-.4  A   J   ,     ^.^^-J-N^.    j 

^f-    E 


2  Jesus  !  Name  decreed  of  old, 
To  the  maiden  mother  told, 
Kneeling  in  her  lowly  cell, 
By  the  angel  Gabriel. 

3  Jesus  !  Name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth, 
For  the  promise  that  it  gave, 

"Jesus  shall  His  people  save." 


4  Jesus  !  Name  of  mercy  mild, 
Given  to  the  holy  Child, 
When  the  cup  of  human  woe 
First  He  tasted  here  below. 

5  Jesus  !  only  Name  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven, 
WThereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved, 
Burst  his  fetters,  and  is  saved. 


6  Jesus  !  Name  of  wondrous  love  ! 
Human  Name  of  God  above  ; 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee, 
Helpless,  O  our  God,  to  Thee.     Amen. 

w.  w-  HOW, 
(  163  ) 


©tbcr  3fea0t0  an&  fasts. 

150  THE  CONVERSION  OF  ST.  PAUL. 

MUNICH.  7.6.7.6.  D. 


German. 


i .  We       sing  the     glo  -  rious  con  -  quest  Be  -  fore   Da  -  mas  -  cus     gate, 


When  Saul,  the  Church's       spoil  -  er,  Came  breathing   threats  and     hate  ; 


^-^^-Ji-l----^- 
MSjtfc5=c:a=Ecr=^^=33^ 


fara: — i-F-i — —i-  — ±= 


The     rav-'ning  wolf  rushed  for  -  ward  Full     ear  -  ly       to      the      prey; 


J-    J-     -,g-      J-     J 


-*--*-J 


-    J- 


ZZ22IIZS 


But     lo!   the  Shep -herd    met  him,  And  bound  him  fast    to-day.          A-men. 


2  Oh,  glory  most  excelling 

That  smote  across  his  path  ! 
Oh,  light  that  pierced  and  blinded 

The  zealot  in  his  wrath  ! 
Oh,  voice  that  spake  within  him 

The  calm,  reproving  word  ! 
Oh,  love  that  sought  and  held  him 

The  bondman  of  his  Lord  ! 

3  O  Wisdom,  ordering  all  things 

In  order  strong  and  sweet, 
What  nobler  spoil  was  ever 
Cast  at  the  Victor's  feet  ? 


(  164) 


What  wiser  master-builder 
E'er  wrought  at  Thine  employ 

Than  he,  till  now  so  furious 
Thy  building  to  destroy  ? 

4  Lord,  teach  Thy  Church  the  lesson, 

Still  in  her  darkest  hour 
Of  weakness  and  of  danger, 

To  trust  Thy  hidden  power : 
Thy  grace  by  ways  mysterious 

The  wrath  of  man  can  bind, 
And  in  Thy  boldest  foeman 

Thy  chosen  saint  can  find.    Amen. 

J,  ELLERTON. 
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BAMBERG. 


©tber  ifeaata  anb  fasts, 

THE  PURIFICATION. 

8.7.8.7.8.7. 


•p--e2— cr 

I  i 

.  In     His  tem  -  pie     now  be  -  hold  Him  ;  See    the  long  -  ex  -  pect  -  ed  Lord  ! 
4-^XsJ-T-g^       J      J-P  -J-J-J- 


*=* 


•=+=•    — 4-1-   =3= 

rr~cj    cr~  ~^~ 
MsHS— §=-  =— — 


r 


1        i        1        I         i     trp      j       i  i      i       i       ^      i        i 

An-cient  pro-phets   had  fore  -  told  Him  ;  God  hath  now  ful  -  filled  His  word 


„  L 


J  •  J 


.  •    -  . 

.    J      ^-4  -  _Q        :  j   ,      LJ 


.    _  - 

I  _|_  —  f*  — 


r]       J^i-    I.-1        1       ,       ^ f 
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Now  to  praise  Him,  His  re -deemed   Shall  break  forth  with  one   ac-cord.       A-men. 


2  In  the  arms  of  her  who  bore  Him, 

Virgin  pure,  behold  Him  lie, 
While  His  aged  saints  adore  Him, 

Ere  in  perfect  faith  they  die : 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Lo,  the  incarnate  God  most  high! 

3  Jesus,  by  Thy  Presentation, 

Thou,  Who  didst  for  us  endure, 
Make  us  see  Thy  great  salvation, 

Seal  us  with  Thy  promise  sure; 
And  present  us  in  Thy  glory 

To  Thy  Father  cleansed  and  pure, 

4  Prince  and  author  of  salvation, 

Be  Thy  boundless  love  our  theme! 
Jesus,  praise  to  Thee  be  given 

By  the  world  Thou  didst  redeem, 
With  the  Father  and  the  Spirit, 

Lord  of  majesty  supreme!     Amen. 

H.  J.  PYE« 

(  i6s  ) 
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HAREWOOD. 


S.  S.  WESLEY. 


PS 


i.  Re  -  joice    ye     sons     of       men!      \;our     brightest prais  -  es        yield! 

I  A  _J_^      i      i     i    J     i 
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The    ev-er-lasting    Son    See       in  the  flesh  re  -  veal'd!  The  world's  Redeem-er 
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comes 'to  -  day    His       own     re-  demp-tion's  price      to      pay!        A -men 

J     J.      I    .  !      -J-  ^       I     A      -J-    A     J 


Lo  !  Simeon's  saintly  arms 

The  holy  burden  bear ; 

He  sees  with  raptured  eye 

His  true  salvation  there. 
The  weary  waiting  now  is  past : 
The  long-expected  comes  at  last. 

3- 

The  aged  saint's  embrace 
The  blessed  mother  saw, 
And  on  his  words  so  strange 
She  mused  with  silent  awe. 

What  conflict  for  her  child  is  stored  ? 

And  what  for  her  this  piercing  sword  ? 


O  Saviour,  in  Tby.courts 

We  all  our  sins  confess : 

But  Thou  didst  once  for  us 

Fulfil  all  righteousness. 
Impure,  unclean,  oh,  may  we  be 
Presented  pure  and  clean  in  Thee ! 

5- 

And  when,  O  God  made  Man, 
Upon  our  waiting  eye, 
In  glorious  might  revealed, 
Salvation  draweth  nigh ; 
In  that  great  day  Thy  servants  bless, 
And  be  "the  Lord  our  Righteousness'"! 

Amen, 
w.  w.  HOW. 


(  166  ) 
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G.  F.  HANDEL. 


I       i  [  ~_T~ 

~^ 


I  .  Be  -  hold        a      hum    -    ble      train  The     courts     of       God     draw  near  ; 


.a.    .. 
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A   vir  -  gin  mo  -  ther  and    her  babe  Be  -  fore     the     Lord    ap-pear.    A -men. 


O  wondrous,  blessed  sight ! 

To  faithful  eyes  made  known, 
That  lowly  babe — the  mighty  God, 

The  Prince  of  Peace,  they  own. 


And  now  this  temple  shines 
With  glory  far  more  bright 

Than  e'er  the  former  temple  saw, 
E'en  at  its  greatest  height. 


The  cloud  indeed  was  there, 
The  symbol  of  the  Lord; 

But  here  the  Lord  himself  appears, 
The  true,  incarnate  Word. 


Blest  Saviour,  come  once  more 
With  power  and  grace  divine; 

Our  hearts  Thy  living  temples  make, 
Wholly  and  ever  Thine.     Amen. 

E.  HARLAND. 
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I 
i.   Hail      to      the   Lord  Who  comes,  Comes     to      His     tern  -  pie       gate; 

i      i      \  A     \  J-    A    j  J-  /N 
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Not     with  His    an  -  gel    host,   Not    in    His       king 


state;  . 
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No  shouts  proclaim  Him  nigh,  No  crowds  His    com  -  ing.  .      wait;       A-men. 
.^J_ J_,J  ,  J  ^J__J      J  ,  Jl^g:^ 
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2  But,  borne  upon  the  throne 
Of  Mary's  gentle  breast, 
Watched  by  her  duteous  love, 
In  her  fond  arms  at  rest : 
Thus  to  His  Father's  house 
He  comes,  the  heavenly  guest. 

3  Hail  to  the  great  First-born 
Whose  ransom-price  they  pay 
The  Son,  before  all  worlds ; 
The  Child  of  man,  to-day; 
That  He  might  ransom  us 
Who  still  in  bondage  lay. 

4  O  Light  of  all  the  earth, 
Thy  children  wait  for  Thee! 
Come  to  Thy  temples  here, 
That  we,  from  sin  set  free, 
Before  Thy  Father's  face 
May  all  presented  be!     Amen. 

J.  ELLERTON. 

Tune  Coi>yriyht,  1903,  by  A'oteHo,  Ewer  and  Co. 
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ST.  MATTHIAS. 

7.6.7.6.  D.  F.  A.  VON  WEBER. 
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i .  Praise    to    the  heaven  -  ly        Wis  -  dom  Who  knows  the  hearts  of        all — 

J_^J_J_^_J_ 
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The    saint  -  ly    life's    be    -    gin  -  nings,  The    trai  -  tor's  se  -  cret      fall ; 

J-^LJ-J   .  J^  J- 


s 


^pfc 


Is 


1*3 f^ f^ — I — r-**  "ifQ — ^ f2- 


\    ?  r 

Our    own     as  -  cend  -  ed       Mas  -  ter,  Who  heard  His    Church's       cry, 

J        I     J   .  !_J     -^      •  J-  ^      J_  J     J 
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Made  known  His  gui-ding    pres  -  ence,  And  ruled  her  from    on    high.        A-men. 


"r~r 

2  Elect  in  His  foreknowledge, 

To  fill  the  lost  one's  place ; 
He  formed  His  chosen  vessel 

By  hidden  gifts  of  grace ; 
Then,  by  the  lot's  disposing, 

He  lifted  up  the  poor, 
And  set  him  with  the  Princes 

On  high  for  evermore. 


Still  guide  Thy  Church,  chief  Shepherd, 

Her  losses  still  renew  ; 
Be  Thy  dread  keys  entrusted 

To  faithful  hands  and  true  ; 
Apostles  of  Thy  choosing 

May  all  her  rulers  be, 
That  each  with  joy  may  render 

His  last  account  to  Thee  !    Amen 

J.  ELLERTON. 
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ANGELUS. 


THE   ANNUNCIATION. 

8.7.8.7. 


HORATIO  PARKER. 


*--      - 


i.  The     an -gel  sped  on    wings     of  light, With  wondrous  ti  -  dings    la    -   den; 


i==H 


i 

He  came  from  heaven's  un-cloud-ed  height  To  greet  alow-ly   maiden:   A-men. 


2  For  God  upon  her  low  estate 

Had  looked  with  royal  favor ; 

And  all  earth's  kindreds  celebrate 

The  mighty  gift  He  gave  her. 

3  Oh,  awful  bliss!   that  from  her  womb 

Should  spring  the  Uncreated, 
The  great  and  holy  One,  for  Whom 
The  world  so  long  had  waited. 

4  O  Son  divine !   we  fain  would  trace 

Thy  mother's  steps  so  lowly, 
Her  joys  and  woes,  her  saintly  grace, 
Her  life  so  calm  and  holy. 

5  But  lo!   as  all  too  near  we  press, 

A  veil  the  scene  enfoldeth ! 
No  tongue  may  sing  its  loveliness, 
No  eye  its  peace  beholdeth ! 

6  And  as  we  read  with  kindling  eye 

This  day's  all-gracious  story, 
The  blessed  mother  passeth  by, 
And  Thine  is  all  the  glory!    Amen. 


Tune  Copyright, 


*.'/  AToi'«Ko,  Ewer  and  Co. 


W.  W.  HOW. 


(    170) 


157 

ST.  MARY  MAGDALENE 


©tber  feasts  an£>  jfasts. 

6.5.6.5.  D. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


i.  Now     the    bless  -  ed        Day-  spring      Com  -  eth     from     on          high; 

J    J    A   - 
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Now,    the  world's  Re     -     deem     -     er,  To  her      aid,  draws       nigh  ; 
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Bear  -  er        of      the        ti 


-&-TS-  -^ 
dings,        From   the    throne   of  light, 

A-J- 
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To     a     low  -  ly    maid    -    en,  Speeds  an   an  -  gel      bright. 

.J    J   A  J- 


2  In  the  chosen  daughter 

Of  King  David's  line, 
God  fulfils  the  promise 

Of  King  Ahaz'  sign : 
Gabriel  hath  spoken ; 

Mary  hath  believed ; 
And,  behold  a  virgin 

Hath  a  Son  conceived. 

3  Though  He  take  our  nature 

Linked  to  low  estate, 

Though  He  stoop  to  suffer, 

Yet  shall  He  be  great ; 


Though  His  crown  and  sceptre 

Be  of  thorn  and  reed, 
His  shall  be  the  kingdom 

Sworn  to  David's  Seed. 

4  Light  to  light  the  Gentiles 

Bending  at  His  throne  ; 
Glory  of  His  people, 

When  His  sway  they  own  ; 
He  shall  reign  forever, 

King  of  kings  confessed, 
And  aU  tribes  and  kindreds 

Shall,  in  Him,  be  blest.     Amen. 

MRS.  M.  A.  THOMSON. 
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ST.  GEORGE 


S.M. 


H.  J.  GAUNTLETT. 


f  r  r  r 

i.  Praise   we       the    Lord    this      day,        This      day       so      long     fore  -  told, 


Whose  prom-ise  shone  with  cheer-ing  ray  On    wait-ing  saints  of      old. 

A    -^  J   A  -^    A.  J  J- J-    j     l     i     i 


2. 


The  prophet  gave  the  sign 
For  faithful  men  to  read ; 

A  virgin  born  of  David's  line 
Shall  bear  the  promised  Seed. 


Ask  not  how  this  should  be, 
But  worship  and  adore, 

Like  her  whom  heaven's  majesty 
Came  down  to  shadow  o'er. 


Meekry  she  bowed  her  head 
To  hear  the  gracious  word, 

Mary,  the  pure  and  lowly  maid, 
The  favored  of  the  Lord. 


Blessed  shall  be  her  name 

In  all  the  Church  on  earth 
Through  whom  that  wondrous  meicy  came, 
The  incarnate  Saviour's  birth.     Amen. 

Author  unknown* 
(  172) 
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ST.  MARK. 

7.6.7.6.  D 


}.  BARNEY. 


till 

i.  We  praise  Thy  grace,  O       Sa -viour,  That  bear-eth  with  us     long, 


And  ev    - 


4 4— 
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And      ev  -   er 


out      of     weak  -  ness  Thy      ser-vants   ma-keth  strong 
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2.  The      saint,  who  left    his     com  -  rades,  And  turned  back  from  the       fight, 


Be    -    hold  at  last  vie  -   to  -  rious  In    Thy  pre-vail-ing    might!       A- men 


3  From  Thee,  Lord,  came  the  courage, 

Once  more  to  front  the  host : 
Thy  strength,  most  mighty  Saviour, 
In  weakness  shineth  most. 

4  Thy  love  Saint  Mark  hath  numbered 

Among  the  blessed  Four, 

And  all  the  world  rejoiceth 

To  learn  his  Gospel-lore. 


5  O  Lord,  our  human  weakness 

With  pitying  eye  behold ; 
Uplift  the  fainting  spirit, 
And  make  the  coward  bold. 

6  O  Jesu,  glorious  Victor 

O'er  all  the  hosts  of  sin, 
In  us  Thy  strength  make  perfect, 
In  us  the  victory  win.     Amen. 

W.  W.  HOW. 


(    173) 
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PENITENCE.  L.M. 
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i.  There  is    one     way,    and      on    •    ly        one,  Out     of    our   gloom,  and 

__J_J_J-       -6»-       -J- 


->=i*- 


^fci 


1 


sin,       and     care,  To     that     fair     land     where      shines      no       sun 


~&^ 
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men. 


2  There  is  one  truth,  the  truth  of  God, 

That  Christ  came  down  from  heaven  to  show, 
One  life  that  His  redeeming  blood 
Has  won  for  all  His  saints  below. 

3  The  lore,  from  Philip  once  concealed, 

To  us  is  fully  known  in  Christ ; 
An  Him  the  Father  is  revealed, 
And  all  our  longing  is  sufficed. 

4  And  still  unwavering  faith  holds  sure 

The  words  that  James  wrote  sternly  down; 
Except  we  labor  and  endure, 

We  cannot  win  the  heavenly  crown. 

5  O  Way  divine,  through  gloom  and  strife, 

Bring  us  Thy  Father's  face  to  see  ; 
O  heavenly  Truth,  O  precious  Life, 
At  last,  at  last,  to  rest  in  Thee.     Amen. 

MRS.  C.  F.  ALEXANDER. 

(m) 
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163  THE  NATIVITY  OF  ST.  JOHN  THE  BAPTIST. 

ST   MICHAEL.  S.M.  From  DAY'S  Psalter. 


i.  The  heaven-ly    King  must    come         His     des  -  ert    realm     to          see; 

I         I        i        !        i  J     -J-    -<=!-    -&-<      J 
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Must  leave  His  own     e  -  ter- nal  home,  And    all  His    ma  -  jes  -  ty. 
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And  lo  !   before  Him  sent 
His  herald,  who  must  cry 

And  never  spare,  "  Repent,  repent ! 
Your  King,  your  God,  is  nigh  ! " 


He,  when  his  work  is  done, 

Must  see  his  light  decay, 
Must  hail  with  joy  the  brighter  Sun, 

The  glorious  King  of  day. 


O  Lord,  O  King,  O  Sun, 
Whose  messenger  he  came, 

Baptize  us  all,  most  holy  One, 
In  Thy  refining  flame. 


Give  us  Thy  grace,  that  we 

All  evil  may  forsake, 
May  boldly  speak  the  truth  for  Thee, 

The  lowest  place  may  take. 

6. 
So,  when  Thou  com'st  again, 

Thy  realm  redeemed  to  see, 
Thy  steps  shall  find  'mid  hearts  of  men 

A  way  made  straight  for  Thee.     Amen. 

H.  A.  MARTIN. 
(177) 
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BEVAN, 


ST.  PETER, 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 


J.  Goss. 


i 

i.  "Thou      art     the  Christ,    O      Lord,       The      Son     of    God  most   high!" 


^. 


For   -  ev   -  er       be       a    -     dored      That     Name  in     earth    and      sky, 


'    r  r  i  ~   i  ~ 

In  which,  tho'  mortal  strength  may 
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may  fail,  The  saints  of  God   at    last  pre 
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vail 


2  Oh,  surely  he  was  blest 
With  blessedness  unpriced, 
Who,  taught  of  God,  confessed 
The  Godhead  in  the  Christ ! 

For  of  Thy  Church,  Lord,  Thou  didst  own 
Thy  saint  a  true  foundation-stone. 

3  Thrice  fallen,  thrice  restored  ! 
The  bitter  lesson  learnt, 
That  heart  for  Thee,  O  Lord, 
With  triple  ardor  burnt. 

The  cross  he  took  he  laid  not  down 
Until  he  grasped  the  martyr's  crown. 

4  Oh  bright  triumphant  faith  ! 
Oh  courage  void  of  fears ! 

Oh  love,  most  strong  in  death! 

Oh  penitential  tears  ! 
By  these,  Lord,  keep  us  lest  we  fall, 
And  make  us  go  where  Thou  shalt  call. 


w.  w.  HOW. 


(  178; 
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ST   ETHELDREDA. 


ST.  JAMES. 
C.M. 


T.  TURTON 


i.  For       all    Thy  saints,   a         no  -  ble  throng, Who    fell     by     fire  and  sword, 


I     I    f  f  -  -p-  f*-  f»-  i 

Who  soon  were  call' d,  or  wait -ed  long,  We  praise  Thy  Name,  O      Lord.        A -men. 
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2  For  him  who  left  his  father's  side, 

Nor  lingered  by  the  shore, 
When,  softer  than  the  weltering  tide, 
Thy  summons  glided  o'er ; 

3  Who  stood  beside  the  maiden  dead, 

Who  climed  the  mount  with  Thee, 
And  saw  the  glory  round  Thy  head, 
One  of  Thy  chosen  three  ; 

4  Who  knelt  beneath  the  olive  shade, 

Who  drank  Thy  cup  of  pain, 
And  passed  from  Herod's  flashing  blade 
To  see  Thy  face  again. 

5  Lord,  give  us  grace,  and  give  us  love, 

Like  him  to  leave  behind 
Earth's  cares  and  joys,  and  look  above 
With  true  and  earnest  mind. 

6  So  shall  we  learn  to  drink  Thy  cup, 

So,  meek  and  firm  be  found, 
When  Thou  shalt  come  to  take  us  up 
Where  Thine  elect  are  crowned.    Amen. 

MRS.  C.  F.  ALEXANDER. 
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THE  TRANSFIGURATION. 
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Where  stand  re-vealed  to       mor  -  tal  gaze  Those  glorious  saints  of        o  -  ther  days  ; 
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Who  once  re-ceived  on        Horeb's  height  Th' e  -  ter  -  nal  laws   of     truth  and  right : 
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Or  caught  the  still  small  whisper,  higher  Than  storm,  than  earthquake,  or   than   fire. 
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Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 
Entranced,  enwrapt,  alone  with  Thee  ; 
And  watch  Thy  glistering  raiment  glow 
Whiter  than  Hermon's  whitest  snow, 
The  human  lineaments  that  shine 
Irradiant  with  a  light  divine : 
Till  we  too  change  from  grace  to  grace, 
Gazing  on  that  transfigured  face, 

Lord,  it  is  .good  for  us  to  be 
Here  on  the  holy  mount  with  Thee ; 
When  darkling  in  the  depths  of  night, 
When  dazzled  with  excess  of  light, 


We  bow  before  the  heavenly  voice 
That  bids  bewildered  souls  rejoice, 
Though  love  wax  cold,  and  faith  be  dim, 
"This  is  My  Son;  Oh,  hear  ye  Him! " 

A.  P.  STANLEY. 
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L.M. 


HORATIO  PARKER. 


i.  O    wondrous  type  !O     vi-sionfair  Of      glo-ry  that  the  Church  shall  share, 


f 


Which  Christ  up  -  on  the  mountain  shows,  Where  brighter  than  the   sun     He     glows. 


From  age  to  age  the  tale  declare, 
How  with  the  three  disciples  there, 
Where  Moses  and  Elias  meet, 
The  Lord  holds  converse  high  and  sweet. 

3- 

With  shining  face  and  bright  array, 
Christ  deigns  to  manifest  to-day 
What  glory  shall  be  theirs  above, 
Who  joy  in  God  with  perfect  love. 


And  faithful  hearts  are  raised  on  high 
By  this  great  vision's  mystery ; 
For  which  in  joyful  strains  we  raise 
The  voice  of  prayer,  the  hymn  of  praise. 

5- 

O  Father,  with  the  eternal  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit  ever  One, 
Vouchsafe  to  bring  us  by  Thy  grace 
To  see  Thy  glory  face  to  face. 

Tr.  J.  M.  NEALE. 

Tunt  Copyright,  1903,  by  AVeUo,  Ewer  and  Co. 


168 


ION  A. 


®tber  jfeasts  anb 

ST.  BARTHOLOMEW. 

8.7.8.7.  I). 


J.  STAINER. 


\j  _^-  I  &     -&-  &      p      -e>-    ^.t>-     <s> 

i    King   of  saints,  to  Whom  the  num-ber  Of    Thy  star-  ry      host     is    known, 

i          !          !  I          !          .          i  .  '    , 

_&    .^    a     .^.  .&.       '    -d- 


U^ 

Ma-ny  a  name,  by      man    for  -  got  -  ten,  Lives  for  -  ev    -  er  round  Thy  throne  : 

1= 


-pr—  -p    .  j~     j        i 
Lights,  which  earth-born  mists  have  dark-ened,  There  are  shin- ing     full  and  clear, 


,  ,    __  i      _j i 


Prin-ces    in   the  court  of    hea-ven,  Nameless,  un  -  re- member'd here       A- men. 


In  the  roll  of  Thine  apostles 

One  there  stands,  Bartholomew, 
He  for  whom  to-day  we  offer, 

Year  by  year,  our  praises  due  : 
How  he  toiled  for  Thee  and  suffered 

None  on  earth  can  now  record ; 
All  his  saintly  life  is  hidden 

In  the  knowledge  of  his  Lord ; 


None  can  tell  us :  all  is  written 

In  the  Lamb's  great  book  of  life, 
All  the  faith,  and  prayer,  and  patience, 

All  the  toiling,  and  the  strife : 
There  are  told  Thy  hidden  treasures ; 

Number  us,  O  Lord,  with  them, 
When  Thou  makest  up  the  jewels 

Of  Thy  living  diadem.     Amen. 

J.  ELLERTON. 

183  ) 
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ST.  MATTHEW. 


SCHEFFLER'S 

L.M.  "  Geistliche  Hirtenlieder." 


i.  Be  -  hold,  the      Mas  -    ter    pass  -  eth      by !    Oh,    seest    thou       not        His 


"  Leave  this     vain     world,     and        fol    -    low 

I  i 


Me." 


o 
men. 


2  O  soul,  bowed  down  with  harrowing  care, 
Hast  thou  no  thought  for  heaven  to  spare  ? 
From  earthly  toils  lift  up  thine  eye; 
Behold,  the  "Master  passeth  by  ! 

3  One  heard  Him  calling  long  ago, 
And  straightway  left  all  things  below, 
Counting  his  earthly  gain  as  loss 
For  Jesus  and  His  blessed  cross. 

4  That  "follow  Me"  his  faithful  ear 
Seemed  every  day  afresh  to  hear ' 
Its  echoes  stirred  his  spirit  still, 

And  fired  his  hope,  and  nerved  his  will. 

5  God  gently  calls  us  every  day: 
Why  should  we  then  our  bliss  delay? 
He  calls  to  heaven  and  endless  light : 
Why  should  we  love  the  dreary  night? 

6  Praise,  Lord,  to  Thee  for  Matthew's  call, 
At  which  he  rose  and  left  his  all: 
Thou,  Lord,  e'en  now  art  calling  me; 

I  will  leave  all,  and  follow  Thee.     Amen. 

w.  w.  HOW. 
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ST.  MICHAEL  AND  ALL  ANGELS. 


H.  SMART. 


These      that,    where     night     nev    -    er  fol    -    low  -   eth          day, 

,  ,  i-i 

T — idr— 


i=4=^^= 


2  These  are  Thy  ministers,  these  dost  Thou  own, 
God  of  Sabaoth,  the  nearest  Thy  throne; 

These  are  Thy  messengers,  these  dost  Thou  send, 
Help  of  the  helpless  ones!   man  to  defend. 

3  These  keep  the  guard  amid  Salem's  dear  bowers, 
Thrones,  Principalities,  Virtues,  and  Powers, 
Where,  with  the  living  Ones,  mystical  Four, 
Cherubim,  Seraphim  bow  and  adore. 

4  Still  let  them  succor  us;   still  let  them  fight, 
Lord  of  angelic  hosts,  battling  for  right; 

Till,  where  their  anthems  they  ceaselessly  pour, 
We  with  the  angels  may  bow  and  adore.     Amen. 

Tr.  J.  M.  NEALE. 
(   184) 
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MERTON. 


.7.8.7 


_»Jt ' O -_ -__ 


i.  Where  the    an  -  gel  -  hosts    a  -  clore  Thee,  Thou,  O    God,  in    heaven  dost  reign 


^=g 

At  Thy  word  they  rose  around  Thee,  And  Thy  word  doth  them  sus-  tain.      A  -  men. 

—  -*~0~&-  -&-    •£*-  -GL-  -9-  4  _       <H  -&- 


2. 

Thousand  times  ten  thousand,  bending 
At  Thy  throne,  their  homage  pay; 

Flames  of  fire  in  strength  excelling, 
Swift  Thy  pleasure  to  obey. 


Fashioned  in  a  wondrous  order, 
Thee  they  serve,  their  Lord  and  King; 

Grant  that  in  our  cares  and  dangers 
They  may  timely  succor  bring. 


Praise  to  Thee  Who  hast  created 

Earth  and  heaven  with  all  their  host; 

Praise  to  Thee,  O  God  most  mighty, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 

•Tr.  i.  WILLIAMS. 

( 185) 
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anb 

ST.  LUKE. 
L.M. 


T.  TURTON. 


i      ill!      r   r  Y~  l      l 

i.  What  thanks  and  praise  to  Thee  we  owe,  O  Priest  and  Sac  -  ri  -  fice  div-  ine, 


—  |— y~i~ — 1 


I         1         I 
For  Thy  dear  saint  thro'  whom  we  know  So 


many  a     gracious    word  of  Thine ; 


2  Whom  Thou  didst  choose  to  tell  the  tale 

Of  all  Thy  manhood's  toils  and  tears, 
And  for  a  moment  lift  the  veil 

That  hides  Thy  boyhood's  spotless  years. 

3  And  still  the  Church  through  all  her  days 

Uplifts  the  strains  that  never  cease, 
The  blessed  Virgin's  hymn  of  praise, 
The  aged  Simeon's  words  of  peace. 

4  O  happy  saint !  whose  sacred  page, 

So  rich  in  words  of  truth  and  love, 
Pours  on  the  Church  from  age  to  age 
This  healing  unction  from  above ; 

5  The  witness  of  the  Saviour's  life, 

The  great  apostle's  chosen  friend 
Through  weary  years  of  toil  and  strife, 
And  still  found  faithful  to  the  end. 


6  So  grant  us,  Lord,  like  him  to  live, 

Beloved  by  man,  approved  by  Thee, 
Till  Thou  at  last  the  summons  give, 
And  we,  with  him,  Thy  face  shall  see, 

W.  D.  MACLAGAN. 


A- men. 


(186) 
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173  ST.  SIMON  AND  ST.  JUDE. 

BAMBERG.  8.7.8.7.8.7. 


German. 


i  i 

i.  Thou  Who  sent -est  Thine   a  -    pos -ties     Two   and  two   be  -  fore  Thy  face, 


r        i     ~"  -&--- 


Part-ners     in      the    night  of      toil -ing,  Heirs   to-  ge-ther      of     Thy  grace, 

i          i        PN      i  ill 

^g=0~ p^rd-r-^-d-      J 


Throned  at  length,  their  la-  bors  end-eel,  Each  in    his     ap  -  point-ed  place  ;      A-men. 


Praise  to  Thee  for  those  Thy  champions 
Whom  our  hymns  to-day  proclaim  ; 

One,  whose  zeal  by  Thee  enlightened 
Burned  anew  with  nobler  flame ; 

One,  the  kinsman  of  Thy  childhood, 
Brought  at  last  to  know  Thy  Name. 

3- 
Praise  to  Thee  !  Thy  fire  within  them 

Spake  in  love,  and  wrought  in  power ; 
Seen  in  mighty  signs  and  wonders 

In  Thy  Church's  morning  hour ; 
Heard  hi  tones  of  sternest  warning 

When  the  storms  began  to  lower. 


4- 

Once  again  those  storms  are  breaking 
Hearts  are  failing,  love  grows  cold 
Faith  is  darkened,  sin  abounding ; 

Grievous  wolves  assail  Thy  fold  : 
Save  us,  Lord,  our  one  Salvation ; 
Save  the  faith  revealed  of  old. 


Call  the  erring  by  Thy  pity ; 

Warn  the  tempted  by  Thy  fear ; 
Keep  us  true  to  Thine  allegiance, 

Counting  life  itself  less  dear ; 
Standing  firmer,  holding  faster, 

As  we  see  the  end  draw  near : 


6. 
Till,  with  holy  Jude  and  Simon 

And  the  thousand  faithful  more, 
We,  the  good  confession  witnessed 

And  the  lifelong  conflict  o'er, 
On  the  sea  of  fire  and  crystal 

Stand,  and  wonder,  and  adore.     Amen. 

J.  ELLERTON. 

(187) 
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P^AN. 


GENERAL  FOR  SAINT'S  DAYS. 

7.6.7.6.  D.  F.  A.  VON  WEBER. 


f 


3 


:    : 


i .  From     all  Thy  saints    in         war  -    fare,   for       all     Thy  saints  at       rest, 

i_  ^_J-J-J^u'j    J 


To    Thee,    O     bless  -  ed        Je     -     sus,     all     prais  -  es     be      ad  -  dressed. 


J 


j  j ,  j  d  .j 


¥ 


'&. 


p 


r-f~r-r  n^r^r  ^~~r 

Thou,  Lord,  didst  win     the       bat    -    tie    that     they  might  conquerors    be 

^.^L_J_*  i 


r  P  •  F 

i  i 

Their  crowns  of      liv  -  ing      glo     -      ry      are        lit     with  rays  from   Thee. 


(188) 


®tber  ifeasts  ant> 

ST.  ANDREW. 

2  Praise,  Lord,  for  Thine  apostle,  the  first  to  welcome  Thee, 
The  first  to  lead  his  brother,  the  very  Christ  to  see. 

With  hearts  for  Thee  made  ready,  watch  we  throughout  the  year, 
Forward  to  lead  our  brethren  to  own  Thine  Advent  near. 

ST.  THOMAS. 

3  All  praise  for  Thine  apostle,  whose  short-lived  doubtings  prove 
Thy  perfect  twofold  nature,  the  fulness  of  Thy  love. 

On  all  who  wait  Thy  coming  shed  forth  Thy  peace,  O  Lord, 
And  grant  us  faith  to  know  Thee,  true  Man,  true  God,  adored. 

ST.  STEPHEN. 

4  Praise  for  the  first  of  martyrs,  who  saw  Thee  ready  stand, 
To  aid  in  midst  of  tormcnis,  to  plead  at  God's  right  hand. 
Share  we  with  him,  if  summoned  by  death  our  Lord  to  own, 
On  earth  the  faithful  witness,  in  heaven  the  martyr  crown. 

ST.  JOHN  THE  EVANGELIST. 

5  Praise  for  the  loved  disciple,  exile  on  Patmos'  shore ; 
Praise  for  the  faithful  record,  he  to  Thy  Godhead  bore, 
Praise  for  the  mystic  vision,  through  Iiim  to  us  revealed. 
May  we,  in  patience  waiting,  with  Thine  elect  be  sealed. 

THE  HOLY  INNOCENTS. 

6  Praise  for  Thine  infant  martyrs,  by  Thee  with  tenderest  love 
Called  early  from  the  warfare  to  share  the  rest  above. 

O  Rachel !  cease  thy  weeping :  they  rest  from  pains  and  cares. 
Lord,  grant  us  hearts  as  guileless,  and  crowns  as  bright  as  theirs. 

THE  CONVERSION  OF  ST.  PAUL. 

7  Praise  for  the  light  from  heaven,  praise  for  the  voice  of  awe, 
Praise  for  the  glorious  vision  the  persecutor  saw. 

Thee,  Lord,  for  his  conversion,  we  glorify  to-day ; 
So  lighten  all  our  darkness  with  Thy  true  Spirit's  ray. 

ST.  MATTHIAS. 

8  Lord,  Thine  abiding  presence  directs  the  wondrous  choice; 
For  one  in  place  of  Judas  the  faithful  now  rejoice. 

Thy  Church  from  false  apostles  for  evermore  defend, 
And  by  Thy  parting  promise  be  with  her  to  the  end. 

ST.  MARK. 

9  For  him,  O  Lord,  we  praise  Thee,  the  weak  by  grace  made  strong, 
Whose  labors  and  whose  Gospel  enrich  our  triumph-song. 

May  we  in  all  our  weakness  find  strength  from  Thee  supplied, 
And  all,  as  fruitful  branches,  in  Thee,  the  Vine,  abide. 

ST.  PHILIP  AND  ST.  JAMES. 

10  All  praise  for  Thine  apostle,  blest  guide  to  Greek  and  Jew, 
And  him  surnamed  Thy  brother ;  keep  us  Thy  brethren  true, 
And  grant  us  grace  to  know  Thee,  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life ; 
To  wrestle  with  temptations  till  victors  in  the  strife. 

[For  continuation  see  next  page. 
(  189  ) 
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ST.  BARNABAS. 


i   f- 

ii.  The    Son      of     Con  -  so     -      la    -    tion,  moved  by   Thy    law     of       love, 


—,Z2=±— 


i          i         i         !  iii 

For    -  sa  -  king  earth  -  ly  trea  -  sures,  sought  rich  -  es    from   .  a    -    bove. 

I         i         I         i  !'""  !       I         i          I'll 

.-— :  ^—J                                                                                                                                                                                 s*~-. 


\       \ 


-G>- 


iii  i  o~  r    r     r  i     i 

As     earth  now  teems  with      in    -  crease,  let       gifts  of   grace    de   -  scend, 

I  I  1  .  I  s~>  I  I  1  I  I 

_-§!-  Ji^_  __dL      -&-' 


©-    03>« 

That  Thy  true  con  -  so  -  la     -      tions  may  thro'  the  world  ex  -  tend.          A-  men. 


(  190  ) 
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ST.  JOHN  BAPTIST, 

12  We  praise  Thee  for  the  Baptist,  forerunner  of  the  Word, 
Our  true  Elias.  making  a  highway  for  the  Lord. 

Of  prophets  last  and  greatest,  he  saw  Thy  dawning  ray; 
Make  us  the  rather  blessed,  who  love  Thy  glorious  day. 

ST.  PETER. 

13  Praise  for  Thy  great  apostle,  the  eager  and  the  bold ; 
Thrice  falling,  yet  repentant,  thrice  charged  to  keep  Thy  Fold. 
Lord,  make  Thy  pastors  faithful,  to  guard  their  Hocks  from  ill, 
And  grant  them  dauntless  courage,  with  humble,  earnest  will. 

ST.  JAMES. 

14  For  him,  O  Lord,  we  praise  Thee,  who,  slain  by  Herod's  sword. 
Drank  of  Thy  cup  of  suffering,  fulfilling  thus  Thy  word. 

Curb  we  all  vain  impatience  to  read  Thy  veiled  decree, 
And  count  it  joy  to  suffer,  if  so  brought  nearer  Thee. 

ST.  BARTHOLOMEW. 

15  All  praise  for  Thine  apostle,  the  faithful,  pure,  and  true, 
Whom  underneath  the  fig  tree  Thine  eye  all-seeing  knew. 
Like  him  may  we  be  guileless,  true  Israelites  indeed, 
That  Thy  abiding  presence  our  longing  souls  may  feed. 

ST.  MATTHEW. 

1 6  Praise,  Lord,  for  him  whose  Gospel  Thy  human  life  declared, 
Who,  worldly  gains  forsaking,  Thy  path  of  suffering  shared. 
From  all  unrighteous  mammon,  oh.  give  us  hearts  set  free, 
That  we,  whate'er  our  calling,  may  rise  and  follow  Thee. 

ST.  LUKE. 

17  For  .that  "beloved  physician,"  all  praise,  whose  Gospel  shows 
The  healer  of  the  nations,  the  sharer  of  our  woes. 

Thy  wine  and  oil,  O  Saviour,  on  bruised  hearts  deign  to  pour, 
And  with  true  balm  of  Gilead  anoint  us  evermore. 

ST.  SIMON  AND  ST.  JUDE. 

1 8  Praise,  Lord,  for  Thine  apostles,  who  sealed  their  faith  to-day: 
One  love,  one  zeal  impelled  them  to  tread  the  sacred  way. 
May  we  with  zeal  as  earnest  the  faith  cf  Christ  maintain, 
And,  bound  in  love  as  brethren,  at  length  Thy  rest  attain. 

GENERAL  ENDING. 

19  Apostles,  prophets,  martyrs,  and  all  the  sacred  throng, 

Who  wear  the  spotless  raiment,  who  raise  the  ceaseless  song ; 

For  these,  passed  on  before  us,  Saviour,  we  Thee  adore, 

And,  walking  in  their  footsteps,  would  serve  Thee  more  and  more. 

20  Then  praise  we  God  the  Father,  and  praise  we  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit,  eternal  Three  in  One ; 

Till  all  the  ransomed  number  fall  down  before  the  throne, 
And  honor,  power,  and  glory  ascribe  to  God  aJone.     Amen. 

H.  NELSON. 

(  191  ) 


ail  Saints, 


J.  STAINER. 


,    f -•  fr   r   r  r  i 

i.  The  saints  of  God !  Their  con-flict  past,  And  life's  long  bat-  tie  won   at  last, 


J       I 


No  more  they  need  the  shield  or  sword,  They  cast  them  down  before  their  Lord 

-J-   -J--  -^     '  •-   I      J  uJ    ^    -J-    ^-   J    <J.  J     J  .    |    J 

•^ — ^~    in<sHtoi — ^~ 
zzoz3C±qQ±H2z: — : 

— j ry 


T,  .       .     rr   . 
Voices  in  Unison. 


Harmony 


O   hap-py  saints  for  -  ev-er  blest,  At   Je-sus' feet  how  safe  your  rest! 

J  _  o       d i      i.  I LJ 


A-men  . 


The  saints  of  God !  Their  wanderings  done, 
No  more  their  weary  course  they  run, 
No  more  they  faint,  no  more  they  fall, 
No  foes  oppress,  no  fears  appall : 
O  happy  saints  !  forever  blest, 
In  that  dear  home  how  sweet  your  rest ! 

3- 

The  saints  of  God !  Life's  voyage  o'er, 
Safe  landed  on  that  blissful  shore, 
No  stormy  tempests  now  they  dread, 
No  roaring  billows  lift  their  head  : 
O  happy  saints  !  forever  blest, 
In  that  calm  haven  of  your  rest ! 


The  saints  of  God  their  vigil  keep, 
While  yet  their  mortal  bodies  sleep, 
Till  from  the  dust  they  too  shall  rise 
And  soar  triumphant  to  the  skies  : 
O  happy  saints  !  rejoice  and  sing : 
H  e  quickly  comes,  your  Lord  and  King ! 

5- 

O  God  of  saints  !  To  Thee  we  cry  ; 
O  Saviour  !  plead  for  us  on  high  ; 
O  Holy  Ghost !  our  guide  and  friend, 
Grant  us  Thy  grace  till  life  shall  end  ; 
That  with  all  saints  our  rest  may  be 
In  that  bright  Paradise  with  Thee  ! 

Amen. 

W.  D.  MACLAGAN. 


(    192    ) 
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SARUM. 


ail  Saints, 


10.10.10.4. 


J.  BARNEY. 


!       I  ' 

i.  For      all    the  saints,  who      from  their  la-bors        rest,        Who  Thee  by 


faith    be  -  fore    the      world     con  .-    fessed,     Thy   Name,  O 

LeJL 


Je   -    su, 


be  for-ev-er  blest.     Al  -  le  -   lu 

I  ! 


ia, 


A-men 


2  Thou  wast  their  Rock,  their  Fortress, 

and  their  Might : 

Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain,  in  the  well- 
fought  fight ; 

Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  the  one 
true  Light.  Alleluia. 

3  Oh,  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true, 

and  bold, 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought 

of  old, 
And  win,  with  them,  the  victor's  crown 

of  gold.  Alleluia. 

4  O  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine  ! 
We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine ; 
Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are 

Thine.  Alleluia. 


$  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  war 
fare  long, 

Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph- 
song, 

And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms 
are  strong.  Alleluia. 

6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the 

west ;  [rest ; 

Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  cometh 
Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the 

blest.  Alleluia. 

7  But  lo !    there   breaks   a  yet    more 

glorious  day  ;  [array ; 

The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright 
The  King  of  glory  passes  on  His  way. 
Alleluia. 


From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,    Alleluia  !     Amen. 

w.  w.  HOW. 

(  193  ) 
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STRENGTH  AND  STAY. 


ail  Saints, 


I I.IO.1I .IO. 


J.  B  DYKES. 


we     give    Thee  praise  and 


:g-~ 


r 

Guid  -   ing 

J 


juries — o—o — &-L-& — ^5— ^-Hlsszjfi— 


f 

our 

J 


steps 

J        . 


to  realms  of 

J 


light 


rene; 


2  And  for  Thy  hidden  saints,  our  praise  adoring. 

Fount  of  all  sanctity,  to  Thee  we  yield, 
Who  in  Thy  treasure-house  on  high,  art  storing 
Jewels  whose  lustre  was,  on  earth,  concealed. 

3  Thine  arm  sustained  them  all  in  conflict  mortal 

With  sin,  the  world,  and  all  the  powers  of  hell ; 
Thy  hand  hath  oped  for  all,  the  shining  portal 
To  realms  where  peace  and  joy  forever  dwell. 

4  There  are  the  throned  and  white-robed  elders,  casting 

Before  the  King  of  kings,  their  crowns  of  gold ; 
And  there  are  crowns  and  mansions  everlasting, 
And  palms  and  harps  for  multitudes  untold. 

5  Though,  in  Thy  service,  we  too  oft  have  slumbered, 

Like  the  ten  virgins,  foolish  ones  and  wise  ; 
Yet  with  Thy  saints,  may  we  at  last  be  numbered, 
And  at  Thy  call  with  burning  lamps  arise.    Amen. 

MRS.  M.  A.  THOMSON. 
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ALL  SAINTS 


ail  Saints, 


.78.7.7.7. 


German 


i.  Who  are  these  like    stars  ap  -pear-  ing,  These,  be  -  fore  God's  throne  who  stand  ? 

I  !          _J  I 


Each    a    gold -en    crown   is     wear- in 


. J.   .J.  .J,  .01       J          | 


~r  r  i 

Al-le-lu-ia!     hark  they  sing,  Prais-ing   loud  their  heav'n-ly    King.      A- men. 

I-    J-  A   * 
^=^= 


2  Who  are  these  of  dazzling  brightness, 

These  in  God's  own  truth  arrayed, 
Clad  in  robes  of  purest  whiteness, 
Robes  whose  lustre  ne'er  shall  fade. 

Ne'er  be  touched  by  time's  rude  hand  ? 
Whence  comes  all  this  glorious  band  ? 

3  These  are  they  who  have  contended 

For  their  Saviour's  honor  long, 
Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended, 

Following  not  the  sinful  throng: 

These,  who  well  the  fight  sustained, 
Triumph  by  the  Lamb  have  gained. 

4  These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  riven, 

Sore  with  woe  and  anguish  tried, 
Who  in  prayer  full  oft  have  striven 
With  the  God  they  glorified; 
Now,  their  painful  conflict  o'er, 
God  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 

5  These,  like  priests,  have  watched  and  waited 

Offering  up  to  Christ  their  will, 
Soul  and  body  consecrated, 

Day  and  night  they  serve  Him  still. 
Now  in  God's  most  holy  place, 
Blest  they  stand  before  His  face.    Amen. 

Tr.  F.  E.  COX. 

( 195) 


179 

SANCTUARY 


ail  Saints* 

8.7.8.7,  D 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


i.  Hark !  the  sound  of      ho-  ly    voi  -  ces,  Chant-ing    at     the    crys-tal    sea, 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,         al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,         Al  -  le  -  In  -  ia,     Lord,  to  Thee : 


i 


Mul  -  ti  -  tude  which  none  can  num-ber,  Like  the  stars   in       glo*-  ry  stands, 

J     rj    -J-    J  1         !         I         I       -J-    Jf^JOL 

?—%-: -^^^^ - 

— f—\--p— £>—&—&- 

—    I  I     I-        4 ! ! 


m 


Clothed  in  white  ap-par-el,  hold-ing  Palms  of  vic-tory     in 
.—^ItJ-^,^  gLJ   ,    rj    |H  -^    J_J 


their  hands.    A- men 

_£2 — G 


Patriarch,  and  holy  prophet, 

Who  prepared  the  way  for  Christ, 
King,  apostle,  saint,  confessor, 

Martyr  and  evangelist  ; 
Saintly  maiden,  godly  matron, 

Widows  who  have  watched  to  prayer,  !  4 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  singing 

To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there. 


3  Marching  with  Thy  cross,  their  banner, 

They  have  triumphed,  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  salvation, 
Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their  King. 
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Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suffered 
Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died 

And  by  death  to  life  immortal 
They  were  born  and  glorified. 

Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory, 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light, 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river, 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite : 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  forever, 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision 

Of  the  blessed  Trinity.     Amen. 

C.  WORDSWORTH. 
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HONITON. 


m  Saints. 

Eight  7's. 


E.  FLOOD. 


-<s>-    I         I        I          i         i  ii  i 

i.  Who  are  these  in    bright   ar  -  ray,     This  in  -   nu  -  mer   -  a  -    ble  throng, 

^3 , — f* <3 « . 


p  r  i    •  r   pi r  ^r 

Round   the     al  -  tar,    night  and   day,       Tu  -  ning  their   tri  -  umph-  ant    song  ? 


Wor  -  thy     is      the  Lamb,  once  slain,    Bless-ing,   hon  -  or,      glo  -  ry,  power, 


J     --     JTJ    .    <j    ftj 

r>   i  Q   ffg 


I         t 


*  F  r  >  P~~    1 1    p  r  r 


i 

Wis-dom,rich-es      to     ob-tain,  New  do-min-ion     ev  - 'ry   hour."   A-men. 

J  -^  ^ 


These  through  fiery  trials  trod ; 

These  from  great  affliction  came ; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  His  eternal  Name ; 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor  palms  in  every  hand, 
Through  their  great  Redeemer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 


(197) 


Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed  ; 
Then  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead : 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs ; 

Perfect  love  dispels  their  fears ; 
And  forever  from  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  their  tears. 
Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY 
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KESWICK 


HU  Saints. 


S.M. 


HORATIO  PARKER 


i.  For       all    1hv  saints,  O      Lord,  Who  strove  in          Thee 


to 


live, 


— — — ^-f — —     —     -t 


Who  fol-lowed  Thee,  o-beyed,  a-dored,  Our  grate-ful  hymn  re  -  ceive.      A-men. 


For  Thy  dear  saints,  O  Lord. 

Who  strove  in  Thee  to  die, 
Who  counted  Thee  their  great  reward, 

Accept  our  thankful  cry. 


Thine  earthly  members  fit 
To  join  Thy  saints  above. 

-In  one  communion  ever  knit 
One  fellowship  of  love. 


Jesus,  Thy  Name  we  bless. 

And  humbly  pray  that  we 
May  follow  them  in  holiness, 

Who  lived  and  died  for  Thee,     Amen 


Tune  Copyright,  1903,  by  Sordlo,  Ewer  and  Co. 


R.  MANT, 


1S2 

INNSBRUCK, 
.-&-~ 


Harmonized  by  J.  S.  BACH. 


I  I^H     '  '     i       I       T       RJ    I     rR^p   &-£&r-£3— cr-1- 

1     v.1    '     I     I       i     -tfi  -o- 


| 
i.  Lord     of  the  Church, we    humbly  pray  For  those  who  guide  us    in  Thy  way,  And 


f  rj 

speak  Thy   ho  -  ly      word  ;      With  love    div  -  ine    their    hearts  in  -  spire.vAnd 


touch  their  lips  with       hal  -  lowed  fire,  And    needful  strength  af  -  ford.        A-men. 


Help  them  to  preach  the  truth  of  God, 
Redemption  through  the  Saviour's  blood ; 

Nor  let  the  Spirit  cease 
On  all  the  Church  His  gifts  to  shower; 
To  them  a  messenger  of  power, 

To  us,  of  life  and  peace. 


So  may  they  live  to  Thee  alone ; 

Then  hear  the  welcome  word,  "  Well  done ! " 

And  take  their  crown  above  ; 
Enter  into  their  Master's  joy, 
And  all  eternity  employ 

In  praise,  and  bliss,  and  love.    Amen. 

E.  OSLER. 
(  199  ) 
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FEDERAL  STREET. 


L.M. 


H.  K.  OLIVER. 


I.  Lord,  pour  Thy   Spi    -    rit        from      on         high,     And  Thine  or  -  dain  -   ed 


-- 


•-vants       bless;       Gra  -  ces   and   gifts       to          each       sup      -      ply, 


And      clothe  Thy    priests    with         right  -  eous  ness. 

I  | 

-J-UdLL 


=8 


A  -  men. 


2  Within  Thy  temple  when  they  stand, 

To  teach  the  truth  as  taught  by  Thee, 
Saviour,  like  stars  in  Thy  right  hand, 
Let  all  Thy  Church's  pastors  be. 

3  Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  faith  impart, 

Firmness  and  meekness  from  above 
To  bear  Thy  people  in  their  heart, 

And  love  the  souls  whom  thou  dost  love : 

4  To  watch,  and  pray,  and  never  faint, 

By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep, 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 

To  feed  Thy  lambs,  and  fold  Thy  sheep. 

$  So,  when  their  work  is  finished  here, 

They  may  in  hope  their  charge  resign; 
So,  when  their  Master  shall  appear, 
They  may  with  crowns  of  glory  shine.     Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 
(  200  ) 
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THE  OLD  iiaxn. 

To  be  sung  in  Unison. 


8's. 


J.  S.  BACH. 


i .  Thou  Who  the  night  in  prayer  didst  spend,  And  then  Thy  twelve  a  -  pos-tles  send  ; 


Andbidd'stus  pray  the    harvest's  Lord  To  send  forth  sow-ers       of   Thy  word, 

a^feyg^-^-^  J 


Hear,  and  Thy  cho-sen  servants  bless  With  seven-fold  gifts  of    ho  -li-ness.     A-men, 

J*J- 


2  Oh,  may  Thy  pastors  faithful  be, 

Not  laboring  for  themselves,  but  Thee ; 
Give  grace  to  feed  with  wholesome  food 
The  sheep  and  lambs  bought  by  Thy  blood; 
To  tend  Thy  flock,  and  thus  to  prove 
How  dearly  they  the  Shepherd  love! 

3  Oh,  may  Thy  people  faithful  be, 
And  in  Thy  pastors  honor  Thee, 

And  with  them  work,  and  for  them  pray, 
And  gladly  Thee  in  them  obey; 
Receive  the  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
And  gain  the  prophet's  own  reward! 

4  So  may  we,  when  our  work  is  done, 
Together  stand  before  the  throne ; 
And  joyful  hearts  and  voices  raise 
In  one  united  song  of  praise, 

With  all  the  bright  celestial  host, 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.    Amen. 

Authorship  unknown. 
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NARENZA 


S.M 


German. 


1  ii  "i  i      r     ~e? 

i.  Lord       of       the      har  -  vest,     hear       Thy      need  -  y        ser  -  vants'     cry; 

^^E^TEEp^^E^^^ 


1- 


1— f^ 


An  -  swer  ourfaith'sef  -  fee -tualpray'r,  And   all    our  wants  sup -ply. 


ZZ3Z 


2  On  Thee  we  humbly  wait, 

Our  wants  are  in  Thy  view  : 
The  harvest,  Lord,  is  truly  great, 
The  laborers  are  few. 

3  Anoint  and  send  forth  more 

Into  Thy  Church  abroad, 

186 

OLMUTZ. 


And  let  them  speak  Thy  word  of  power, 

As  workers  with  their  God. 
4  Oh,  let  them  spread  Thy  Name, 

Their  mission  fully  prove  : 
Thy  universal  grace  proclaim, 

Thine  all-redeeming  love.     Amen. 
c.  WESLEY. 


S.M. 


L.  MASON. 


e*-      <s> 

i        j 

i.  Ye       ser- vants     of 


^' 


%= 


\&\    &-  r  p     ^g-1-;^ 

Lord,     Each     in   your      of  -  fice,       wait, 

'  .— -^ 


-&-     fi^ri          '   -&* 
of    His  heav'nly  word,  And  watchful     at    His    gate.        A-men. 


2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 

And  trim  the  golden  flame  ; 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  His  sight, 
For  awful  is  His  Name. 

3  Watch  !  'tis  your  Lord's  command, 

And  while  we  speak  He's  near: 


Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 

And  ready  all  appear. 
I  4  Oh,  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found ; 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 

And  be  with  honor  crowned.    Amen. 


(203  ) 


P.  DODDRIDGE. 
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iRogation 


CHRISTCHURCH. 


6.6.6.6.8 


C.  STEGGALL. 


'       '<TJ  ^  • . 


r  r  r •  r 


i        iiii 

For      mer  -  cy       and     for      grace ; 


Thee     our     God     we 

i 


And      hide     not     Thou  Thy       face. 

!  I  I 


QG>  --g-    -<9S&»-* 


f-  i    r  f  - 

O   Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  might-y  hand,  And  guard  and  bless  our     fa-  ther-land. 

-J-        J  i I  !     ,      |  -QL-gJ-      J 

iP 3P-j I—I ! r \—#r~t — i — G> Gf~ 


j     Arise,  O  Lord  of  hosts ; 

Be  jealous  for  Thy  Name, 
And  drive  from  out  our  coasts 
The  sins  that  put  to  shame. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

3     Thy  best  gifts  from  on  high 
In  rich  abundance  pour, 
That  we  may  magnify 

And  praise  Thee  more  and  more. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 


\     The  powers  ordained  by  Thee, 
With  heavenly  wisdom  bless ; 
May  they  Thy  servants  be, 

And  rule  in  righteousness. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

5     The  Church  of  Thy  dear  Son 

Inflame  with  love's  pure  fire, 
Bind  her  once  more  in  one, 
And  life  and  truth  inspire. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 


j     Give  peace,  Lord,  in  our  time ; 

Oh,  let  no  foe  draw  nigh, 
Nor  lawless  deed  of  crime 

Insult  Thy  Majesty. 

O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

w.  w.  HOW. 
(  203  ) 
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EDMUND. 


IRogation 

Eight  y's.  J.  B.  DYKES 


i.  Christ,  by  heaven-ly     hosts     a  -  dored,  Gra-cious,  might-y,      sov -'reign  Lord, 

II!  I 

4— rj  -     J 


God     of      na  -  tions,  King     of    kings,  Head   of     all     ere    -    a  -    ted  things, 


I         I  I        I 

By      the  Church  with  joy  con  -  fessed,     God  o'er     all       for  -  ev   -  er     blest; 

.  ^  j, .;.  J    . 


Plead-ing  at  Thy  throne  we  stand,   Save  Thy      peo   -   pie,  bless  our  land.    Amen. 

J   J     i    J    A     A  C\\   I 


2  On  our  fields  of  grass  and  grain 
Send,  O  Lord,  the  kindly  rain  ; 
O'er  our  wide  and  goodly  land 
Crown  the  labors  of  each  hand. 
Let  Thy  kind  protection  be 
O'er  our  commerce  on  the  sea : 
Open,  Lord,  Thy  bounteous  hand, 
Bless  Thy  people,  bless  our  land. 


*>— & 


SJ 


3 
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Let  our  rulers  ever  be 

Men  that  love  and  honor  Thee ; 

Let  the  powers  by  Thee  ordained 

Be  in  righteousness  maintained ; 

In  the  people's  hearts  increase 

Love  of  piety  and  peace  ; 

Thus  united  we  shall  stand 

One  wide,  free,  and  happy  land.  Amen. 

H.  HARBAUGH. 
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WESTMINSTER. 


IRogation 

C.M 


J    TURLE. 


f  -  i    r 

i.  Lord,    in    Thy  Name  Thy     ser-vants  plead,  And   Thou  hast  sworn  to      hear 


i          I 


Thine  is    the    harvest,  Thine  the  seed,  The  fresh  and  fa  -  ding  year.        A -men 

J 


Our  hope,  when  autumn  winds  blew  wild, 
We  trusted,  Lord,  with  Thee : 

And  now  that  spring  has  on  us  smiled, 
We  wait  on  Thy  decree. 


The  former  and  the  latter  rain, 

The  summer  sun  and  air, 
The  green  ear,  and  the  golden  grain. 

All  Thine,  are  ours  by  prayer. 


Thine  too  by  right,  and  ours  By  grace, 

The  wondrous  growth  unseen, 
The  hopes  that  soothe,  the  fears  that  brace, 

The  love  that  shines  serene. 


So  grant  the  precious  things  brought  forth 

By  sun  and  moon  below, 
That  Thee,  in  Thy  new  heavens  and  earth 

We  never  may  forego.    Amen. 

J.  KEBLE. 
(    205    ) 
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KlLBECK. 


Gbanfcagiving 

8.8.8.8.4.4.8. 


HORATIO  PARKER. 


1          I     K.-P-  f         r  i    ' 

i.  Lord   of    the     har  -    vest,    Thee     we     hail!  Thine  an- cient   prom  -  ise 


QU-Q'    frg ^-r- 

^=P-P^~      ?T 


E^^^Sfe^^l  H 
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doth_     not    fail;    The     va  -  rying  sea -sons  haste  their  round;  With  goodness 

I    -£2--ol-      ^          -^-^-S»-^J     -^?-      -<S<-^"-         -01-  -Qi-    -O^-^ 


iiLt:  -F^— I  — g^-Rs> p- 


^^=^ 


tiszzizsz: 


agse^^F 
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all          our      years     are  crowned ;  Our  thanks  we     pay,      This     ho     -      ly 

i 


1 

be    found.      A  -  men. 


When  spring  doth  wake  the  song  of  mirth, 
When  summer  warms  the  fruitful  earth, 
When  autumn  yields  its  ripened  grain, 
Or  winter  sweeps  the  naked  plain, 

We  still  do  sing 

To  Thee  our  King ;        [reign. 
Through   all   their   changes  Thou   dost 


But  chiefly  when  Thy  liberal  hand 
Bestows  new  plenty  o'er  the  land, 
When  sounds  of  music  fills  the  air, 
As  homeward  all  their  treasures  bear 
Wre  too  will  raise 
Our  hymn  of  praise, 
For  we  Thy  common  bounties  share. 


Lord  of  the  harvest,  all  is  Thine  : 
The  rains  that  fall,  the  suns  that  shine, 
The  seed  once  hidden  in  the  ground, 
The  skill  that  makes  our  fruits  abound  : 

New  every  year, 

Thy  gifts  appear  ; 
New  praises  from  our  lips  shall  sound.     Amen. 


Tuns  Copyright,  )9»S,  by  .VoreZto,  Ewer  and  Co. 


J.    H.    GURNEY. 
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GOLDEN  SHEAVES. 


A.  SULLIVAN 


i.  To    Thee,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  we  raise  In  hymns  of     ad  -  o    -     ra  -  tion, 

^^^^^^^yaEd-^^^Ef—h 

7,    d    [  — &>     r->     „    Fg^T^*-^—      -Po— 

p==pd=    =s;d 


I  I  I  I  I 

To   Thee  bring  sac  -  ri   -   fice     of  praise  With  shouts  of    ex  -  ul    -    ta  -  tion  : 

-jg-    -Q1-     -^-    <s»-    ^j     -Q-    §<s»-    -g>-  -^-  '^"    ^g-     '^ 

^=g=gi^-^-T^-r — =      ^=-s- 


rr  i 

Bright  robes    of  gold  the    fields   a  -  dorn,  The   hills  with  joy     are       ring  -  ing, 

A  A.  ±A  A 


The    valleys  stand  so  thick  with  corn  That    e-ven  they  are    sing"- ing.      A- men. 


2  And  now  on  this  our  festal  day, 

Thy  bounteous  hand  confessing, 
Upon  Thine  altar,  Lord,  we  lay 

The  first-fruits  of  Thy  blessing. 
By  Thee  the  souls  of  men  are  fed 

With  gifts  of  grace  supernal, 
Thou  Who  dost  give  us  daily  bread, 

Give  us  the  Bread  eternal. 

3  We  bear  the  burden  of  the  day, 

And  often  toil  seems  dreary ; 
But  labor  ends  with  sunset  ray, 
And  rest  is  for  the  weary. 


I        l      l       I      i  1 

May  we,  the  angel-reaping  o'er, 
Stand  at  the  last  accepted, 

Christ's  golden  sheaves  for  evermore 
To  garners  bright  elected. 

4  Oh,  blessed  is  that  land  of  God, 

Where  saints  abide  forever ;  [broad, 
Where  golden  fields  spread  fair  and 

Where  flows  the  crystal  river : 
The  strains  of  'ill  its  holy  throng 
With  our  to  day  are  blending ; 
Thrice  blessed  is  that  harvest-song 
Which  nev  er  hath  an  ending.  Amen, 
w.  c.  DIX. 
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Six  7's. 


C.  KOCI-IER. 


i.  Praise  to     God,  im  -  mor  -  tal  praise,  For    the  love  that  crowns  our  days; 

I 


5ra az±zi    ±szz    — c 


Eoun  -  teous  source  of 

•A. 


ev  -   ry 


l      i      r    f3"  "\*~ 

Let  Thy  praise  our  tongues  em  -  ploy  ; 


<^*-  '  ^x-         i          -_^  f~-)  ^^^ 


All  to   Thee,  our  God,  we  owe,  Source  whence  all    our  bless-ings  flow.      A-men. 

J  ^-^U-  J    A     I  „     J    >j    J    J    J_  i 

^^ 


2  All  the  plenty  summer  pours ; 
Autumn's  rich  overflowing  stores ; 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain ; 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain ; 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

3  Peace,  prosperity,  and  health, 
Private  bliss,  and  public  wealth, 
Knowledge  with  its  gladdening  streams, 
Pure  religion's  holier  beams : 

Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

4  As  Thy  prospering  hand  hath  blest 
May  we  give  Thee  of  our  best; 
And  by  deeds  of  kindly  love 

For  Thy  mercies  grateful  prove; 
Singing  thus  through  all  our  days, 
Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise.     Amen. 


A.  L.  BARBAULD. 
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Cbanfcsgwng  ®a\> 


G.  J.  ELVEY. 


I.  Come,  yethank-ful      peo  -  pie,  come,    Raise   the  song    of     har  -  vest-home 

•     •      •     '  J 


All       is  safe-  ly       ga-thered    in,         Ere     the     win-ter   storms  be  -  gin; 

!  _J_1 1 i  I       I    J    A  ,  J. L_ 

^ «       g       p^_ LH±: _*L  ^ 1 


:   j  ^     cJ  ,  gLgL^ 
~r-p— pJT~"l     -e 


God,    ourMa-ker,    doth   pro-  vide        For      our  wants  to        be     sup -plied 
J.      J       I       J  I        _J I  \    A     ^     -J--        J 


Come  to  God's  own   tern -pie,  come,  Raise  the  song  of     har-vest-home.      A-men. 


,  -- 

—  • 


j  A 


EEE 


•F— r 


2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown : 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear : 
Grant,  O  harvest  Lord,  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home ; 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away ; 


Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast, 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  garner  evermore. 

4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come 
To  Thy  final  harvest-home ; 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin ; 
There,  forever  purified, 
In  Thy  presence  to  abide : 
Come,  with  all  Thine  angel,  come, 
Raise  the  glorious  harvest-home. 

Amen. 
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H.  ALFORD. 
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PRO  PATRIA. 


IRational 

Four  ID'S 


HORATIO  PARKER. 


i     I 

i.  God     of  our      fa-thers, Whose  al  -  might  -  y    ,    .     hand       Leads  forth   in 


1  i  i  i  i 

beau  -   ty        all     the    star  -  ry     band          Of       shi     -     ning    worlds       in 

^^^s^E-r-1-—^-^-^-  -°—' 


i  I      |     tff  ^     H^ 

splendor  thro'  the      skies,        Our  grate-ful  songs  be-fore  Thy  throne   a  -    rise 

j  J.  ^   _    ,  j  J-  __ 

-  ^  i-J  F<zsrd£ 


2.  Thy  love  divine  hath  led  us  in  the  past, 
In  this  free  land  by  Thee  our  lot  is  cast; 
Be  Thou  our  ruler,  guardian,  guide  and  stay, 
Thy  word  our  law.  Thy  paths  our  chosen  way. 

3  From  war's  alarms,  from  deadly  pestilence, 
Be  Thy  strong  arm  our  ever  sure  defence; 
Thy  true  religion  in  our  hearts  increase, 
Thy  bounteous  goodness  nourish  us  in  peace. 

4  Refresh  Thy  people  on  their  toilsome  way, 
Lead  us  from  night  to  never-ending  day ; 
Fill  all  our  lives  with  love  and  grace  divine, 
And  glory,  laud  and  praise  be  ever  Thine. 

D.  C.  ROBERTS. 


9J  <•* 


A  -  men 


J.  H.  HOPKINS, 


i.  God  of  our     fa    -   thers,  Bless  this  our 


land; 


O-cean  to     o    -     cean 

-&-     lYAY-  i 
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IRational 


.     I  ""  I  •  •  .       •        . 

Own- eth  Thy  hand     Home  of     all       na    -    tions  From  far  and 


near, 


.-_ - 


__J_  U—    -- [.—  ^^ 


Give,  to       u  -   nite  .    .  us,    Thy  faith  and    fear,         God    of    our      fa  -  thers 

i  ^  _<j_  _ci_r~^-i  \d\.\         I ,  i   i        i 
^^~^^^^Fgf 


-p-f  P  '  P  P^PV^y 


Fail-ing   us    nev  -  er,       God  of  our    fa -thers,  Be  ours  for- ev 


3  Lord  God  our  Saviour, 

Thy  love  o'erflows, 
Making  our  wilderness 

Bloom  as  the  rose. 
Thou  with  true  liberty 

Makest  us  free, 
Knowing  no  master, 

No  king,  but  Thee  ; 
Lord  God  our  Saviour, 

Failing  us  never, 
Lord  God  our  Saviour, 

Reign  Thou  forever. 


2  Lord  God  of  Sabaoth, 

Mighty  in  war, 
Boundless  and  numberless 

Thine  armies  are. 
Thy  right  hand  conquereth 

All  that  oppose ; 
Launch  forth  Thy  thunderbolts, 

Smite  down  our  foes  ; 
Lord  God  of  Sabaoth, 

Failing  us  never, 
Lord  God  of  Sabaoth, 

Fight  for  us  ever. 

4  Spirit  of  unit}', 

Crown  of  all  kings, 
Find  us  a  resting  place 

Under  Thy  wings: 
By  Thine  own  presence 

Thy  will  be  done, 
Millions  of  free  men 

Banded  as  one, 
Lord  God  almighty, 

Failing  us  never, 
Thine  be  the  glory, 

Now  and  forever. 

J.  H.  HOPKINS. 

NOTE. — The  slurs  must  occasionally  be  disregarded. 
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AMERICA. 


National 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


Adapted  by  H.  CAREY. 


i          i          i  i  i       • 

i.  Our       fa  -  thers'     God!        to  Thee,      Au  -  thor      of          lib      -     er  -  ty, 

I  I 


1  1 

To  Thee  we    sing:    Long  may  our   land   be  bright  With  freedom's  ho  -  ly  light 

,_i_i^^ .    A  A  A  A-  A-A  A  A  A  A-  A-A 


*±=f=^p 


Pro  -  tect      us  .  .     by       Thy  might, Great  God,  our     King!         A     -    men. 

A   -Aj.^j  A.    ±A   ^-A   J.  _.     _  . 

WFf=^=f=S^^t. 


a  Bless  Thou  our  native  land ! 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 

Through  storm  and  night ; 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  wind  and  wave, 
Do  Thou  our  country  save 
By  Thy  great  might. 

3  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies ; 

On  Him  we  wait ; 
Thou  Who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  Thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  state !    Amen. 

S.  F.  SMITH  ;   C.  T.  BROOKS  J  J.  S.  DWIGHT. 


IRational 


German. 


r  -p--^-  r  r  r  r  r  r  *r~r 

i.  O  Lord  of  Hosts!  Al-might-y  King!  Be  -  hold  the    sac-ri  -  fice    we  bring 

j      | 


To    ev-'ry  arm  Thy  strength  impart ;  Thy  Spi-rit  shed  thro'  ev-'ry  heart .    A-men. 

J-J- 


E    — '~l   ^  fj  ^ — g?     i    ^   ^   c'' — O      ^  i   |g>   c>   g>     g>  |— O — ^     O-pr  <>         TI 

tqcqz- — __^~ ±  ^  p~T pz  ir=r-r~Q         zpzprz    qfe^: 

^fTr  i  p=F=fi^  ^Fp-rf^fe  r^i-odi 


Wake  in  our  breast  the  li\'ing  fires, 
The  holy  faith  that  warmed  our  sires ; 
Thy  hand  hath  made  our  nation  free 
To  die  for  her  .is  serving  Thee. 

3- 

Be  Thou  a  pillared  flame  to  show 
The  midnight  snare,  the  silent  foe ; 
And  when  the  battle  thunders  loud, 
Still  guide  us  in  its  moving  cloud. 

4- 

God  of  all  nations  !  Sovereign  Lord  ! 
In  Thy  dread  Name  we  draw  the  sword, 
We  lift  the  starry  flag  on  high 
That  fills  with  light  our  stormy  sky. 


From  treason's  rent,  from  murder's  stain, 
Guard  Thou  its  folds  till  peace  shall  reign, 
Till  fort  and  field,  till  shore  and  sea, 
Join  our  loud  anthem,  praise  to  Thee  !     Amen. 

O.  W.  HOLMES. 
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ULTOR  OMNIPOTENS. 

•(Rational  2) 

II.  10.  II.  9. 

i  i  i  i  —  r 

I            I 

A.  SULLIVAN. 
UT 

t^T'^"§  —  &  S  —  ^~ 

O    '*'         9       G> 

•|            i 

—  ^&  &  —  p 

i.  God         the   all 

J.    J.J. 

\                    \          \ 

-    mer    -    ci  -  ful  !  • 
J.       J        , 

1              i       i 

i            i 
earth  hath      for 

4  J.  4 

1               i               i 

1 
-     sa     -      ken 

-G>-            -&- 

-^^-ft-Q— 

[--44 

ry  —  r 

iii  > 

Bid       not      Thy       wrath      in         its  ter     -     rors 


T 
* 


wa  -  ken; 

4   -v- 


I 

2  God  the  all-righteous  One !    man  hath  defied  Thee ; 

Yet  to  eternity  standeth  Thy  word, 
Falsehood  and  wrong  shall  not  tarry  beside  Thee; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 

3  God  the  all-wise  !  by  the  fire  of  Thy  chastening, 

Earth  shall  to  freedom  and  truth  be  restored ; 
Through  the  thick  darkness  Thy  kingdom  is  hastening; 
Thou  wilt  give  peace  in  Thy  time,  O  Lord. 

4  So  will  Thy  people,  with  thankful  devotion, 

Praise  Him  Who  saved  them  from  peril  and  sword, 
Shouting  in  chorus  from  ocean  to  ocean, 

Peace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to  the  Lord.     Amen. 

H.  F.  CHORLEY.      J.  ELLERTON. 
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HESPERUS. 


national 

L.M. 


H.  BAKER. 


i.  O    God   of      love,        O      King      of     peace,     Make  wars  throughout       the 

J. 


world        to      cease ;        The  wrath     of 


=g±=n=±tiqpgi 


fei 


2  Remember,  Lord,  Thy  works  of  old, 
The  wonders  that  our  fathers  told ; 
Remember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain, 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again ! 

3  Whom  shall  we  trust  but  Thee,  O  Lord? 
Where  rest  but  on  Thy  faithful  word  ? 
None  ever  called  on  Thee  in  vain, 

Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again! 

4  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  above, 
All  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love ; 

Oh,  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain! 

Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again!     Amen. 

H.    W.    BAKER. 
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NUN  DANKET. 


National 


6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6. 


J.  CRUGER. 


i  lii  i  'ill  

i.  Lord    God,  we     wor- ship   Thee!      In      loud  and    hap-  py       cho     -     rus 


.-jg---    g-i= 


| 
We    praise  Thy     love     and  power,  Whose  good-ness  reign  -  eth        o'er          us. 


J-    A   -J-  J-  J- 


To  heaven    our     song  shall     soar, 

1  1*^1      _J I         -&•       -Q-" 


For  -  ev   -   er      shall 

-J-     -el-     -eJ- 


O    -G. 

Re-  sound-ing  o'er  and     o'er,     Lord    God,    we     wor  -  ship  Thee  !          A-  men. 


2  Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee  ! 

For  Thou  our  land  defendest ; 
Thou  pourest  down  Thy  grace, 
And  strife  and  war  Thou  endest. 
Since  golden  peace,  O  Lord, 

Thou  grantest  us  to  see, 
Our  land,  with  one  accord, 
Lord  God,  gives  thanks  to  Thee ! 


3  Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee  ! 

Thou  didst  indeed  chastise  us, 
Yet  still  Thy  anger  spares, 
And  still  Thy  mercy  tries  us  : 
Once  more  our  Father's  hand 

Doth  bid  our  sorrows  flee, 
And  peace  rejoice  our  land : 
Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee  ! 
Amen. 

Tr.  C.  WINKWORTH. 


201 

BATTV. 


Iftational 

8.7.8.7. 


German. 


i    r  r  -p-  i    i    r  r 

i.  Dread  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  God    of     na-tions,  From  Thy  tern- pie      in     the  skies 

I       J      A      -J-        ' 


!    i    r  r    i 

Hear  Thy  people's   sup- pli-ca-tions, Now  for  their  de  -  liv'rance  rise.       A-men. 

1    '  Gh       A. 


2. 

Lo,  with  deep  contrition  turning, 
Humbly  at  Thy  feet  we  bend; 

Hear  us,  fasting,  praying,  mourning ; 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 


Though  our  sins,  our  hearts  confounding, 
Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call, 

Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding, 
Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  from  all. 


Let  that  love  veil  our  transgression, 

Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efface: 
Save  Thy  people  from  oppression, 

Save  from  spoil  Thy  holy  place.    Amen. 

Author  unknown. 
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ATTOLLE. 


8. 7. §.7. 8. 8. 7. 


German. 


„    JL         To  be  sung  in  Unison. 


— &-\-Gf~t 


.  A    -    cross  the  sky     the  shades  of  night  This  \vin-ter's  eve  are     fleet  -  ing  : 


iz^_:  j=t=  =1^3^:  =±=BfS: 


We    deck  Thine  al  -  tar,  Lord,  with  light, In       sol- emn  wor-ship    meet  -  ing 

r^,    <^l  j  i    ,      i       ,      ill      i  -v  i 

y-  -&-  -©-     ^  • 


I  1      'i  ^       \  |         |VH        °      •         '         '-^ 

And       as      the  year's  last     hours  go       by,     We       lift      to    Thee     our 


-£2 ,ej 


_Q , 


^ 


=I 


r '  i 


=3=. 


*•  -z 

A -men 


i  i 

earn  -  est    cry,    Once     more    Thy  love    en      •     treat     -      ing. 

-^-Lj    J-  ^M^  ^  i  ^^-4-ir^- 


_J. 

=P2 


@ 


>:/; 
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©Ib  JOcar. 


1  Before  the  cross,  subdued  we  bow, 
To  Thee  our  prayers  addressing; 

Recounting  all  Thy  mercies  now, 
And  all  our  sins  confessing; 

Beseeching  Thee,  this  coming  year, 

To  hold  us  in  Thy  faith  and  fear, 
And  crown  us  with  Thy  blessing. 

3  And,  while  we  kneel,  we  lift  our  eyes 

To  dear  ones  gone  before  us, 
Safe  housed  with  Thee  in  Paradise, 

Whose  peace  descendeth  o'er  us  : 
And  beg  of  Thee,  when  life  is  past, 
To  re-unite  us  all,  at  last, 

And  to  our  lost  restore  us. 

4  We  gather  up,  in  this  brief  hour, 

The  memory  of  Thy  mercies  : 
Thy  wondrous  goodness,  love,  and  power, 

Our  grateful  song  rehearses  : 
For  Thou  hast  been  our  strength  and  stay, 
In  many  a  dark  and  dreary  day 

Of  sorrow  and  reverses. 

5  In  many  an  hour,  when  fear  and  dread, 

Like  evil  spells  have  bound  us, 
And  clouds  were  gathering  overhead. 

Thy  providence  hath  found  us  : 
In  many  a  night  when  waves  ran  high, 
Thy  gracious  presence  drawing  nigh 

Hath  made  all  calm  around  us. 

6  Then,  O  great  God,  in  years  to  come, 

Whatever  fate  betide  us, 
Right  onward  through  our  journey  home 

Be  Thou  at  hand  to  guide  us: 
Nor  leave  us  till,  at  close  of  life, 
Safe  from  all  perils,  toil,  and  strife, 

Heaven  shall  unfold  and  hide  us.     Amen. 

J.  HAMILTON 
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CHALVEY. 


S.M.  D 


L.  G.  HAYNE. 


-L -d- 111— — 


i.  A        few    more  years  shall      roll, 

' 


And     we    shall    be   with   those  that   rest      A  -  sleep  with  -  in        the   tomb ; 

.__    . .  _    . , K__        1 


r    r   ^  P     -o 

Then,      O       my     Lord,   pre   -    pare         My      soul      for      that    great       day; 


j         A  few  more  suns  shall  set 
O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 

And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, 
A  far  serener  clime  : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  fclesj^day ; 

Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

\         A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 
On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 

And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 
And  surges  swell  no  more : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  calm  day ; 

Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 


\         A  few  more  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 

A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more  : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  bright  day ; 

Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 
3         'Tis  but  a  little  while 

And  He  shall  come  again, 

Who  died  that  we  might  live,  Who  lives 
That  we  .with  Him  may  reign  : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  glad  day ; 

Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away.    Amen. 
H.  BONAR. 


(    220   ) 


204 


IHew  JI)ear« 


GIBBONS. 


Four  7's 


i      r    "P  ~r      i     i      - 

i.   For  Thy  mer  -  cy         and  Thy  grace,  Faith- ful    thro'  an  -      o  -  ther  year, 


j ufr->' ^^ — LfT^ 


t  /       _ j — 


Hear  our  song  of    thank-ful  -  ness  ;     Je  -  sus,  our   Re  -  deem-er,  hear.       A- men. 

I         i 


I       i 


2. 


Iii  our  weakness  and  distress, 

Rock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  stay; 

In  the  pathless  wilderness 
Be  our  true  and  living  way. 


Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 
In  the  coming  year  shall  tread, 

With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  O  God, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dying  bed. 


Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure, 
Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own, 

Help,  oh,  help  us  to  endure ; 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 


So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings, 

Thee  the  only  Potentate, 

Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings.     Amen. 
H.  DOWNTON. 
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ST.  MARGARET    (First 


flew  l?ear. 


13.13.13.14. 


G.  C.  MARTIN. 


^ 


i.  From  glo  -  ry      un  -  to        glo    -  ry  !    Be     this  our     joy -ous     song 

II  .      J      J          I 


m 


r^ 


As       on      the  King's  own     high    -    way,  we      brave-ly     march  a  -    Ion' 
I-M          I  I       -J-  J        J 


J- 


1 


r       r  i-1 .  -p>r  p  .1     r  H  i 

From    glo  -  ry       un  -   to         glo     -     ry !    O      word    of     stir  -  ring    cheer, 

J  u    I 


^ 


P 


As  dawns  the  solemn  brightness  of  an   -    o  -  ther  glad  New  Year.     A-men. 
H     ri-CHM     J-'J-^J     J       J    -J-  J>J    J 


i 


f    ^ 


1  i   i    r 
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ST.  COLUMB  (Second  Tune}.  13.13.13.14. 


W.  S.  HOYTE. 


i .  From  glo  -  ry      un  -  to        glo     -    ry  1     Be      this     our    joy  -  ous     song ; 
i         1     -*J-        1  I       J       --J-    jd.    -J-      J         -«-« 


(   222    ) 


£be  IRevo  Jtfear, 


As       on     the  King's  own      high    -   way,    we      brave  -  ly    march  a     -    long. 

III!  '  I 

II  \       '&~    Jd.-      J.        __. 


i   Q          ii 

_j  —  J  —  ^  j  n  —  ^ 

1  —  i  —  \~~\  — 

|     ^  .    ^ 

i—  r^  —  T 

et= 

c?  ^2> 

><*   &  *& 

, 

r*        H 

From    glo  -  ry 

i 

un  -  to         glo     -    ry  ! 

O      v, 

ord 

3f        S 

tir  -  r 

.ng     cheer, 

\        A     _,J-    . 

4 

1         -G££>-              \       - 

<J- 

J-     -d-      n 

/>jV        f^ 

^j 

£j 

£2                                                                                      ^~ 

52  —  i  —  , 

d  L  1  — 

1  

^z. 

'-^~ 

n 

j         ] 

i 

I 

1 

i 

/        i 

fj     ^ 

"^      o 

"<r> 

cj 

g 

II                      II 

^^ 

~n  —  ^ 

— 

jiTD 

-^—  i 

^^  (S 

—  ^ 

-^—  ||-3-<^-l] 

I       "j        I        I  I         I        I        I         I        I        I        1 

As  dawns  the   sol  -  emn  bright-ness  of     an   -   o  -  ther  glad  New  Year.      A -men. 

l-J- 


-     J- 


2  From  glory  unto  glory!  What  great  things  He  hath  done, 
What  wonders  He  hath  shown  us,  what  triumphs  He  hath  won! 
From  glory  unto  glory !  What  mighty  blessings  crown 

The  lives  for  which  the  Lord  hath  laid  His  own  so  freely  down ! 

3  The  fulness  of  His  blessing  encornpasseth  our  way; 

The  fulness  of  His  promises  crowns  every  brightening  day; 

The  fulness  of  His  glory  is  beaming  from  above, 

While  more  and  more  we  learn  to  know  the  fulness  of  His  love. 

4  And  closer  yet  and  closer  the  golden  bonds  shall  be, 
Uniting  all  who  love  our  Lord  in  pure  sincerity; 
And  wider  yet  and  wider  shall  the  circling  glory  glow, 

As  more  and  more  are  taught  of  God  that  mighty  love  to  know. 

5  Oh,  let  our  adoration  for  all  that  He  hath  done, 

Peal  out  beyond  the  stars  of  God,  while  voice  and  life  are  one; 

And  let  our  consecration  be  real,  deep,  and  true: 

Oh,  even  now  our  hearts  shall  bow,  and  joyful  vows  renew. 

6  Now  onward,  ever  onward,  from  strength  to  strength  we  go, 
While  grace  for  grace  abundantly  shall  from  His  fulness  flow. 
To  glory's  full  fruition,  from  glory's  foretaste  here, 

Until  His  very  presence  crown  our  happiest  New  Year.     Amen. 

F.  R.  HAVERGAL. 

(    223   ) 


III.— THE  CHURCH. 
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ST.  FRANCIS. 


Baptiam* 

10.0.10.6.8.8.4. 


I  I        I 

wi  -  sestlove,  we   pray,      Look     on    this  child,  who  at    Thy    gra-cious  call   Is 

J  J-  A  J_  M_   .«_  j  A  J-J-J-J-  4-.  -J- J-_, ' 

~EE£gE| 


£<    p* .  ..Q  .^GTI  ...^  >:.t 


, 

en-t'ringon    life's    way! 

J-J- 


=t=4 


==^f 


Oh,  make     it  Thine,  Thy  bless  -  ing   give,That 

'     '^  -A  ^ 


to     Thy      glo  -  ry         it      may    live,        Fa    -    ther     of     heaven !        A  -  men. 

><  Q         Q 


I 


2  O  Son  of  God,  atoning  Lord,  behold 

We  bring  this  child  to  Thee ; 
Take  it,  O  loving  Shepherd,  to  Thy 

fold, 

Forever  Thine  to  be  : 
Defefid  it  through  this  earthly  strife, 
And  lead  it  in  the  path  of  life, 
O  Son  of  God ! 


3  O  Holy  Ghost,  Who  broodest  o'er  the 

wave, 

Descend  upon  this  child ; 
Give  it  undying  life,  its  spirit  lave 

With  waters  undefiled ; 
And  make  it  evermore  to  be 
A  child  of  God,  a  home  for  Thee, 
O  Holy  Ghost ! 


4  O  Triune  God,  what  Thou  hast  willed  is  done ; 

We  speak  :  but  Thine  the  might ; 
This  child  hath  scarce  yet  seen  our  earthly  sun, 

Yet  pour  on  it  Thy  light 
Of  faith,  and  hope,  and  joyful  love, 
Thou  Sun  of  all  below,  above, 
O  Triune  God.     Amen. 

,  ,  A.  KNAPP.      TV.  C.  WINKWORTH. 


1bol?  Baptism, 


MENDELSSOHN. 

I         I 


i.   Saviour,  Who  Thy  fhock  art    feed- ing,     With    the  shepherd's  kind-  est  care, 


All  the  fee-ble      gen-tly    leading,  While  the  lambs  Thy    bosom  share  ;  A-men. 


_oL 


2. 

Now,  these  little  ones  receiving, 
Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm : 

There  we  know,  Thy  word  believing, 
Only  there  secure  from  harm. 


Never  from  Thy  pasture  roving 
Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey ; 

Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving, 

Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way. 


Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal, 

Let  them  find  a  resting-place; 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 

Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace.    Amen, 

W.  A.  MUHLENBERG. 
(  225   ) 
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SAVOY  CHAPEL. 


Baptism, 


.6.7.6.  D. 


J.  B.  CALKIN 


ii  '  lii 

Fa- ther,  bless   the     chil  -  ciren  Brought  hi  -  ther     to     Thy      gate 

:  ^-  4 
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Lift       up    their    fall  -  en         na    -    ture,   Re  -  store  their  lost      es   -    tate 
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3JHB  

—  d  —  ; 

^  —  H  h-d- 

3 

—  6»-^  

M=  —  H- 

Q  ^  ^  —  f   -&»  —     -jH  H 

-  48"  8  r^"  ^r^  — 

—  ©—  

f  r  f  -  IF 

3-   |Q- 
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I      T       i 

1         1 

Re  -   new  Thy     im  -  age        in        them,  And     own  them,  by     this      sign, 

i 
t£ 
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—4-  1  

Thy     ve  -  ry   sons  and     daugh-ters,  New  born  of  birth  div  -  ine 

f^ 


A-  men 


rr^- 


2  O  Jesu,  Lord,  receive  them; 

Thy  loving  arms  of  old 
Were  opened  wide  to  welcome 

The  children  to  Thy  fold  ; 
Let  these,  baptized,  and  dying, 

Then  rising  from  the  dead, 
Henceforth  be  living  members 

Of  Thee,  their  living  Head. 

3  O  Holy  Spirit,  keep  them  ; 

Dwell  with  them  to  the  last. 
Till  all  the  fight  is  ended, 
And  all  the  storms  are  past. 


j       Renew  the  gift  baptismal, 

From  strength  to  strength,  till  each, 
**  The  troublous  waves  o'ercoming, 
The  land  of  life  shall  reach. 

4  O  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

O  Wisdom,  Love,  and  Power, 
We  wait  the  promised  blessing 

In  this  accepted  hour  ! 
We  name  upon  the  children 

The  Threefold  Name  divine  ; 
Receive  them,  cleanse  them,  own  them, 

And  keep  them  ever  Thine.    Amen. 

J.  ELLERTON. 


(  226  ) 


Confirmation. 

3  Arm  these  Thy  soldiers,  mighty  Lord, 
With  shield  of  faith,  and  Spirit's  sword" 
Forth  to  the  battle  m:iv  they  go, 

And  boldly  fight  against  the  foe, 
With  banner  of  the  cross  unfurled, 
And  by  it  overcome  the  world ; 
And  so  at  last  receive  from  Thee 
The  palm  and  crown  of  victory. 

4  Come,  ever  blessed  Spirit,  come, 

And  make  Thy  servants'  hearts  Thy  home ; 
Thus  consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
May  each  a  living  temple  be. 
Enrich  that  temple's  holy  shrine 
With  sevenfold  gifts  of  grace  divine  ; 
With  wisdom,  light,  and  knowledge,  bless, 
Strength,  counsel,  fear,  and  godliness. 

C.  WORDSWORTH. 
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ST.  BRIDE. 


S.  HOWARD. 


i.  The    cross     is     .  on       our     brow,        Re-demp-tion's  aw  -  ful        sign 


m 


Come  Thou,  O     Ho  -  ly.  Spi  -    rit,  now,  To   seal  the  work  div  -  ine.       A  -  men. 

A  A. 


2,  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart, 
O  Comforter  most  sweet : 
Inflame  with  zeal  each  lukewarm  heart, 
And  guide  the  trembling  feet. 

3  With  Pentecostal  force 

Thy  presence  let  us  feel :       [source, 
With  strength,  Who  art  Thyself  its 
Inspire  us  as  we  kneel. 


4  Confirm  in  us  to-day 

The  work  that  Thou  hast  wrought : 
Illume  the  souls  with  love's  pure  ray, 
Which  Jesus'  blood  hath  bought. 

5  No  earth-forged  arms  we  bear : 

Strength,  weapons,  all  are  Thine : 
Accept  each  vow  and  hear  each  prayer, 
Blest  Trinity  divine.    Amen. 


w.  c.  DIX. 


(  329  ) 


Confirmation, 


It' 
i.  Ho  -  ly     Spi-rit,     Lord    of    love,   Thou  Who  cam  -  est     from     a  -  bove, 


r         t       IT         fit     r   r    ivj  - 

Gifts    of    bless -ing       to      be  -  stow      On    Thy   wait  -  ing  Church  be  -  low  ; 

— !^f <^u 
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r  i  p  i    i 

Once  a -gain  in    love  draw  near    To  Thy  chil-dren     ga-theredhere.     A- men. 

ieLJ-J-AJ^SL^-d-cL 

IE^E^ 


I 

.JSL 


•]?— p-TT^ZZp: 
I          i          I          I 

2  From  their  bright  baptismal  day, 
Through  their  childhood's  onward  way, 
Thou  hast  been  their  constant  guide, 
Watching  ever  by  their  side ; 

May  they  now  till  life  shall  end, 
Choose  and  know  Thee  as  their  friend. 

3  Give  them  light  Thy  truth  to  see, 
Give  them  life  to  live  for  Thee, 
Daily  power  to  conquer  sin, 
Patient  faith  the  crown  to  win  ; 
Shield  them  from  temptation's  breath, 
Keep  them  faithful  unto  death. 

4  When  the  holy  vow  is  made, 
When  the^hands  are  on  them  laid, 
Come,  in  this  most  solemn  hour, 
With  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  of  power, 
Come,  Thou  blessed  Spirit,  come, 

Make  each  heart  Thy  happy  home.     Amen. 

W.  D.  MACLAGAN, 

(  230  ) 
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FEDERAL  STREET. 


Confirmation, 


L.M. 


H.  K.  OLIVER 


i.  Draw,        Ho    -     ly         Ghost,          Thy  .   .         seven    -    fold  veil 
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! 

-$&-       -     6» 

g 

Ml 

sr              r-    ^ 

,^^1 

Be     -     tween      us            and                the           fires             of              youth  ; 
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Breathe,     Ho    -   ly         Ghost,      Thy 
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2  Forever  on  our  souls  be  traced 

This  blessing  from  the  Saviour's  hand, 
A  sheltering  rock  in  memory's  waste, 

O'ershadowing  all  the  weary  land.    Amen. 

J.  KEBLE. 


(  231  ) 
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VERONA 


Confirmation* 


J.  H.  DEANE. 


i.   Ho  -  ly     Spi  -  rit,  Lord  of      glo  -  ry,  Look  on       us  Thy  flock  to  -  day, 


*  b—Z—ry—s7-t-&  -  -&>—&— 


Meek  -  ly    kneel -ing     at    Thy    foot-stool  For  Thy  seven-fold  gifts  we     pray; 


-f^V-W  4-_  4-  f^f — p» — o—.o— 


Guide  us      all  our  earth-ly    jour-ney  In  the  true  and  narrow 


A-  men. 


L±;  | zjz j \~?3    tl         ^3~ll 


2  Foes  on  every  hand  are  round  us, 

And  our  hearts  are  weak  and  frail ; 
Gird  us  with  Thy  heavenly  armor ; 

Never  let  us  yield  or  quail ; 
Give  us  victory  in  the  struggle, 

When  the  hosts  of  sin  assail. 

3  Blessed  Jesus,  draw  Thou  near  us, 

As  before  Thy  cross  we  bow ; 
Help  us  to  be  true  and  faithful, 

Seal  our  sacramental  vow  ; 
We  Thy  soldiers  are,  and  servants ; 

Hear  our  solemn  promise  now. 

216 

PLEYEL'S  HYMX 
=) 


Lead  us  by  Thy  guiding  presence 

Through  the  waste,  with  danger  rife ; 
Feed  us  with  the  heavenly  manna, 

That  wre  faint  not  in  the  strife ; 
Slake  our  weary  spirits'  thirsting, 

From  the  living  well  of  life. 
Looking  ever  unto  Jesus, 

Leaning  on  His  staff  and  rod  ; 
May  we  follow  in  His  footsteps, 

Tread  the  path  that  He  has  trod, 
Till  we  dwell  with  Him  forever 

In  the  Paradise  of  God.     Amen. 

R.  H.  BAYNES. 


I.  ].  PLEYEL. 


i.  Thine  for  -  ev  -   er !  God     of     love,    Hear    us    from  Thy  throne  a  -  bove 

-CL     -t3-     _QL.    .«_       -J        f^>        <^>          'Gh      d      'Gh*    ~*~     '^' 


J&L      _GL 


( 332 ) 


Confirmation* 


2  Thine  forever  !  Oh,  how  blest 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest ! 
Saviour,  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend, 
Oh,  defend  us  to  the  end  ! 

3  Thine  forever  !  Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife  : 
Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

217 

BURFORD.  f 

To  be  sung  in  Unison.  < 


Thine  forever  !  Shepherd,  keep 
These  Thy  weak  and  trembling  sheep, 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care, 
Let  them  all  Thy  goodness  share. 
Thine  forever  !  Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied  ; 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 
Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 

Amen. 

MRS.  M.  F.  H.  MAUDE. 
I.M.  H.   PURCELL. 

1^1 


2  That  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 
Nor  from  His  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 

But  on  His  grace  rely, 


That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 

Will  all  our  needs  supply. 
Lord,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 

And  keep  us  in  Thy  ways  ; 
And,  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers, 

Turn  Thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 

Amen. 


(233) 


B.  BEDDOME. 


Confirmation. 


DUKE  STREET. 


L.M 


i.  O     hap-py     day,     that      stays   my       choice     On  Thee, my    Sa  -  viour 
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Here  rest,  my  oft-divided  heart, 
Fixed  on  thy  God,  thy  Saviour,  rest; 

Who  with  the  world  would  grieve  to  part 
When  called  on  angels'  food  to  feast  ? 


High  Heaven  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear; 

Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear.    Amen* 

P,  DODDRIDGE. 

(334) 
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tool?  Communion. 


PENITENTIA. 


Four  ID'S. 


E.  t>EARLfi 


i.  Here,  O   my  Lord,    I        see  Thee  face  to     face;    Here  would  I     touch  and 
I       i  _l  .     J       I       I     .  ii 


han  -die  things  un  -  seen ;  . 


Here  grasp  with  firm- er      hand  e-ter-nal  grace, 
J   ' o__       I     J     I 


I-f-^ ^-j —f~y — 
Y\ 

And       all       my      wea  -  ri  -  ness    up    -    on      Thee        lean. 


A  -  men. 


Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God; 

Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine  of  heaven; 
Hear  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 

Hear  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 


I  have  no  help  but  Thine ;  nor  do  I  need 
Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon ; 

It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough  indeed ; 

My  strength  is  in  Thy  might,  Thy  might  alone. 


Mine  is  the  sin,  but  Thine  the  righteousness : 
Mine  is  the  guilt,  but  Thine  the  cleansing  blood: 

Here  is  my  robe,  my  refuge,  and  my  peace; 
Thy  blood,  Thy  righteousness,  O  Lord,  my  God !    Amen. 

H.  BONAR. 

(  235  ) 
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LAMMAS  (First  Tune). 


Communion. 


A.  H.  BROWN. 
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HE:     ^EEgEEg 


r.  Draw     nigh     and       take       the 
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And    drink  th; 
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ho  -   ly    Blood  for        you     . 
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out  -  poured.       A  -  men. 


—tzEsizdl 


COZNA  DOMINI  (Second  Tune) 

feE 


10. 10. 


A.  SULLIVAN. 


And     drink  the       ho   -  ly  Blood  for      you 

J 


out 


2  Saved  by  that  Body  and  that  holy  Blood, 
With  souls  refreshed,  we  render  thanks  to  God. 

3  Salvation's  giver,  Christ,  the  only  Son, 

By  His  dear  cross  and  blood  the  victory  won. 

4  Offered  was  He  for  greatest  and  for  least, 
Himself  the  Victim,  and  Himself  the  Priest. 

5  Victims  were  offered  by  the  law  of  old, 
That  in  a  type  celestial  mysteries  told. 

(  236  ) 


Communion. 


6  He,  Ransomer  from  death,  and  Light  from  shade, 
Now  gives  His  holy  grace,  His  saints  to  aid. 

7  Approach  ye  then  with  faithful  hearts  sincere, 
And  take  the  safeguard  of  salvation  here. 

8  He,  that  His  saints  in  this  world  rules  and  shields, 
To  all  believers  life  eternal  yields  ; 

9  With  heavenly  bread  makes  them  that  hunger  whole, 
Gives  living  waters  to  the  thirsting  soul. 

10  Alpha  and  Omega,  to  Whom  shall  bow 

All  nations  at  the  doom,  is  with  us  now.     Amen. 

Tr.  J.   M.   NEALE. 


W.  WHEALL. 
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:.  O     God,  un  -  seen  yet       ev  -  er  near,  Thy   pres-ence  may    \ve 

i     i 


r  r  r  r~p  LJT~P~P" 

And  thus    in-spired  with  ho  -  ly    fear,  Be- fore  Thine  al  -  tar    kneel. 

_^         _l  I        _]  I         J       i     I      J^-J        ^        ^i      -©i-    ~G>'        J 


A- men. 


2  Here  may  Thy  faithful  people  know 

The  blessings  of  Thy  love, 
The  streams  that  through  the  desert  flow, 
The  manna  from  above. 

3  We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  word, 

To  feast  on  heavenly  food ; 
Our  meat  the  Body  of  the  Lord, 
Our  drink  His  precious  Blood. 

4  Thus  may  we  all  Thy  word  obey, 

For  we,  O  God,  are  Thine ; 
And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way, 

Renewed  with  strength  divine.     AmeiL 

E.  OSLER. 
(  237   ) 
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LACRYM^. 


7-7-7- 


A.  SULLIVAN. 


.ail, 


>  -H 
2-%        &- 

1  —  ^J  —  g?  — 

^     cj 

e-5—  i 
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T3 

heart     be     fed 


With    the      true      and     liv  -  ing  bread.       A    -    men. 


I  " 

2  While  in  penitence  we  kneel, 
Thy  blest  presence  let  us  feel, 
All  Thy  wondrous  love  reveal. 

3  While  on  Thy  dear  cross  we  gaze, 
Mourning  o'er  our  sinful  ways, 
Turn  our  sadness  into  praise. 

4  When  we  taste  the  mystic  wine, 
Of  Thine  outpoured  blood  the  sign, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love  divine. 

5  Draw  us  to  Thy  wounded  side, 
Whence  there  flowed  the  healing  tide ; 
There  our  sins  and  sorrows  hide. 

6  From  the  bonds  of  sin  release ; 
Cold  and  wavering  faith  increase ; 
Lamb  of  God,  grant  us  Thy  peace. 

7  Lead  us  by  Thy  pierced  hand, 
Till  around  Thy  throne  we  stand, 

In  the  bright  and  better  land.    Amen. 

R.  H.  BAYNES. 

(338) 
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ESCA. 


1bol\>  Communion* 


7.7.6.7.7.6. 


J.  BARNEY 


i.  O  Bread  of  Life  from   hea    -   ven,  To  saints  and  an- gels    giv    -    en ;  O 


man  -  na   from     a  -  bove!      The    souls  that   hun-ger,      feed  .  .  Thou, The 

J    .    J I i U-  —  Q     <J     <J- 


hearts  that  seek  Thee,  lead  .    . Thou, With  Thy  sweet.ten  -  der      love.         A-men. 


O  fount  of  grace  redeeming, 
O  river  ever  streaming 

From  Jesus'  holy  side  ! 
Come  Thou,  Thyself  bestowing 
On  thirsting  souls,  and  flowing 

Till  all  are  satisfied. 


Jesu,  this  feast  receiving, 
Thy  word  of  truth  believing, 

We  Thee  unseen  adore ; 
Grant,  when  the  veil  is  rended, 
That  we,  to  heaven  ascended, 

May  see  Thee  evermore.    Amen. 

Tr.  P.  SCHAFF, 

(239) 
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KATISBON. 


German. 


i     s  r  i 

i.  Bread  of  heav'n.on     Thee    we    feed,     For  Thy  flesh  is       meat  in  -deed: 


ae 


^=1=^^ 


— <d=P±±^=ig=j 
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Ev  -  er     may    our     souls    be      fed      With   Phis     true  and      liv  -  ing  bread ; 


5fc« 


no: 


"je?-p  -G-    <5 
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=fe 
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Day  by  day  with  strength  sup-plied,  Thro' the  life  of     Him  Who  died.      A-men 
-A\^JL_C. 


Eg 


i   r  i 

2  Vine  of  heaven,  Thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice ; 
Lord,  Thy  wounds  our  healing  give, 
To  Thy  cross  we  look  and  live: 
Jesu,  may  we  ever  be 
Grafted,  rooted,  built  in  Thee.     Amen. 

j.  CONDER. 
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EUCHARISTIC  HYMN 


r 


i    Bread  of  the  world,   in       nier   -    cy      bro  -  ken,  \\ine   of    the    soul,      ii 
9-     *n  I  I  r4    f^i          .   J* 


( 240  ) 


Communion. 


i      ^ 
mer     -      cy      shed,          By  Whom  the   words      of       life      .were    spo  -  ken, 

! 


m> 


:=f*±=          •=* 


And        in     Whose       death        our      sins  .        are        dead ;.  A    -    men. 

i          J  .  Q J_ 

"i 

2   Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed ; 
Anc  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 

That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed.     Arnen. 

R.  HEBEK. 


I! 
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SANDRINGHAM 


Four  7's. 


J.  TURLE. 


? 


=4= 


& G ry 

^H"      \     &      o     IT? —  r  ^HI^ZZTQ^ 

P^P^r^T-p-r-r1-^-^-- 

I.  Sa -viour,  Who  didst  come  to     give       Liv  -  ing  bread,  that    all  might  live  ; 


rtrj        |^>        t-^ 
Till  I  i         1 

Grant  me  grace  on    Thee   to    feed,    For  Thy  flesh  is     meat    in -deed.       A- men. 

J_  !  _o__ 


2  Hungry,  thirsty,  faint,  I  pray, 
Help  me  on  the  heavenward  way; 
Vine  of  strength,  supply  my  need, 
For  Thy  blood  is  drink  indeed.     Amen. 

F.  W.  BARTLETT. 
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ROCKINGHAM. 


1bol$  Communion* 

L.M. 


E.  MILLER. 


o p— •—  & P  ~& & 

i.  O         Sav     ••     ing      Vic    -    tim,       o    -  p'ning  wide      The  gate         of 

!       J"~J~       \    .  _^_    r> J_ 

ZCll-LI.Q"  £2— 


£==' 


\r\  j 


I 


^ 


~LJ~  r 

heaven    to      man       be  -    low,         Our   foes       press    on     from    ev    -   'ry 

I      ^    -G>- 


t^-H- 
^A: 


[T^l  frg-L^^p^g-gi: 


^z 


_         <^>_ 
P      I  "-1 
side,  Th'ne    aid  .  .    sup  -ply,  .  .  Thy     strength    be  -  stow.        A     -     men. 


EB^ 


2  All  praise  and  thanks  to  Thee  ascend 
For  evermore,  blest  One  in  Three ; 
Oh,  grant  us  life  that  shall  not  end, 
In  our  true  native  land  with  Thee.    Amen. 

Tr.  E.  CASWALL. 
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DONUM  D 

u 

1  1  1  1  1 

Six  IG'S. 

C.  VINCENT. 
1              J        t—  —  1 

r 

1  f  '•  |»  p-^l 

--&J 

<"--»     3    ^-v    ^t3u.<^ 

O-  •     O         •               Tfr^ 

i.  And   now,     O   Fa-  ther,  mind-  ful  of    the    love      That  bought  us,  once  for 

j        i         11         i 

rfr^t^r? 

J--J-J  j 

~?^^  — 
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--^•^-JHi-- 

\         1       i 
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all,    on  Calvary's  tree,        And     hav  -  ing  with  us    Him  that  pleads  a     bcve, 

^-—^^j^iSEFE 

miz^iTiziL        izz 


I        t 
We   here  pre-sent,  we  here  spread  forth  to     Thee,       That     on  -   ly  of -f 'ring 

i          i       I 


-^n-o-ES-  •  »  HQ  ^H 


PPf 


per-fect  in  Thine  eyes, 

J 


The  one  true,  pure,  im-mor-tal 


fice. 


A-men. 


2  Look,  Father,  look  on  His  anointed  face, 

And  only  look  on  us  as  found  in  Him ; 
Loojc  not  on  our  misusings  of  Thy  grace, 

Our  prayer  so  languid,  and  our  faith  so  dim ; 
For  lo!  between  our  sins  and  their  reward, 
We  set  the  Passion  of  Thy  Son  our  Lord. 

3  And  then  for  those,  our  dearest  and  our  best, 

By  this  prevailing  presence  we  appeal ; 
Oh,  fold  them  closer  to  Thy  mercy's  breast! 

Oh,  do  Thino  utmost  for  their  souls'  true  weal! 
From  tainting  mischief  keep  them  white  and  clear,. 
And  crown  Thy  gifts  with  strength  to  persevere. 

4  And  so  we  come ;  oh,  draw  us  to  Thy  feet, 

Most  patient  Saviour,  Who  canst  love  us  still! 
And  by  this  Food,  so  awful  and  so  sweet, 

Deliver  us  from  every  touch  of  ill : 
In  Thine  own  service  make  us  glad  and  free, 
And  grant  us  never  more  to  part  with  Thee.    Amen. 

W.  BRIGHT, 

(343) 
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THE  OLD  ii2TH. 

To  be  sung  in  Unison. 


Communion. 

Six  8's. 


J.  S.  BACH. 


i.  O    Thou, be -fore  the  world  be  -  gan  Or-dained  a      sac  -  ri  -  fice  for  man, 

III  J    ,       ! 


^2zzz]zp:-__   !   jf3~-~&  r 


=:  ~j     I  ---  1  — 


^  S<5±-?Z-3-     — JL— 
p^^  -^—^rip-fr 

And     by  th'e-ter-nal     Spi  -  rit  made  An      of -f 'ring  in     the     sin-ner's  stead  ; 

!  Ill 

!  III!  i  i  i  I  I 

-gj_ 


[_ 


M^E 


z=g±& 
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Our    ev  -  er  -last-ing  Priest  art  Thou,  Pleading  Thy  death  for  sinners  now.   A-men. 


f"2    ~fa*  r^- 


r-£5i 


^S^ 
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i     i 

2  Thy  offering  still  continues  new 
Before  the  righteous  Father's  view  ; 
Thyself  the  Lamb  forever  slain,   [main 
Thy   priesthood  doth  unchanged  re 
Thy  years,  O  God.  can  never  fail, 
Nor  Thy  blest  work  within  the  veil. 


-&-& 


i  3  Oh,  that  our  faith  may  never  move, 
|      Hut  stand  unshaken  as  Thy  love  ! 
. ';      Sure  evidence  of  things  unseen, 
.  i      Now-  let  it  pass  the  years  between, 
And  view  Thee  bleeding  on  the  tree, 
My  Lord,  my  God,  WTho  dies  for  me. 

Amen. 
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SACRAMENTUM. 


Six  ID'S. 


C.  WESLEY. 


C.  H.  LLOYD. 


r  r  r  r~v 

Thou,  Who  at  Thy  first     Eu-charist  didst  pray,     That  all  Thy  Church  might 

A  J  J 


U— J--JC-L 


m 


(244) 
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be       for-ev  -  er     one,     Grant    us      at      ev  -  :ry       Eu  -  char-ist     to     say 


1         I     I       I  I       '[       !       i 

With   long- ing  heart  and  soul,  "Thy  will  be  done."  Oh,    may  \ve  all    one 

I  !          '        I 

J    -^     J      ItoL-    -4--**-     J-  _  J  -i*J- 


Bread,one  Bo-dy  be,  Through  this  blest  Sac  -  ra-ment  .   .   of   U 

"' 


ty. 

MB 


2  For  all  Thy  Church,  O  Lord.  \vc  intercede  ; 

Make  Thou  our  sad  divisions  soon  to  cease  ; 
Draw  us  the  nearer  each  to  each,  we  plead, 

By  drawing  all  to  Thee,  O  Prince  of  Peace ; 
Thus  may  we  all  one  Bread,  one  Body  be, 
Through  this  blest  Sacrament  of  Unity. 

3  We  pray  Thee,  too,  for  wanderers  from  Thy  fold  ; 

Oh,  bring  them  back,  good  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Back  to  the  faith  which  saints  believed  of  old, 

Back  to  the  Church  which  still  that  faith  doth  keep ; 
Soon  may  we  all  one  Bread,  one  Body  be, 
Through  this  blest  Sacrament  of  Unity. 


4  So,  Lord,  at  length  when  Sacraments  shall  cease, 

May  we  be  one  with  all  Thy  Church  above, 
One  with  Thy  saints  in  one  unbroken  peace, 

One  with  Thy  saints  in  one  unbounded  love ; 
More  blessed  still,  in  peace  and  love  to  be 
One  with  the  Trinity  in  Unity. 

\v.  H.  TURTON. 


(345  ) 
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ROCKINGHAM. 


1bol\>  Communion, 

L.M. 


E.  MILLER. 


i.  My       God,  .  .  and        is        Thy       ta     -     ble    spread,   And     does        Thy 


cup       with     love     o'er  -  flow,         Thi  -  ther        be      all       Thy     chil  -    dren 


2  Hail !    sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  makes, 

Rich  banquet  of  His  flesh  and  blood  : 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 

That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food. 

3  Oh,  let  Thy  table  honored  be, 

And  furnished  well  with  joyful  guests : 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see, 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

4  Drawn  by  Thy  quickening  grace,  O  Lord, 

In  countless  numbers  let  them  come ; 
And  gather  from  their  Father's  board 
The  bread  that  lives  beyond  the  tomb. 

5  Nor  let  Thy  spreading  Gospel  rest, 

Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has  run ; 
Till  with  this  bread  all  men  be  blest, 

Who  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun.     Amen. 

P.  DODDRIDGE. 

(346) 
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EUCHARIST. 


1bol?  Communion. 


8. 10. 10. 10. 8. 6. 


R.  BROWN-BORTHWICK. 
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i.  O     Ho  -  ly    Je  -  su,  Prince  of  Peace !  Thy  peace  be  with  us  gathering  round  Thy 

J-.  J  A  -4  -g-  -J-  -s 
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board,  Here,  where  the  presence    of  au  un-seen  Lord  Waits  to    be   gracious,  charg'd  with 

-^•J-    -  -^--cL-J-  ^1  J     I  -^-   -J-      I    J     !       i  -^-  -^    -J- 
*: 


rr '  ' 

full  re-lease     To     ev -'ry  heav-y  -   la -den  soul  Which  here  re-mem-bers  Thee. 


Once  more,  as  in  that  upper  room, 


Thou  Who  didst  love  Thine  own  unto 

the  end,  [ing  friend 

Thou  Whose  dear  voice  to  every  sorrow  - 

Spoke  the  great  promise  through   the 

deepening  gloom, 

Thou  bidd'st  us,  Master  of  the  feast, 
To-day  remember  Thee  ! 

3- 

And  e'en  as  in  our  hands  we  take 
This  broken  bread,  this  precious  cup  of 

love, 

Thy  dying  testament,  which  from  above 
Thou  deignest  ever  new  and  fresh  to 

make, 

A  fount  of  grace  and  life  to  all  ; 
We  do  remember  Thee  ! 

4' 

Ours  is  the  bond  of  love  divine, 
Which  knits  us  each  to  all  and  all  to 
each  ;  [can  reach 

That  love  whose  ever-lengthening  cords 


From  the  white  choir  around  Th    hea 


venly  shrine 

To  those  who  come  in  faith  to-day 
Here  to  remember  Thee. 


Thy  banquet  over,  as  we  go, 
Strong  in  the  strength  of  this  celestial 

meat, 

To  tread  the  path  of  life  with  firmer  feet, 
To  work  the  works  which  Thou  hast  bid 

us  do, 

Abide  <yith  us,  O  Lord,  that  still 
We  may  remember  Thee  ! 

R.  BROWN-BORTHWICK. 


The  author  of  this  hymn  says  that  it  "is  not  a  congregational  hymn,  but  a  meditation,  to 
be  read  while  non-communicants  are  retiring,  or  to  be  sung  by  the  choir  alone,  anthem-wise 
kneeling." 

(  247  ) 


ST.  JOHN'S,  WESTMINSTER 


Communion 

C  M. 


J.  TURLE. 


*-J  -e> 

i.  Ac-  cord  -  ing       to     Thy     gra- cious  word,   In     meek  hu  -  mil  -  i    -     ty, 

-&-  ^=^d=.^=^^^ 
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This    will      I      do,  my      dy  -  ing  Lord,  I       will    re-mem-ber  Thee.         A- men. 

J 


2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be  ; 
The  cup,  Thy  precious  blood,  I  take. 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

3  Gethsemane,  can  I  forget  ? 

Or  there  Thy  conflict  see, 

Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 

And  not  remember  Thee  ? 


4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

A. nd  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee. 

5  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 

And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
When  Thou  shalt  inThy  kingdom  come, 
Then,  Lord,  remember  me.     Amen, 

J.   MONTGOMERY. 
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FAITHFUL  UNTO  DEATH. 


C.M. 


J.  STAINER. 
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Y  -p  r   i      r  -f-  r    -f-    i     J      i      i 

i.  I        am    notwor-thy,      ho  -  ly  Lord, That  Thou shouldst  come  to       me 


fa 
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Speak    but  the  word ;  one  gra-cious  word  Can  set   the    sin  -  ner  free. 


"0    <^> 
<5    G- 

A-  men. 
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ROSEATE  HUES. 


1bol?  flfmtrimoni?* 

C.M.  D. 


J.  BARNEY. 


[-  I    .    I    f - 1    I    I 

:.  Lord, Who  at      Ca-na's  wed-ding  feast,  Didst   as      a    guest  ap   -   pear, 


_  C3 f!>"       g>     tho'     _C>  • I 
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Thou  dear-er     far  than    earth-  ly  guest  Vouch-safe  Thy    pres-ence  here; 

A     A        A-       -J-  J  ^J    ^     ^)   J^»-J-  "^   «-; 


~r~p~r 
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•o-^s-o 


i .  Shep-herd  of    souls,    re    -  fresh  and  bless      Thycho-sen      pil  -  grim  flock, 


With  man-na    in   the    wil  -  der  -  ness,    Withwa-ter  from  the  rock.        A  -  men. 

,         ,         !  1 
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2  Hungry  and  thirsty,  faint  and  weak, 

As  Thou  when  here  below, 
Our  souls  the  joys  celestial  seek 
Which  from  Thy  sorrows  flow. 


3  We  would  not  live  by  bread  alone, 

But  by  that  word  of  grace, 
In  strength  of  which  we  travel  on 
To  our  abiding-place. 


4  Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread, 

But  do  not  then  depart ; 
Saviour,  abide  with  us,  and  spread 
Thy  table  in  our  heart. 


5  Lord,  sup  with  us  in  love  divine  ; 

Thy  body  and  Thy  blood, 
That  living  bread,  that  heavenly  wine, 
Be  our  immortal  food.    Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 

(  249  ) 
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ST.  JOHN'S,  WESTMINSTER 
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C  M. 


J.  TURLE 


^==^=^==s=^== 

-\TP     'L    <^  I  *A e>..  ._^.::_r^2z±zszi « £5 


i.  Ac-  cord -ing       to     Thy     gra-  cious  word,   In     meek  mi-mil-  i    -     ty, 

I      i      i  A   J    A  ^  j.     i   u^     j     i     , 
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This    will      I      do,  my      dy  -  ing  Lord,  I       will    re-mem-ber  Thee.         A- men. 


& — i 
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2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 


4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 


Mv  bread  from  heaven  shall  be. :    ,  ^nH  v^  rm  r^lv^rv 

2  His  body  broken  m  our  stead 

Is  here,  in  this  memorial  bread  ; 
And  so  our  feeble  love  is  fed, 
Until  He  come. 

f3  His  fearful  drops  of  agony, 
His  life-blood  shed  for  us  we  see : 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery, 
Until  He  come. 

4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night, 

With  the  last  Advent  we  unite — 
)      The  shame,  the  glory,  by  this  rite, 
Until  He  come. 

$  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard, 
Until  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred, 
And  with  the  great  commanding  word, 
The  Lord  shall  come. 

6  O  blessed  hope  !  with  this  elate, 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate, 
But  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait, 
Until  He  come  !    Amen. 

G.  RAWSON. 


ROSEATE  HUES. 


flDatrfmon\>. 

C.M.  D. 


J.  BARNEY. 
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i.  Lord, Who  at      Ca-na's  wed-ding feast,  Didst    as      a    guest  ap   -   pear, 


r. 

Thou  dear-er     far  than    earth-  ly guest  Vouch-safe  Thy    pres-ence  here 

-J-.    -J-    J  ^i    rJ  .  A    J^-J-   ^'    -«- 


I       *]          i          i  I      | 

For    ho   -   ly  Thou  in  -  deed  dost  prove  The    mar-riagevow     to        be, 

J-.    , 


m 


r  P  •  r  r  r  r  r  i    rrrr 

Pro-claim-ing  it     a    type  of  love  Be-tween  the  Church  and  Thee.       A- men. 

J 


J 


a  The  holiest  vow  that  man  can  make, 

The  golden  thread  in  life, 
The  bond  that  none  may  dare  to  break, 

That  bindeth  man  and  wife  ; 
Which,  blest  by  Thee,  whate'er  betides, 

No  evil  shall  destroy,  [vides,; 

Through  care-worn  days  each  care  di- 

And  doubles  every  joy. 


3  On  those  who  at  Thine  altar  kneel, 

O  Lord,  Thy  blessing  pour, 
That  each  may  wake  the  other's  zeal 

To  love  Thee  more  and  more  : 
Oh,  grant  them  here  in  peace  to  live, 

In  purity  and  love, 
And,  this  world  leaving,  to  receive 
A  crown  of  life  above  !     Amen. 

A. 
I  ) 
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FIFE. 


II    10.  II.  10 


J.  BARNEY. 


i.  O          per  -  feet     Love,       all  hu  -  man  thought  trans-  cend  -   ing, 


=*fa=g 


r__^ g—  r=p — g_._^gzz=?2r 

3^^EE=ii^^£^ 


That     theirs  may       be         the  love     that  knows   no        end    -   ing, 

^j         J  rJ        <J      H<J 

:-h i^=q^::  i-^^±zz 


^fe 


Whom    Thou     for        ev    -   er-  more  dost      join        in  one.  A  -men. 


Ljpl-——^ .  .^-[-e-I--^— 


2  O  perfect  Life,  be  Thou  their  full  assurance 

Of  tender  charity  and  steadfast  faith, 
Of  patient  hope,  and  quiet,  brave  endurance, 

With  childlike  trust  that  fears  nor  pain  nor  death. 

3  Grant  them  the  joy  which  brightens  earthly  sorrow  ; 

Grant  them  the  peace  which  calms  all  earthly  strife, 
And  to  life's  day  the  glorious  unknown  morrow 
That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  life.     Amen. 

D.  F.  BLOMFIELD. 
(   253   ) 


LM.D. 


J.  BARNEY. 


1 


-r*-n. 


i.  To  Thee,  O    Fa-ther  throned  on  high,  Our  marriage  hymn  we 


we      du  -  ly  sing  • 


Knit  Thou  the    sa  -  cred   bond  we    tie,  And    do  Thou  bless   the  wed-dingrinor. 


Voices  in  Unison.  -^  r     r_r 

l         i         |fj        I I  In  Harmony. 

-Q — *"gT7r~7J~~~r   ~n — " 

^- ?     O Q.      <^U          r^ 


Thy  love,    at  first,    in       Pa  -  ra  -  dise,  It    was  that  made  one  flesh    of    twain  ; 


l^^^^^^^^g^^^^a 


i    T 

Work  Thou,  while  here  our  pray'rs  a  -  rise, That  sa-cred  mys-'te  -  ry  .  .  a  -   gain. 


—ir 


r- 


^-f- 


2  To  Thee,  O  Jesus,  throned  beside 

Thy  Father's  right  hand,  here  we  cry ; 
True  Bridegroom  of  Thy  spotless  Bride, 

With  all  Thy  human  love,  draw  nigh. 
Our  human  nature,  Thy  divine 

Has  wedded,  and  in  Thee,  dear  Lord, 
As  Cana's  water  turned  to  wine, 

Its  lost  godlikeness  is  restored. 

3  O  Holy  Ghost  the  Paraclete, 

Thee  too  we  worship,  God  and  Lord, 
And  honor  Thee,  with  praises  meet, 

One  with  the  Father  and  the  Word. 
Lord  and  Life -giver,  hear  our  prayer, 

Come,  sanctify,  and  bless,  and  guide, 
Strengthen,and  shelter  'neath  Thy  care, 

The  life  of  bridegroom  and  of  bride. 


4  O  God  Triune,  Whom  heaven's  host 

Adores,   with    sweet   and  ceaseless 
O  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost,  [song; 
To  Whom  all  worship  doth  belong ; 
Hear,  in  these  echoes  faint  and  dim 

Of  chant  and  prayer  and  holy  psalm, 
Their  songs,  the   heavenly  feast  who 

hymn, 

The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 
Amen. 


w.  c.  DOANE. 


(  253  ) 
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Matrimony. 


ST.  ALPHEGE  (First  Tune}. 

i         I 


7.6.7.6. 


H.  J   GAUNTLETT 


i.  The  voice  that  breath'd  o'er      E 


That     ear  -  liest  wed  -ding    day, 


i — i — i    r~  K  j    i — P 


The    pri  -  mal  mar-riage    bless  -  ing,    It     hath  not  pass'd  a   -    way.  A- men. 

I         i  I 

H         s~>         —      -^   •       -J-      ,0   .  -<S>-    ^-, 


J     _oL       |        |      J     .^^i 
^fe1 


EDEN  (Second  Tune}. 


7.6.7.6 


/.  Allan's  Tune  Book. 


i.  The    voice    that  breath'd  o'er  E  -    den,      That      ear   -  liest  wed-ding  day, 

! 


i      I      TM       I         i     | 

marriage  bless-ing,     It     hath    not  pa 

II  '         '-         !      k  ' 


2  Still  in  the  pure  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  and  maid, 
The  holy  Three  are  with  us, 
The  threefold  grace  is  said. 

3  Be  present,  awful  Father, 

To  give  away~this  bride, 
As  Eve  Thou  gav'st  to  Adam 
Out  of  his  own  pierced  side : 

4  Be  present,  Son^^ofMary, 

To  join  their  loving  hands, 
As  Thou  didst  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands ! 


. 

Be  present,  holiest  Spirit, 
To  bless  them  as  they  kneel, 

As  Thou,  for  Christ  the  Bridegroom, 
The  heavenly  Spouse  dost  seal ! 

6  Oh,  spread  Thy  pure  wing  o'er  them, 
1      Let  no  ill  power  find  place, 
I  When  onward  to  Thine  altar 

Their  hallowed  path  they  trace. 

To  cast  their  crowns  before  thee 

In  perfect  sacrifice, 
Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 

With  Christ's  own  Bride  they  rise 
Amen. 


(  254) 


J.  KEBLE. 


Burial  of  tbe  3>ea!X 


J.   ROSENMULLER. 


i.    Bless-ing,    hon  -  or,     thanks,  and  praise,   Pay    we,    gra-cicus  God,     to  Thee 

& 


Thou      in  Thine  a    -     bun-dant  grace     Giv  -  est      us      the      vie  -  to  -    ry 


— 5r- 


,  ,  i  Kr-  u  i— r  r 

True  and  faith  -  ful          to      Thy  word,  Thou  hast   glo  -   ri     -    fied    Thy  Son 

J  J  J 


2  Happy  are  the  faithful  dead, 
Blessed  who  in  Jesus  die ; 
They  from  all  their  toils  are  freed, 

In  God's  keeping  safely  lie. 
These  the  Spirit  hath  declared 

Blest,  unutterably  blest, 
Jesus  is  their  great  reward, 
Jesus  is  their  endless  rest. 


Absent  from  our  loving  Lord 

We  shall  not  continue  long ; 
Join  we  then  with  one  accord 

In  the  new,  the  joyful  song; 
Blessing,  honor,  thanks,  and  praise, 

Triune  God,  we  pay  to  Thee, 
Who  in  Thine  abundant  grace 

Givest  us  the  victory !    Amen. 
c.  WESLEY. 


(255  ) 
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REQUIESCAT  (First  Tune). 

i-  j_  i         I          r   i 1          i 


ffiurial  of  the  IDeafc, 

7.7.7.7.8.8. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


-          -        - 


i.  Now   the      la -borer's  task     is     o'er;      Now    the  bat  -  tie     day     is      past; 
-J-     A      J J_  _J_6L^: z^jl^beLi.  _   I       I 


•/^xr^ 


Now    up  -  on    the      far  -  ther  shore       Lands  the    voy  -  a    -    ger       at       last. 

|  ,          ,          ,  ^  I          !         I     •  d          1  I       J^J  J  "N  ! 


-1 1 r 

Growing  slower. 


« U 


i 


j      , 


1 


Father,    in  Thy  gracious  keeping  Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleep  ing.    Amen 


If  there  is  no  accompaniment,  the  small  notes  must  be  sung. 


J.  BARNBY. 


i.  Now  the      la-borer's  task    is      o'er;    Now  the   bat -tie      day     is     past 

— rj  jA.sLj-j; 


Burial  of  tbe  2>ea&, 


Now  up  -  on      the       far  -  ther  shore    Lands  the     voy  -  a    -    ger     at     last. 

-&-  *tr~-J-      -  ~.      -<5»-  f^i        f^^      r>  fTi      \ltri        -&-      ~&-        -&'     -&- 


ry     ^ 


4^ 


r~r 


^ 


Rather  slowcy. 


_n__:  .  ___.__,_ 

*J^     .zr^rp'    i  i       -f?  v&  -Q-  -,      —  t^^S-  ?5   L^l1    _g^.2: 


Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping  Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleep  -  ing.      A-men. 


2  There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried ; . 

There  its  hidden  things  are  clear ; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 

By  a  juster  Judge  than  here. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

3  There  the  penitents,  that  turn 

To  the"  croSS" their  dying  eyes, 
All  the  love  j}f  Jesus  learn 

At  His  feet  in  Paradise. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

4  There  no  more  the  powers  of  hell 

Can  prevail  to  mar  their  peace ; 
Christ  the  Lord  shall  guard  them  well, 

He  Who  died  for  their  release. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

5  "Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust," 

Calmly  now  the  words  we  say, 
Left  behind,  we  wait  in  trust 

For  the  resuruection-day. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping.     Amen. 

J.  ELLERTON, 

(   257   ) 
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RESURRECTION  MORNING. 


Burial  of  tbe 

8.7.8.3. 


aSrJE^pj^p  =}=t=j=S=i 

2Z — ^-jL_g^    g> <3 — L         ^ ^ — C2 — L_ ,^_: 

^ ~^j-     -^ '-     -  - C-^ 


I.  On     the  re  -  sur  -  rec  -  tion  morn-ing    Soul    and  bod  -  y      meet     a  -  gain  ; 


i       1_J^  |_      !      !      i 


^i=^ 


-H* — <s> — ^ 


•^2  •   LL^^^<J  /rj^Jl 


r   r 

No  more  sor  -  row,     no   more  weep-ing,     No       more       pain.       A    -     men. 

1     •  *- 


-«'-•  hJ  -e-  ^2-    -S-:  ^*-  -«*-    <o 

"  ^  [7 i  ..  P  '  r" 


Hear  awhile  they  must  be  parted, 
And  the  flesh  its  sabbath  keep, 
Waiting  in  a  holy  stillness, 
Wrapt  in  sleep. 


For  a  space  the  tired  body 

Lies  with  feet  toward  the  dawn  ; 
Till  there  breaks  the  last  and  brightest 
Easter  morn. 

4- 
But  the  soul  in  contemplation 

Utters  earnest  prayer  and  strong ; 
Breaking  at  the  resurrection 
Into  song. 


Soul  and  body  reunited, 

Thenceforth  nothing  shall  divide, 
Waking  up  in  Christ's  own  likeness, 
Satisfied. 

6. 

Oh,  the  beauty,  oh,  the  gladness 

Of  that  resurrection-day ! 
Which  shall  not,  through  endless  ages, 
Pass  away ! 


On  that  happy  Easter  morning 

All  the  graves  their  dead  restore, 
Father,  sister,  child  and  mother, 
Meet  once  more. 


8. 


To  that  brightest  of  all  meetings 
Bring  us,  Jesus  Christ,  at  last; 
To  Thy  cross,  through  death  and  judgment, 
Holding  fast.     Amen. 

S.  BARING-GOULD. 
Tun«  from  "Hymns  and  Tunes."    Copyright,  1888,  by  Harper  and  Sroi. 
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Burial  of  tbc 


L.M. 


W.  B.  BRADBURY. 


qd=+=z ffcgzTTj— H= 
i .  A  -  sleep  in     Je  -  sus !  blessed  sleep  !  From  which  none  ev  -  er  wakes  to  weep  ; 


I        1 


^ 


Po    o      C?      ?5 
1       i 


-&-£-*- 


£3-p-^CT   & 

A  calm  and     un  -  dis  -  turbed  re  -  pose,  Un-bro-ken     by  the  last     of      foes. 
1 


r  r  r  i 


Asleep  in  Jesus  !    Oh,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet ; 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 
That  death  hath  lost  its  painful  sting! 


Asleep  in  Jesus  !   peaceful  rest ! 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 


Asleep  in  Jesus  !    Oh,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be  ! 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 


Asleep  in  Jesus !   far  from  thee 
Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be ; 
But  there  is  still  a  blessed  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 

MRS.  M.  MACKAY. 
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ST.  MlLLICENT 


Burial  of  tbe  Bea&« 

FOR  A  CHILD. 

7.7.4. 


A.  SULLIVAN. 


l^-i 


i.  Let       no        hope    -    less     tears      be      shed,         Ho  -  ly         is    .     .     this 

Q       A       r>        __d_^g: :gi_^L- ^ J          !  ^  \     J 


•    r>     Q ~^          ^        ri f?    I  ^ 


feEEEEEpEEE^±E 

_ ,Q ^>         I         <r-t     •  I 


-g 


rE:gn_<^_^ QIE 


<s>-      -Q- .       -s^-' 
nar  -  row       bed.  Al 


^s»  — 


h^^-h- 


le 

i_i^ 


lu 

-<s>-' 


zk^Ei 


c> 

A    -    men. 

__Q. 


2  Death  eternal  life  bestows, 
Open  heaven's  portal  throws. 

Alleluia. 

3  And  no  peril  waits  at  last 
Him  who  now  away  hath  past. 

Alleluia. 

4  Not  salvation  hardly  won. 

Not  the  meed  for  race  well  run  : 

Alleluia. 

5  But  the  pity  of  the  Lord 
Gives  His  child  a  full  reward  ; 

Alleluia. 

6  Grants  the  prize  without  the  course, 
Crowns,  without  the  battle's  force. 

Alleluia. 

7  Christ,  when  this  sad  life  is  done, 
Join  us  to  Thy  little  one  , 

Alleluia. 

8  And  in  Thine  own  tender  love, 
Bring  us  to  the  ranks  above. 

Alleluia.     Amen. 

R.  F.  LITTLEDALE. 
(360) 
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HEAVENLY  MANSIONS. 


Burial  of  the 

Eight  7's. 


J.  BARNBY. 


i    r        r~r    i 

i.  Safe-ly,       safe  -  ly        ga-thered    in,      Far  from    sor  -  row,    far    from     sin, 


333=  -^==^^1^^^^=^^^^  =^E^ 
j^OEe==gSS-~gJ-^=r^. .. VH-^-^P'Igzz  BE^EE 


i    i     r  r  T    , 

No  more  child- ish    griefs  or     fears,     No     more     sad  -  ness,  no     more  tears  ; 


Sr — p — \*"\^ — f    f?~~&~~r<^\   Tj      i       i    7li      i 

For     the      life      so   young  and       fair  .   .  Now  hath  passed  from  earth-ly      care ; 

P^^P^^PS 

;rp— p=&-^P= f^-?. 


God  Him-self  the  soul  will     keep, 

I 


Giv  -  ing    His    be  -  lov  -  ed    sleep. 

A. 


A-  men. 


2  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 
Far  from  sorrow,  far  from  sin ; 
Passed  beyond  all  grief  and  pain, 
Death  for  thee  is  truest  gain  ; 
For  our  loss  we  may  not  weep, 
Nor  our  loved  ones  long  to  keep 
From  the  home  of  rest  and  peace, 
Where  all  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 


3  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 
Far  from  sorrow,  far  from  sin ; 
God  has  saved  from  weary  strife, 
In  its  dawn,  this  fresh  young  life  , 
Now  it  waits  for  us  above, 
Resting  in  the  Saviour's  love ; 
Jesu,  grant  that  we  may  meet 
There,  adoring,  at  Thy  feet.    Amen. 

MRS.  H.  O.  DE  L.  DOBREE. 


(261    ) 
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GLASTONBURY. 


Burial  of  tbe  2>eaJ>. 


].  B.  DYKES. 


xni xra x^a /^i — l-M-t— <: -_ — x^ 


-&W-&-  p-'-te 


11  11  ~& 

i.  Sa-viour,  for    the      lit  -  tie    one,    Safe  -  ly       ga-thered    in  Thine  arms, 


Ere  the    bat  -  tie      had      be-gun,      Vic  -  tor,  spared  from    war's    a  -  larms, 

-Q     .    -      e^-^-^-r-^-A.--**- 


rai-bNgilM^ 

'k-'r^-So — & — « — ; £<s>-- — • — 


We  who  toil  and  strug-gle    sing  Praise  to  Thee,  the  chil-dren'sKing.    A -men. 


2  First  of  all  Thy  martyr-band, 

Infants  for  Thy  sake  were  slain; 
Day  by  day,  from  every  land, 

Infants  swell  the  guileless  train, 
Who,  this  vale  of  tears  untrod, 
Stand  before  the  throne  of  God. 

3  Thou  dost  give  and  take  away, 

Full  of  love,  in  all  Thy  ways : 
Be  each  mourner's  heart  to-day 

Full  of  loving  trust  and  praise, 
In  the  midst  of  grief  to  bring 
Thanks  to  Thee,  the  children's  King.    Amen. 

MRS.  M.  A.  THOMSON. 

( 262 ) 


5  Give  of  thy  sons  to  bear  the  message  glorious; 

Give  of  thy  wealth  to  speed  them  on  their  wav; 
Pour  out  thy  soul  for  them  in  prayer  victorious; 
And  all  thou  spendest  Jesus  will"  repay. 
Publish,  etc. 

6  He  comes  again — O  Sion,  ere  thou  meet  Him, 

Make  known  to  every  heart  His  saving  grace  ; 
Let  none  whom  He  hath  ransomed  fail  to  greet  Him, 
Through  thy  neglect,  unfit  to  see  His  face. 
Publish  glad  tidings  ; 
Tidings  of  peace  ; 
Tidings  of  Jesus, 

Redemption  and  release.     Amen. 

MRS.  M.  A.  THOMSON. 


S.  WEBBE. 


-&-    i"     i        i        -ct 
i .  Saints  of.    God  !  the  dawn  is  bright'ning,  To  -  ken 


our    com- ing  Lord 


t---— ••-~ 


A 


5       =f±= :p=:Sr=z:: 

—  P i— ^4-o — & — 


zii=fc?z=s:^^=^^^^S^t^^^^^ 


I       I 


1       i       i         i       i       i       i  '    i       '          ' 

O'er  the  earth  the     field   is    whitening  ;  Loud-  er  rings  the  Mas-ter's  word 

-, GJ_  I      ! I      -'   ^    -'    -'    "-"  -^-  -<J-  -J      ^  jfcJ 

S*=cE=g^^&E 


I'll      i     i     i  i 

Pray  for  reapers,  pray  for  reapers     In     the  har-vest     of    the  Lord  !    A- men. 

J.      I 


3  Broad  the  shadow  of  our  nation, 

Eager  millions  hither  roam  ; 
Lo  !  they  wait  for  Thy  salvation  ; 
Come,  Lord  Jesus !  quickly  come  ! 

By  Thy  Spirit 
Bring  Thy  ransomed  people  home. 


2  Now,  O  Lord,  fulfil  Thy  pleasure, 
Breathe  upon  Thy  chosen  band, 
And,  with  Pentecostal  measure, 
Send  forth  reapers  o'er  our  land ; 

Faithful  reapers 
Gathering  sheaves  forThy  right  hand. 

4  Soon  shall  end  the  time  of  weeping, 
Soon  the  reaping  time  will  come ; 
Heaven  and  earth  together  keeping 
God's  eternal  Harvest  Home. 

Saints  and  angels 
Shout  the  world's  great  Harvest  Home.     Amen. 

/      ft       \  M.  H.  MAXWELL.  (?) 
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WARD. 


L.M. 


Scotch  Melody. 


=& 


^      ns±: 


&- 


F=? 


I2±= 


i.  Look     from  Thy  sphere      of         end  -  less        day,          O      God         of 


A  -   men. 


2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen, 

In  crowded  mart,  by  stream  or  sea, 
How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 

Hear  not  the  message  sent  from  Thee! 

3  Send  forth  Thy  heralds,  Lord,  to  call 

The  thoughtless  young,  the  hardened  old, 
A  scattered,  homeless  flock,  till  all 
Be  gathered  to  Thy  peaceful  fold. 

4  Send  them  Thy  mighty  word  to  speak, 

Till  faith  shall  dawn  and  doubt  depart, 
To  awe  the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak, 
And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heart. 

5  Then  all  these  wastes,  a  dreary  scene 

That  makes  us  sadden  as  we  gaze, 
Shall  grow  with  living  waters  green, 
And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  praise.     Amen. 

W.  C.  BRYANT. 
(  266   ) 
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I.  Souls  in     hea-then  dark -ness   ly  -  ing,  Where  no  light  has    bro-ken  through, 


Souls  that   Je  -  sus   bought  by      dy  -  ing,  Whom  His  soul  in        tra  -  vail  knew ; 
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Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the       o    -     cean  Brings  ti  -  dings  from     a    -     far,  .  . 


o... 


Of      na-tions  in    com  -  mo  -  tion,  Pre- 


for     Si  -  on's   war.  A-men. 

<r)     rJ     J      .o 


z  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


3  Blest  river  of  salvation ! 

Pursue  thy  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  Thy  richness  stay  s 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home  | 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim  "  The  Lord  is  come !  ' 
Amen. 

S.  F.  SMITH. 
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i.  Look     from  Thy  sphere      of         end  -  less        day, 


O      God 

I 
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mer     •      cy      and        of        might !         In        pi  -  ty     look       on      those     who 

^    _J-.-d_:^r_^       M   .pi.       ' 


2  Fling  out  the  banner !  angels  bend 

In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  sign : 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  divine. 

3  Fling  out  the  banner!  heathen  lands 

Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight, 
And  nations,  crowding  to  be  born 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  its  light. 

4  Fling  out  the  banner !  sin-sick  souls 

That  sink  and  perish  in  the  strife, 
Shall  touch  in  faith  its  radiant  hem, 
And  spring  immortal  into  life. 

5  Fling  out  the  banner;  let  it  float 

Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide 
Our  glory,  only  in  the  cross; 
Our  only  hope,  the  Crucified ! 

6  Fling  out  the  banner!  wide  and  high, 

Seaward  and  skyward,  let  it  shine: 
Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours ; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign.     Amen. 

G.  W.  DOANE. 
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I.  Souls  in     hea-then  dark -ness   ly  -  ing,  Where  no  light  has    bro-ken  through, 
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Souls  that  Je  -  sus   bought  by     dy  -  ing,  Whom  His  soul  in        tra  -  vail  knew 
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Thousand  voi-ces,  thousand  voi-ces     Callus,  o'er  the    wa-tersblue.      A -men. 
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Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high ; 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 


Till  each  remotest  nation 
Has  learnt  Messiah's  Name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole : 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign.     Amen. 

R.  HEBER. 


i.  Look     from  Thy  sphere      of         end  -  less        day,  O      God         of 
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cy      and        of        might !         In        pi  -  ty     look       on      those     who 


2,  Fling  out  the  banner!  angels  bend 
In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  sign: 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  divine. 

3  Fling  out  the  banner!  heathen  lands 

Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight, 
And  nations,  crowding  to  be  born 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  its  light. 

4  Fling  out  the  banner !  sin-sick  souls 

That  sink  and  perish  in  the  strife, 
Shall  touch  in  faith  its  radiant  hem, 
And  spring  immortal  into  life. 


2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile,  meeting 

From  many  a  distant  shore, 
Around  one  altar  kneeling, 

One  common  Lord  adore 
Let  all  that  now  divides  us 

Remove  and  pass  away, 
Like  shadows  of  the  morning 

Before  the  blaze  of  day. 

3  Let  all  that  now  unites  us 

More  sweet  and  lasting  prove, 
A  closer  bond  of  union, 
In  a  blest  land  of  love. 


Let  war  be  learned  no  longer, 
Let  strife  and  tumult  cease, 

All  earth  His  blessed  kingdom, 
The  Lord  and  Prince  of  Peace. 

4  O  long-expected  dawning, 

Come  with  thy  cheering  ray ! 
When  shall  the  morning  brighten, 

The  shadows  flee  away  ? 
O  sweet  anticipation ! 

It  cheers  the  watchers  on, 
To  pray,  and  hope,  and  labor, 
Till  the  dark  night  be  gone.    Amen. 

Authorship  uncertain. 
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i.  Souls  in     hea-then  dark -ness   ly  -  ing,  Where  no  light  has    bro-ken  through, 
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Souls  that   Je  -  sus   bought  by      dy  -  ing,  Whom  His  soul  in        tra  -  vail  knew ; 
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Thousand  voi-ces,  thousand  voi-ces     Callus,  o'er  the    \va-  ters  blue.      A  -men. 
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Let  healing  streams  of  mer-cy  flow,  That  all  the  earth  Thy  truth  may  know.     A-men 

'  J-     ! 


2        Oh,  bring  the  nations  near, 

That  they  may  sing  Thy  praise ; 
Let  all  the  people  hear 
And  learn  Thy  holy  ways : 
Reign,  mighty  God,  assert  Thy  cause, 
And  govern  by  Thy  righteous  laws. 


3         Put  forth  Thy  glorious  power : 
The  nations  then  shall  see, 
And  earth  present  her  store, 
In  converts  born  to  Thee :     [bless, 
God,  our  own  God,  His  Church  shall 
And  earth  be  filled  with  righteousness. 

Amen. 
w.  HURN. 
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i .  Lord,  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keep-ing :  When  shall  earth  Thy  rule    o  -  bey  ? 
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1 
When  shall  end  the  night    of  weep-ing  ?  When  shall  break  the     prom-ised  day  ? 


'     ' 


See    the    whitening    har -vest    languish,  Wait  -ing  still  the        laborers' toil ; 


J?—^-^—^--^>—&—^--f^--^&-~>5—& |5^-|5»~-j^-Q5B>-J-gngr« 

Was  it  vain,  Thy  Son's  deep  anguish?  Shall  the  Strong  re  -  tain  the  spoil  ?   A-men. 
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2  Tidings,  sent  to  every  creature, 

Millions  yet  have  never  heard  : 
Can  they  hear  without  a  preacher  ? 

Lord  almighty,  give  the  word  ! 
Give  the  word  !  in  every  nation 

Let  the  gospel  trumpet  sound, 
Witnessing  a  world's  salvation, 

To  the  earth's  remotest  bound. 


3  Then  the  end !  Thy  Church  completed, 

All  Thy  chosen  gathered  in, 
With  their  King  in  glory  seated, 

Satan  bound,  and  banished  sin  ; 
Gone  forever  parting,  weeping, 

Hunger,  sorrow,  death,  and  pain  ; 

Lo  !  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping; 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  to  reign  ! 

Amen. 


H.  DOWNTON. 
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L.M. 


J.  HATTON. 
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i.  Je  -  sus  shall  reign   wher  -  e'er      the 
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jour  -  neys      run ;       His    king-dom   stretch    from        shore      to  .    .    shore, 
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Till     moons  shall      wax      .      .    and      wane       no  more.          A  -  men. 
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z  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head ; 
His  Name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  Name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns : 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  burst  his  chains, 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 

And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen.     Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 
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i.  Lord  of  the  harvest,  it    is   right  and    meet     That  we  should  lay  ob-lations 
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2  Sweet  is  the  praise  that  follows  toil  and  prayer ; 
Sweet  is  the  worship  that  with  heaven  we  share, 

Who  sing  the  Alleluia ! 

3  We  toiled  and  prayed  and  Thou  hast  heard  on  high; 
Hast  cheered  our  hearts  and  changed  our  suppliant  cry 

To  festal  Alleluia  ! 

4  So  sing  we  now  in  tune  with  that  great  song, 
That  all  the  age  of  ages  shall  prolong, 

The  endless  Alleluia  ! 

5  To  Thee,  O  Lord  of  harvest.  Who  hast  heard, 
And  to  Thy  white-robed  reapers  given  the  word, 

We  sing  our  Alleluia ! 

6  O  Christ,  Who  in  the  wide  world's  fallow  lea, 
Hast  sown  in  blood  the  precious  seed,  to  Thee 

We  sing  our  Alleluia  ! 

7  To  Thee,  O  Holy  Ghost,  Whose  gracious  rain 
And  living  breath  hath  fed  the  ghostly  grain, 

We  sing  our  Alleluia  ! 

8  Yea,  West  and  East,  the  Harvest  men  went  forth  i 
"We  come"  has  sounded  to  the  South  and  North. 

At  morn  sing  Alleluia ! 

9  In  fields  of  home,  in  fields  the  far  away, 
Toilers  for  Jesus  hail  the  golden  day. 

At  noon'  sing  Alleluia ! 
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10  The  winds  of  God  have  blown  with  living  breath, 
His  dews  have  fallen  on  the  plains  of  death. 

At  eve  sing  Alleluia. 

11  Yea,  for  sweet  hope  fulfilled,  new  hope  begun, 
Sing  Alleluia  to  the  Three  in  One, 

Adoring  Alleluia. 

12  Glory  to  God !  the  Church  in  patience  cries  • 
Glory  to  God  !  the  Church  in  bliss  replies, 

With  endless  Alleluia  !     Amen. 


s.  j.  STONE. 
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H.  C.  ZEUNER. 


i.  Ye  Christian  he-raids,  go, pro-claim   Sal  -  va-tion  in    Em  -  man- uel's  Name 


To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear, 


God  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  holy  zeal  your  hearts  inspire, 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  calm  the  savage  breast  to  peace. 


And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er, 
Then  may  we  meet  to  part  no  more, 
Meet,  with  the  ransomed  throng  to  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all.    Amen. 

B.  H.  DRAPER. 
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BENEDIC  ANIMA. 

May  be  sung  in  Unison, 
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J.  Goss. 


i.  Speed  Thy  servants,  Sa-viour,  speed  them;  Thou  art  Lord  of  winds  and  waves ; 

-<&-  -**-    J   A    J     i     i  -^-_A~^ 

^1 


They  were  bound,  but  Thou  hast  freed  them ;  Now  they  go     to     free  the  slaves ; 
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Be  Thou  with  them, be  Thou  with  them, 'Tis  Thine  arm  a  -lonethat   saves.  A-men. 
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2  Friends  and  home  and  all  forsaking, 

Lord,  they  go  at  Thy  command, 
As  their  stay  Thy  promise  taking, 
While  they  traverse  sea  and  land : 

Oh',  be  with  them  ! 
Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand. 

3  When  they  reach  the  land  of  strangers, 

And  the  prospect  dark  appears, 
Nothing  seen  but  toils  and  dangers, 
Nothing  felt  but  doubts  and  fears, 

Be  Thou  with  them  ; 
H  ear  their  sighs,  and  count  their  tears. 
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E 
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4  Wrhere  no  fruit  appears  to  cheer  them, 

And  they  seem  to  toil  in  vain ; 
Then  in  mercy,  Lord,  draw  near  them, 
Then  their  sinking  hopes  sustain : 

Thus  supported, 
Let  their  zeal  revive  again. 

5  In  the  midst  of  opposition, 

Let  them  trust,  O  Lord,  in  Thee ; 
When  success  attends  their  mission, 
Let  Thy  servants  humbler  be ; 

Never  leave  them, 
Till  Thy  face  in  heaven  they  see : 


6  There  to  reap  in  joy  forever 

Fruit  that  grows  from  seed  here  sown ; 
There  to  be  with  Him,  Who  never 
Ceases  to  preserve  His  own ; 

And  with  gladness 
Give  the  praise  to  Him  alone.    Amen. 

T.  KELLY. 
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i.  Arm        of      the  Lord,          a    -    wake!      a     -     wake!      Put        on       Thy 
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strength!  the         na-tions  shake!     And     let     the     world       a  -  dor    -    ing 
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see         Tri-umphs     of 


Say  to  the  heathen  from  Thy  throne, 
I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone : 
Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 


Let  Sion's  time  of  favor  come; 
Oh,  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home; 
And  let  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesus'  Fold. 


Almighty  God,  Thy  grace  proclaim 

In  every  clime,  of  every  name ; 

Let  adverse  powers  before  Thee  fall, 

And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all.    Amen. 


W. SHRUBSOLE. 
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i.  Oh,     that    the  Lord's  sal    -  va    -   tion  Were    out      of       Si  -   on     come, 
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To     heal    His     an-cient      na    -    tion,     To    lead    His    out -casts    home! 


2.  How   long      the    ho  -  ly 
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Re  -  turn,  O   Lord,  in        pi    -    ty;   Re  -  build  her  walls   a-  gain.         A- men. 
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3  Let  fall  Thy  rod  of  terror ; 

Thy  saving  grace  impart; 
Roll  back  the  veil  of  error; 
Release  the  fettered  heart. 

4  Let  Israel,  home  returning, 

Her  lost  Messiah  see; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 
And  bind  Thy  Church  to  Thee.    Amen. 

H-  F"  LYTE' 
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i.  Wake,  harp    of       Si-  on,     wake    a  -  gain  Up-  on      thine  an     cient   hill, 
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On      Jordan's  long-de  -  sert  -  eel  plain,  By    Ke-dron'slow-ly       rill. 
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A-men. 
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The  hymn  shall  yet  in  Sion  swell, 
That  sounds  Messiah's  praise, 

And  Thy  loved  Name,  Emmanuel, 
As  once  in  ancient  days. 


For  Israel  yet  shall  own  her  King, 

For  her  salvation  waits, 
And  hill  and  dale  shall  sweetly  sing, 

With  praise  in  all  her  gates. 


Oh,  hasten,  Lord,  these  promised  days, 

When  Israel  shall  rejoice; 
And  Jew  and  Gentile  join  in  praise, 

With  one  united  voice!    Amen. 

J.  EDMESTON. 
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i    We     give    Thee  but  Thine     own,    What  -  e'er     the    gift    may         be: 
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All     that  we  have  is    Thine  a  -  lone,  A     trust,  O  Lord,  from  Thee.       A -men. 
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2  May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 

As  stewards  true  receive, 
And  gladly,  as  Thou  blcssest  us, 
To  thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

3  Oh,  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 

And  homes  are  bare  and  cold, 
And  lambs  for  whom  the  Shepherd  bled, 


4  To  comfort  and  to  bless, 

To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
To  tend  the  lone  and  Fatherless 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

5  The  captive  to  release, 

To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace. 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 


Are  straying  from  the  Fold  ! 

6  And  we  believe  Thy  word, 

Though  dim  our  faith  may  be ; 
Whate'er  for  Thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  Thee.     Amen. 
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i.  Foun-tain    of  good,  to        own   Thy  love  Our     thank-ful   hearts  in  -   cline : 
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What  can  we  ren-der,  Lord,  to  Thee,  When  all    the  worlds  are    Thine?     A -men. 
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But  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  here, 

Partakers  of  Thy  grace, 
Whose  names  Thou  wilt  Thyself  confess 

Before  the  Father's  face. 


Help  us  then,  Lord,  Thy  yoke  to  wear, 

And  joy  to  do  Thy  will ; 
Each  other's  burdens  gladly  bear, 

And  love's  sweet  law  fulfil, 


In  each  sad  accent  of  distress 

Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard  ; 
In  them  Thou  may'st  be  clothed  and  fed,  And  while  we  minister  to  them, 

And  visited,  and  cheered.  Would  do  it  as  to  Thee. 


Thy  face  with  reverence  and  with  love 
We  in  Thy  poor  would  see ; 


Do  Thou,  O  Lord,  our  alms  accept, 

And  with  Thy  blessing  speed ; 
Bless  us  in  giving  ;  greatly  bless 

Amen. 

P.  DODDRIDGE.    Alt.  by    E.  OSLER. 
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Like  Him  through  scenes  of  deep  distress, 
Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight, 

We,  in  their  crowded  loneliness, 
Would  seek  the  desolate. 


For  Thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side, 

In  this  wide  world  of  ill, 
And,  that  Thy  followers  may  be  tried, 

The  poor  are  with  us  still. 


Mean  are  all  offerings  we  can  make, 

But  Thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord, 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake, 

They  lose  not  their  reward.     Amen. 

w.  CROSWELL. 

( 283 ) 


Charities, 

8.8.8.6. 


G.  W.  TORRANCE. 

»=£ 


in          Thy     sight,    To         live  .   .     our       life      to       Thee 


f.? 
I  1^1 


2  And  Thou,  Who  cam'st  on  earth  to  die, 
That  fallen  man  might  live  thereby, 
Oh.  hear  us,  for  to  Thee  we  cry, 

In  hope,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 

3  Teach  us  the  lesson  Thou  hast  taught, 
To  feel  for  those  Thy  blood  hath  bought, 
That  every  word,  and  deed,  and  thought 

May  work  a  work  for  Thee. 

4  For  all  are  brethren,  far  and  wide, 
Since  Thou,  O  Lord,  for  all  hast  died ; 
Then  teach  us,  whatsoe'er  betide, 

To  love  them  all  in  Thee. 

5  In  sickness,  sorrow,  want,  or  care, 
Whate'er  it  be,  'tis  ours  to  share  ; 
May  we,  where  help  is  needed,  there 

Give  help  as  unto  Thee. 

6  And  may  Thy  Holy  Spirit  move 
All  those  who  live,  to  live  in  love, 
Till  Thou  shalt  greet  in  heaven  above 

All  those  who  give  to  Thee.     Amen. 

G.  THRING. 

(384) 
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BRESLAU. 


Cbarities. 

L.M. 


German. 


-&»-    I 
i.  O  Thou  thro"  suf-f  ring  per-fect  made,  On  Whom  the  bit-ter    cross  was  laid ; 
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In  hours  of  sick-ness,  grief,  and  pain,  No  suf-f  rer  turns  to  Thee  in  vain.     Amen. 


The  halt,  the  maimed,  the  sick,  the  blind, 
Sought  not  in  vain  Thy  tendance  kind ; 
Now  in  Thy  poor  Thyself  we  sec, 
And  minister  through  them  to  Thee. 


O  loving  Saviour,  Thou  canst  cure 
The  pains  and  woes  Thou  didst  endure ; 
For  all  who  need,  Physician  great, 
Thy  healing  balm  we  supplicate. 


But,  oh,  far  more,  let  each  keen  pain 
And  hour  of  woe  be  heavenly  gain, 
Each  stroke  of  Thy  chastising  rod 
Bring  back  the  wanderer  nearer  God ! 


Oh,  heal  the  bruised  heart  within  ! 
Oh,  save  our  souls  all  sick  with  sin ! 
Give  life  and  health  in  bounteous  store, 
That  we  may  praise  Thee  evermore !     Amen. 

w.  w.  HOW. 
(385) 


273 

ST.  LUKE 


Cbailtiea. 

C.M.D. 


J.  BARNEY. 
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i.  Thine  arm,     O  Lord,  in      days     of    old  Was  strong  to  heal  and       save; 


fe:fo:4=g- 


It      triumphed  o'er   dis  -ease    and  death,  O'er  dark -ness  and    the     grave 
I  I  !  J 


To     Thee  they  went,  the   blind,  the  dumb,  The    pal-  siedand    the      lame, 


The     lep  -  er  with  his    taint- ed    life,  The  sick  with    fe-vered  frame.     A- men. 


-M-, 


2  And  lo !   Thy  touch  brought  life  and  \ 

health, 

Gave  speech,  and  strength,  and  sight ;  i 
And  youth  renewed  and  frenzy  calmed 

Owned  Thee,  the  Lord  of  light. 
And  now,  O  Lord,  be  near  to  bless, 

Almighty  as  of  yore, 
In  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch, 

As  by  Gennesareth's  shore. 

3  Though  love  and  might  no  longer  heal 

By  touch,  or  word,  or  look  ;       [read 
Though  they  who  do  Thy  work  must 
Thy  laws  in  nature's  book  : 


Yet  come  to  heal  the  sick  man's  soul, 
Come,  cleanse  the  leprous  taint, 

Give  joy  and  peace,  where  all  is  strife, 
And  strength,  where  all  is  faint. 

4  Be  Thou  our  great  deliverer  still, 

Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death, 
Restore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless 

With  Thine  almighty  breath. 
To  hands  that  work  and  eyes  that  see, 

Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore, 
That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and 

strong, 
May  praise  Thee  evermore.  Amen. 

E.  H.  PLUMPTRE, 
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SUPPLIANT. 


Charities, 

8.7.8.7.7.7. 


J.  STAINER. 


i    Thou    to  Whom  the  sick    and     dy  -  ing    Ev  -  er  came,  nor  came  in     vra:i 
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11     ,    -    i   «r  r          T^^ 

'"'II  ! 

Still    with  heal-ing  words  re  -  pi  v- ing      To    tlie  wea  -  ried  .  .    cry    of     pain; 


Voices  in  Unison. 


In  Harmony. 


Hear     us,  Je  -  sus,    as     we  meet,  Suppliantsat  Thy  mer  -  cy    seat.       A- men. 

---J— t 


Every  care,  and  every  sorrow, 

Be  it  great,  or  be  it  small, 
Yesterday,  to-day,  to-morrow, 
When,  where'er,  it  may  befall, 
Lay  we  humbly  at  Thy  feet, 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy  seat. 

3; 

Still  the  weary,  sick,  and  dying 
Need  a  brother's,  sister's  care  ; 
On  Thy  higher  help  relying 

May  we  now  their  burden  share, 
Bringing  all  our  offerings  meet, 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy  seat. 


May  each  child  of  Thine  be  willing, 

Willing  both  in  hand  and  heart, 
All  the  law  of  love  fulfilling, 
Ever  comfort  to  impart ; 

Ever  bringing  offerings  meet, 
Suppliant  to  Thy  mercy  seat. 


So  may  sickness,  sin,  and  sadness, 

To  Thy  healing  virtue  yield, 
Till  the  sick  and  sad,  in  gladness, 
Rescued,  ransomed,  cleansed,  healed, 
One  in  Thee  together  meet, 
Pardoned  at  Thy  judgment  seat. 

Amen. 

28?  )  G.  THRING. 


Charities, 

L.M. 


H.  BAKER. 


i.  O    God    of      mer  -  cy !    heark  -  en       now:  Be  -  fore  Thy  throne    we 

ill                        i  i     i  ji            i 

-6(-    -&-    -&-       -&-        ^J         -£2-         -&-          G>   '  -@-      -g-       —         -Q-         -IS*- 

fe^p^ 


yr    K                    ,^A 
i(T)  v     <2             55 

=^^=ti=i= 

=i^i  —  s—  ^G 

,___^__^>^ 

vl/        o             p^ 

g           11   g  —    g; 

>              O            ^   • 

*^                          I 

hum    -     bly 
\^~\        \ 

r  f  T       •       n 

bow  ;       With  heart   and     voice       to      Thee      we        cry 

-<S>-*             -€?-       -G>-       -G>-       k^           -&>-        -£2-          -£2~        -&-* 

P4 

r=x    .tU_^.p" 

^  |         _^_ 

0  • 

i      1 

I 

...    j                                |        ,. 

~i 
i 

W  ^~S     -8'    t,& 

I 

?"5  r"5~~T~ 

1          _^ 

^_    p:_p:^p 
For      all       on 

-G>-      -O-       -S»- 

J_  ^       .                   g  1 
I 

earth    :     who 

-0-                  -p-          -0-' 

suf      -      fring       lie. 
rJ       G?                 1      3  " 

^  8-:  '  ,g.:  ' 

A     -     men. 
?3  •         fr-.  • 

r*J    *        1 

j-4_.^__P  —  1_^ 

--G>  G— 

•              4  1  

--^S^—                ~| 

2  We  seek  Thee  where  Thou  dwell'st  on  high, 
Beyond  the  glittering,  starry  sky  : 

We  find  Thee  where  Thou  dwell'st  below 
Beside  the  beds  of  want  and  woe. 

3  Be  ours  the  hearts  and  hands  to  bless 
The  sorrowing  sons  of  wretchedness ; 
Send  Thou  the  help  we  cannot  give ; 
Bid  dying  souls  arise  and  live. 

4  Oh,  let  the  healing  waters  spring, 
Touched  by  Thy  pitying  angel's  wing ; 
With  quickening  power  new  strength  impart 
To  palsied  will,  to  withered  heart. 

5  Where  poverty  in  pain  must  lie, 
Where  little  suffering  children  cry, 
Bid  us  haste  forth  as  called  by  Thee, 
And  in  Thy  poor,  Thyself  to  see. 

6  Be  Thou,  O  God  eternal,  blest, 
Thy  holy  Name  on  earth  confest ! 
Echo  Thy  praise  from  every  shore 
Forever  and  for  evermore.    Amen. 


E.  v.  CLARK. 


(  288  ) 
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Six  8's. 
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i.  O    Thou, Who madest   land   and    sea,  And  guid  -  est    all,      in       all  their  ways, 
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of   prayer  and  praise; 
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Oh,  hear  Thy  children    as   they  bring  Themselves  a   low-ly      of-fer-ing!      A-men. 
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3  Great  God,  Who  with  a  Father's  love 

Dost  watch  o'er  all  created  things, 
And  gatherest  all,  below,  above, 

Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings ; 
Protect,  we  pray  Thee,  now,  and  bless 
Thy  children  who  are  fatherless. 

3  Thou  hearest  still  the  eagle's  cry, 

And  notest  e'en  a  sparrow's  fall, 
Thy  listening  ear  doth  heed  on  high, 

And  hearken  to  the  raven's  call ; 
Then,    heavenly    Father,    hear    and 

bless 
Thy  children  who  are  fatherless. 


4  Come,  heavenly  Father,  come  to-day, 

For  we  Thy  children  come  to  Thee, 
And  Thou  wilt  never  say  us,  nay, 

\i  come  we  in  humility ; 
New-born  in  Thee,  O  Father,  bless 
Thy  children  who  are  fatherless. 

5  Cast  forth  upon  the  barren  strand 

Of  this  lone  world,  to  Thee  we  fly ; 
In  faith  and  hope,  we  fain  would  stand 

Beneath  Thy  sheltering  arm  for  aye ; 
Stretch  forth  Thine  hand,  and  pitying 

bless 
Thy  children  who  are  fatherless. 


6  And  may  we  all  with  joyful  mind 

Our  hearts  as  living  offerings  bring, 
The  first-fruits  of  our  life,  to  find 

A  Father  in  our  heavenly  King ; 
And  learn  in  life  and  death  to  bless 
Thee,  "  Father  of  the  fatherless."    Amen. 

G.  THRING, 

( 389 ) 
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Eight  6's. 


HORATIO  PARKER. 


i .  Thou      Who  with      dy  -  ing       lips     Thy      mo  -  ther   didst    com  -  mend 
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Turn, 
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Turn,  Lord,  Thine  eyes    on 
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those 

0  J 


Left 


in  the  world 
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a    -    lone. 


A  -men. 
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Lord,  f 

Thou  Who  didst  call  Thy  Twelve 

Their  home  and  friends  to  leave, 
And  in  Thy  kingdom  all, 

Yea,  more  than  all,  receive, 
To  those  bereft  of  all, 

Thy  pitying  love  extend, 
And  let  them  find  in  Thee 

Father,  and  home,  and  friend. 


Thou  Who  didst  say  of  old, 
"Thine  orphans  lend  to  Me; 
Unto  the  fatherless 
I  will  a  Father  be," 


Thy  promises  are  sure ; 

Help  us  to  trust  Thee  still; 
To  those  who  need  Thee  sore, 

That  faithful  word  fulfil. 


4  Thou  Who  in  Thy  still  rest 

Our  dear  ones  safe  dost  keep  ; 
Thou  Who  shalt  bring  them  back 
One  day  from  their  long  sleep, 
Oh,  keep  us  by  Thy  grace, 
That  we  at  last  may  be, 
When  that  bright  morning  dawns, 
At  home  with  them  and  Thee. 

Amen. 

Copyright,  1903,  by  NovtUo,  Ewer  and  Co. 
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For  power    to    fight   the       bat    -    tie,    For     speed      to    run     the      race; 
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We    then  were  made  Thy .  chil-  dren,  And  pledged  our  ear-  liest     vow.         A-men. 
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2  We  then  were  sealed  and  hallowed 

By  Thy  life-giving  word  ; 
Were  made  the  Spirit's  temples, 

And  members  of  the  Lord ; 
With  His  own  blood  He  bought  us, 

And  made  the  purchase  sure ; 
His  are  we :  may  He  keep  us 

Sober,  and  chaste,  and  pure. 

3  Conformed  to  His  own  likeness 

May  we  so  live  and  die, 

That  in  the  grave  our  bodies 

In  holy  peace  may  lie ; 


And  at  the  resurrection 

Forth  from  those  graves  may  spring, 
Like  to  the  glorious  body 
Of  Christ,  our  Lord  and  King. 

The  pure  in  heart  are  blessed, 

For  they  shall  see  the  Lord 
Forever  and  forever 

By  seraphim  adored ; 
And  they  shall  drink  the  pleasures; 

Such  as  no  tongue  can  tell, 
From  the  clear  crystal  river, 

And  life's  eternal  well.    Amen. 


C.  WORDSWORTH, 
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BRESLAU. 


L.M. 


German. 


i.  When,  doom'd  to  death,  th'a-pos-tle 


A    light  shone  round  him    like  the  day,  And    from  his  limbs  the  fet  -  ters 

i     i     i    i    ri  j    i    i    j   _i   j   j   j 


2. 


A  messenger  from  God  was  there, 

To  break  his  chain  and  bid  him  rise; 

And  lo !  the  saint,  as  free  as  air, 

Walked  forth  beneath  the  open  skies. 


Chains  yet  more  strong  and  cruel  bind 
The  victims  of  that  deadly  thirst 

Which  drowns  the  soul,  and  from  the  mind 
Blots  the  bright  image  stamped  at  first. 


O  God  of  love  and  mercy,  deign 
To  look  on  those  with  pitying  eye 

Who  struggle  with  that  fatal  chain, 
And  send  them  succor  from  on  high ! 

5- 
Send  down,  in  its  resistless  might, 

Thy  gracious  Spirit,  we  implore, 
And  lead  the  captive  forth  to  light, 

A  rescued  soul,  a  slave  no  more! 

W.  C.  BRYANT. 

( 293 ) 
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Divinity  Schools. 


OMNIUM  DOMINATOR. 


Four  ID'S. 


J.  STAINER. 
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2  Anoint  them  prophets!   Make  their  ears  attent 

To  Thy  divinest  speech ;  their  hearts  awake 
To  human  need;  their  lips  make  eloquent 
To  assure  the  right,  and  every  evil  break. 

3  Anoint  them  priests!   Strong  intercessors  they 

For  pardon,  and  for  charity  and  peace ! 
Ah,  if  with  them  the  world  might  pass,  astray, 
Into  the  dear  Christ's  life  of  sacrifice ! 

4  Anoint  them  kings!  Aye,  kingly  kings,  O  Lord! 

Anoint  them  with  the  spirit  of  Thy  Son : 
Theirs,  not  a  jewelled  crown,  a  blood-stained  sword  ; 
Theirs,  by  sweet  love,  for  Christ  a  kingdom  won. 

5  Make  them  apostles !   Heralds  of  Thy  cross. 

Forth  may  they  go  to  tell  all  realms  Thy  grace; 
Inspired  of  Thee,  may  they  count  all  but  loss, 
And  stand  at  last  with  joy  before  Thy  face. 

6  O  mighty  age  of  prophet- kings,  return  ! 

O  truth,  O  faith  enrich  our  urgent  time ! 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  again  with  us  sojourn: 
A  weary  world  awaits  Thy  reign  sublime!     Amen. 


D.  WORTMAN. 
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PATIENCE. 


Sbe 


C.M. 


J.  STAINER. 


g       <-J       ^= 


i.  Lamp     of      our        feet,         where  -  by     .     .       we         trace  .   .      Our 


I  ^—  1          !         (A — "\J 
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path      when     wont        to       stray ;  Stream    from        the      fount        of 


— & 


EB 


:gj_«Jr 


5 


heaven-  ly        grace,  Brook    by      the       tra-v'ller's  way;        A    -    men. 


u 


I  I  I 

2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed, 

True  manna  from  on  high  ; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky; 

3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark, 

And  radiant  cloud  by  day ; 
When  waves  would  'whelm  our  tossing  bark, 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay : 

4  Word  of  the  everlasting  God, 

Will  of  His  glorious  Son ; 
Without  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  ? 

5  Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 

The  wisdom  it  imparts ; 
And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn, 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts.     Amen. 

B.  BARTON. 
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ST.  CYPRIAN. 

VklJV     IIJVIV    ^^Vi  If  IUIVZ7* 

Four  6's. 
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R.  R.  CHOPE. 
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ord    a    -     bi    -    deth,      And    our    foot  -  steps    guid  -   eth  ; 
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Who  its  truth  be  -   liev  -  eth     Light  and  joy    re   -  ceiv  -  eth.        A    -    men. 
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2,  When  our  foes  are  near  us, 
Then  Thy  Word  doth  cheer  us, 
Word  of  consolation, 
Message  of  salvation. 

3  W7hen  the  storms  are  o'er  us, 
And  dark  clouds  before  us, 
Then  its  light  directeth, 
And  our  way  protecteth. 

4  Who  can  tell  the  pleasure, 
Who  recount  the  treasure, 
By  Thy  Word  imparted, 
To  the  simple-hearted  ? 

5  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succor  to  the  living ; 
Word  of  life,  supplying 
Comfort  to  the  dying! 

6  Oh,  that  we  discerning 
Its  most  holy  learning, 

Lord,  may  love  and  fear  Thee! 
Evermore  be  near  Thee  !    Amen. 
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SOUTHWELL. 


1boi\>  Scriptures, 


C.M 


H.  S.  IRONS. 


i       i  "^ 
i.  Fa  -  ther   of    mer-cies!      in     Thy  Word  What  end -less   glo  -  ry    shines! 
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For  -  ev  -  er  be  Thy  Namea-dored  For     these  ce-les-tial     lines.     A-men. 
'       I          I       I  I       I  ~>*s 
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Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around  \ 

And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 


Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  s^e, 

And  still  increasing  light. 


Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  Thou  forever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  Word, 

And  view  my  Saviour  there.    Amen. 

A.  STEELE. 
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MUNICH. 


Iboli?  Scriptures 


7.6.7.6.D. 


German, 


Word  of     God    in   -  car  -  nate,  O 


r     r    r    r   i  i     i     i     r     .    , 

O      Truth  unchang'd,  un  -  chang  -  ing,     O      Light  of      our  dark     sky ; 


i  r   i     r   ' 

'e    praise  Thee  for     the       ra  -  diance  That  from  the     ha'l  -  lowed  page, 


p 

ra 
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A     Ian -tern  to      our     foot-steps,  Shines  on  from  age    to    age. 


2  The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

Received  the  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored, 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Christ,  the  living  Word. 

3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  unfurled ; 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 
Above  the  darkling  world ; 


It  is  the  chart  and  compass 
That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 

'Mid  mists,  and  rocks,  and  quicksands, 
Still  guides,  O  Christ,  to  Thee. 

Oh,  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  purest  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light  as  of  old ; 
Oh,  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this,. their  path  to  trace, 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face.  Amen, 
w.  w.  HOW. 
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©r&ination, 

7.6.7.6.  D. 

l=fa^= 


F.  A.  VON  WTEBER. 


Sp  1 


i.  Lord      of      the      iiv  -    ing       bar  -  vest  That    whi  -  tens    o'er    the      plain, 

:p=±EE, 


zo-^<!^=^E5:=d:£jiiS^3-:i: 
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Where     an  -  gels  soon  shall 


Ac  -  cept  these  hands  to 


bor,  These  hearts    to     trust  and     love, 


And  deign  with  them  to 

I 


en  Thy  king-dom  from  a  -  bove. 


2  As  laborers  in  Thy  vineyard 

Still  faithful  may  they  be, 
Content  to  bear  the  burden 

Of  weary  days  for  Thee  ; 
To  ask  no  other  wages, 

When  Thou  shalt  call  them  home, 
But  to  have  shared  the  travail 

Which  makes  Thy  kingdom  come. 

3  Come  down,  Thou  Holy  Spirit, 

And  fill  their  souls  with  light ; 
Clothe  them  in  spotless  raiment, 
In  vesture  clean  and  white ; 
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Within  Thy  sacred  temple 

Be  with  them  where  they  stand, 

To  guide  and  teach  Thy  people 
Throughout  our  native  land. 

4  Be  with  them,  God  the  Father  ! 

Be  with  them,  God  the  Son  ! 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit ! 

Most  blessed  Three  in  One  ! 
Make  them  a  holy  priesthood, 

Thee  humbly  to  adore, 
And  fill  them  with  Thy  fulness 

Both  now  and  evermore  !     Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 


©rfcinatioru 


Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound ; 
In  humble  strains  Thy  grace  implore, 
And  feel  Thy  new-creating  power. 

6. 

Let  sinners  break  their  massy  chains, 
Distressed  souls  forget  their  pains; 
Let  light  through  distant  realms  be  spread, 
And  Sion  rear  her  drooping  head.    Amen. 

B.  BEDDOME. 


S.  WEBBE. 


all   Thy  plen  -  i  -  tude of  grace, 
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I         I        I    |    P~  I         ' 
Wher-e'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod,  Descend  on  our  a-  pos-tate  race.   A-men. 

I        I      '  I       '       !        I        1    J       I        !       !       !    J      J.          1     i     ^Q.  _ 
O  Saviour,  from  Thy  pierced  hand 

Shed  o'er  them  all  Thy  gifts  divine  : 
That  those  who  in  Thy  presence  stand 

Mav  do  Thv  will  with  love  like  Thine. 


Blest  Spirit,  in  their  hearts  abide, 
And  give  them  grace  to  watch  and  pray; 

That  as  they  seek  Thy  flock  to  guide, 
Themselves  may  keep  the  narrow  way. 


O  God,  Thy  strength  and  mercy  send 
To  shield  them  in  their  strife  with  sin; 

Grant  them,  enduring  to  the  end, 
The  crown  of  life  at  last  to  win.     Amen. 

T.  E.  POWELL, 


V,— SPECIAL  OCCASIONS. 


285 

P/T-AN. 


©rbfnatfon. 

7.6.7.6.  D. 


F.  A.  VON  WEBER. 


7-nf^  ^F* 
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i.  Lord      of      the      liv  -    ing       har  -  vest  That    whi  -  tens    o'er    the      plain, 
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Where    an  -  gels  soon  shall        ga    -    ther  Their  sheaves  of    gold  -en     grain; 
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Ac  -  cept  these  hands  to        la     -     bor,  These  hearts    to     trust  and     love, 
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How  great  their  work,  how  vast  their  charge! 
Do  Thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge : 
Their  best  acquirements  are  our  gain ; 
We  share  the  blessings  they  obtain. 


Clothe,  then,  with  energy  divine 
Their  words,  and  let  those  words  be  Thine  j 
To  them  Thy  sacred  truth  reveal, 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 


Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed; 
Teach  them  Thy  chosen  flock  to  feed; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, 
Souls  that  will  well  reward  their  pain. 
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Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound  ; 
In  humble  strains  Thy  grace  implore, 
And  feel  Thy  new-creating  power. 


Let  sinners  break  their  massy  chains, 
Distressed  souls  forget  their  pains; 
Let  light  through  distant  realms  be  spread, 
And  Sion  rear  her  drooping  head.    Amen. 

B.  BEDDOME. 


S.  WEBBE. 
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Spi  -  rit     of     the      liv-ing  God,  In      all    Thy  plen  -  i  -  tude  of  grace, 
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Wher-e'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod,  Descend  on  our  a-  pos-tate  race.   A-men. 


Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 
To  preach  the  reconciling  word  ; 

Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3- 
Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light  ; 

Confusion,  order,  in  Thy  path; 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might, 

Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 


Convert  the  nations  !  far  and  nigh 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record  ; 

The  Name  of  Jesus  glorify, 
Till  every  people  call  Him  Lord.    Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 
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©rfcination. 


VENI  CREATOR  (First  Tune). 
To  be  sunv  in  Unison. 


Ancient  Plain- Song. 


I.  Come,        Ho 


ly  Ghost,          our         souls  .    .  in -spire, 

i  I 


--ra e=rrd=g!di=: 
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And  light- en      with        ce  -  les      -      tial  fire.  2.  Thou  the  .  .      a    -    noint 

_l !         I         i 
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ing      Spi      -       rit  art,      Who  dost  Thy     seven   -   fold      gifts          im-part. 


SHE 
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3  Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 

4  Enable  with  perpetual  light 

The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

5  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace, 

6  Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home : 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  come. 

7  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  both  to  be  but  One, 

8  That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
This  may  be  our  endless  song : 


Last  Stanza. 


9.  Praise 


to          Thy  .   .  e     -     ter        -        nal       mer  -   it, 
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I  J   1^— H 
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Fa      -      ther,     Son, 


and'     Ho 


ly  Spi  -  rit.          A  -  men.     . 
Tr.  ].  COSIN. 
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J.  H.  HOPKINS. 
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i.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  our   souls  in -spire,  And  light -en   with  ce  -  ies  -  tial   fire. 
I.    .  _,__  _=_ 
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2  Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art. 

Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 

3  Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 

4  Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight. 


5  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace. 

6  Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home : 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  come, 

7  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  both  to  be  but  One, 


8  That,  through  the  ages,  all  along, 
This  may  be  our  endless  song ; 


Last  Stanza. 


(Third  Time.} 
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T.  ATTWOOD. 
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i.  Come,    Ho    -   ly     Ghost,  our    souls     in  -  spire,  And     light  -  en     with    ce 
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tial       fire.  2.  Thou  the      a    -    noint  -  ing        Spi     -    rit       art, 


Who  dost  Thy    seven  -  fold   gifts     im    -     part.    3.  Thy  blessed       unc  -  tion 


I         I 


com  -   fort,     life,       and     fire      of       love. 


4  Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dullness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

5  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace. 

6  Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home : 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  come. 


7  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  both  to  be  but  One, 

8  That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
This  may  be  our  endless  song : 

9  Praise  to  Thy  eternal  merit, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit.    Amen. 
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PASTOR  CCELESTIS. 


Smoothly,  d  -_-  80. 


Ten  y's. 
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J.  E.  WEST. 


i.  Heavenly     Shep-herd,  Thee   we  pray       For    Thy   ser-vant    here    to  -day 
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By     the  cross    up    -     on    his  brow,       By     his      or  -  din    -     a   -  tion  vow, 
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By    the  prayers  which  we  have  prayed      For    the   Ho  -  ly        Spi-rit's   aid 
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By     the   deep  and      fer  -  vent   love      Ow  -  ing      to      his       Lord    a  -  bove, 

•          -J-     -J-     -J-     -J-          -J-    h^J       -€»- 


i 


j^j  J. 


Tune  Copyright,  1S02,  5y  Noivttoand  Company,  Limited. 


(306) 


institution  of  fllMnieters, 


Grant  him  faith-ful    watch  to  keep,  Tend  Thy  lambs,  and   feed  Thy  sheep.     A-  men. 

1    '    !  j  n  \      _i LI    i     "  ' 


2  From  the  silent  power  of  sin 
Lurking  secretly  within, 

May  the  grace  that  flows  from  Thee, 
Heavenly  Shepherd,  set  him  free  ; 
By  the  blessing  on  him  breathed, 
By  the  charge  to  him  bequeathed, 
Thou  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life, 
Gird  him  for  the  sacred  strife, 
Aye  his  faithful  watch  to  keep, 
Tend  Thy  lambs,  and  feed  Thy  sheep. 

3  Speed  him  on  his  life-long  way, 
Speed  him  whom  we  speed  to-day; 
Thou,  the  gracious,  loving  Lord, 
Give  him  souls  for  his  reward : 
Till  he  win  the  promised  crown, 
When  he  lays  his  burden  down 
Humbly  at  his  Saviour's  feet, 
Low  before  the  mercy- seat : 

Give  him,  Lord,  Thy  grace  to  keep, 
Tend  Thy  lambs,  and  feed  Thy  sheep, 

4  To  the  blessed  Trinity 
Now  let  praise  and  glory  be, 

In  Whose  Name  we  meet  to-day 

For  our  guidance,  as  we  pray 

That  we  may,  in  all  we  do, 

Pastor,  and  his  flock,  be  true ; 

True  to  man  in  heavenly  love, 

True  to  Thee,  our  God,  above, 

Till  we,  sheep  and  shepherd,  meet, 

Ransomed  at  Thy  judgment  seat.    Amen. 

C.  G.  WOODHOUSE, 
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WARE  HAM. 


lading  of  a  Corner-stone. 


L.M. 
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W.  KNAPP. 
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i    O      Lord     of      hosts,  Whose  glo  -    ry     fills     The    bounds  of       the       e    - 
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nal       hills,       And       yet  .  .   vouch  -   safes, 
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lands,  To       dwell        in       tern    -     pies      made      with  hands ;      A 


Grant  that  all  we  who  here  to-day 
Rejoicing  this  foundation  lay, 
May  be  in  very  deed  Thine  own, 
Built  on  the  precious  Corner-stone. 
Endue  the  creatures  with  Thy  grace, 
That  shall  adorn  Thy  dwelling-place ; 
The  beauty  of  the  oak  and  pine, 
The  gold  and  silver,  make  them  Thine. 


4  To  Thee  they  all  belong  ;  to  Thee 
The  treasures  of  the  earth  and  sea ; 
And  when  we  bring  them  to  Thy  throne, 
We  but  present  Thee  with  Thine  own. 

5  The  minds  that  guide,  endue  with  skill ; 
The  hands  that  work,  preserve  from  ill ; 
That  we,  who  these  foundations  lay, 
May  raise  the  top-stone  in  its  day. 


6  Both  now  and  ever,  Lord,  protect 
The  temple  of  Thine  own  elect ; 
Be  Thou  in  them,  and  they  in  Thee, 
O  ever  blessed  Trinity  !     Amen. 
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].  LANGRAN. 
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of  a  Cornerstone, 


|        1        I       S:     -&-    -p-    -e-    -p-     1         i         i         i 


Fa-ther,  Son,  and    Ho  -   Iy      Spi  -  rit,    Shall     a     house  be     build  -  ed   here 

i 


i     (     i     r  J     '    "i     '     '     i   ~?~ 

Here  with  prayer  its     deep  foun  -  da-tions,      In     the    faith     of  Christ,  we    lay, 


I         I         I         I          i 
Trust-ing    by    His  help  to  crown   it    With  the   top-stone     in    its   day.      A-men. 


Here  as  in  their  due  succession 

Stone  on  stone  the  workmen  place, 
Thus,  we  pray,  unseen  but  surely, 

Jesu,  build  us  up  in  grace  ; 
Till,  within  these  walls  completed, 

We  complete  in  Thee  are  found  ; 
And  to  Thee,  the  one  Foundation, 

Strong  and  living  stones,  are  bound. 
Fair  shall  be  Thine  earthly  temple  : 

Here  the  careless  passer-by 
Shall  bethink  him,  in  its  beauty, 

Of  the  holier  House  on  high  ; 
Weary  hearts  and  troubled  spirits 

Here  shall  find  a  still  retreat ; 
Sinful  souls  shall  bring  their  burden 

Here  to  the  Absolver's  feet. 


Yet  with  truer,  nobler  beauty, 

Lord,  we  pray,  this  house  adorn,  [ed, 
Where  Thy  Bride,  Thy  Church  redeem- 

Robes  her  for  her  marriage  morn ; 
Clothed  in  garments  of  salvation, 

Rich  with  gems  of  heavenly  grace, 
Spouse  of  Christ,  arrayed  and  waiting 

Till  she  may  behold  His  face. 
Here  in  due  and  solemn  order 

May  her  ceaseless  prayer  arise  ; 
Here  may  strains  of  holy  gladness 

Lift  her  heart  above  the  skies ; 
Here  the  word  of  life  be  spoken ; 

Here  the  child  of  God  be  sealed  ; 
Here  the  Bread  of  Heaven  be  broken, 

"Till  He  come,"  Himself  revealed. 


6  Praise  to  Thee,  O  Master- Builder, 

Maker  of  the  earth  and  skies ; 
Praise  to  Thee,  in  Whom  Thy  temple 

Fifty  framed  together  lies ; 
Praise  to  Thee,  eternal  Spirit, 

Binding  all  that  lives  in  one  : 
Till  our  earthly  praise  be  ended, 

And  the  eternal  song  begun  !    Amen. 

J.  ELLERTON. 
(309) 
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WARD. 


OLa^ing  of  a  Corner-stone* 

L  M.  Scotch  Melody. 
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i.  O      Thou,  in  Whom       a    -     lone         is         found       The  strength  by 
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ground      Now    bid       Thy         cloud         of       glo    -    ry         rest.  A  -  men. 


:S± 


In  Thy  great  Name  we  place  this  stone; 

To  Thy  great  truth  these  walls  we  rear: 
Long  may  they  make  Thy  glory  known, 

And  long  our  Saviour  triumph  here. 


And  while  Thy  sons,  from  earth  apart, 

Here  seek  the  truth  from  heaven  that  sprung, 

Fill  with  Thy  Spirit  every  heart, 
With  living  fire  touch  every  tongue. 

4- 
Lord,  feed  Thy  Church  with  peace  and  love; 

Let  sin  and  error  pass  away, 
Till  truth's  full  influence  from  above 

Rejoice  the  earth  with  cloudless  day.    Amen. 

H.  WARE. 
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AUBURNDALE. 


of  a  Cornerstone, 

6.6.6.6.8.8.  HORATIO  PARKER. 


i.  Christ       is 


cor  -   ner-stone,  On      Him 

:    -J  _i 

-  *        &* 


a   -  lone      we      build : 

J-  -J-  -J-    3. 

ii^izrzzlz: 


With  His  true  saints  a -lone  The  courts  of     heaven  are       filled;     On     His   great 

I 


i        "I 
love     our 


i       |      |        'vj    !.> 
hopes  we  place,  Of     pres-ent  grace  and    joys   a     -     bove. 


A    -    men, 


2  Oh,  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring; 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 

The  Three  in  One  to  sing, 
And  thus  praclaim  in  joyful  song,' 
Both  loud  and  long,  that  glorious  Name. 

3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 

For  evermore  draw  nigh; 
Accept  each  faithful  vow, 

And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh ; 
In  copious  shower  on  all  who  pray, 
Each  holy  day  Thy  blessings  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 

The  grace  which  we  implore; 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 

Be  with  us  evermore; 
Until  that  day  when  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest  are  called  away.    Amen. 

Tr.  J.  CHANDLER. 

(311 ) 
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OTTERBOURNE. 


Consecration  of  Cburcbes, 


L.M. 


Arranged  by  J.  TURLE. 

=4=1: 


i.  Thy  Tern  -  pie      is        not      made  with    hands,         'Tis    lit      by      ma  -  ny  a 
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2  Thee,  highest  heaven  cannot  contain, 

Great  Lord  of  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea! 
Yet  enter  in,  and  bless  the  fane 

Adoring  hands  have  reared  for  Thee. 

3  ["Unworthy  gift  and  touched  with  fears, 

And  memories  of  our  loved  at  rest ; 

Draw  nigh,  O  Lord,  and  dry  our  tears, 

And  be  Thy  presence  here  confest.J 

4  For  welcome  to  the  babe  new-born, 

For  strengthening  hands  on  bended  head, 
For  blessings  on  the  marriage  morn, 

And    sweet  words  whispered  o'er  the  dead; 

5  For  food  divine  to  souls  sufficed, 

For  words  that  warn,  for  prayers  that  press, 
Arise  and  enter  in,  O  Christ! 

And  with  Thy  presence  all  things  bless. 

6  So  praise  to  Thy  great  Name  shall  rise 

Up  from  these  walls,  this  sacred  floor, 
Who  made,  Who  saves,  Who  sanctifies, 
Forever  and  for  evermore.     Amen. 

MRS.  C.    F.  ALEXANDER. 
w  To  be  used  of  a  Memorial  Church. 
(  312  ) 
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HEBRON. 


Consecration  of  Cburches* 

L.M. 


L.  MASON. 


— 1=3—  <^= 


i.  Je  -  su!  where'er  Thy  peo-ple  meet,  There  they  be-hold  Thy    mer-cy- seat : 


,m_n_d_,_J_Ji_Gl_Ca_rJt-J_  '_^*_.  J_ 


^pi^^d^ 


t+P*    t3=^:rp^S— = 


Where'ertheyseekThee.Thouartfound.Andev-'ryplaceishallow'dground.  A  -  men. 

l         I      J     1       !        I 

- ?? 


And  since  within  no  walls  confined, 
Thou  dwellest  in  the  humble  mind  : 
Let  all  within  Thy  house  who  come, 
Departing,  take  Thee  to  'their  home. 


Yet  everywhere  Thou  guid'st  Thine 

own 

To  raise  for  Thee  an  earthly  throne ; 
And  where    Thy    Name   Thou    dost 

record, 
There  Thou  wilt  come  and  bless  them, 

Lord! 


[*Behold,  at  Thy  commanding  word, 
We  stretch  the  curtain  and  the  cord ; 
Come  Thou  and  fill  this  wider  space, 
And  bless  us  with  a  large  increase.] 

5- 

Great  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
And  here  to  wayward  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  Name  ! 


6. 

Here  may  we  prove  the  might  of  prayer, 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care : 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes ! 

7- 

Here  to  the  babe  new-born  on  earth, 
Grant  Thou  the  newer,  better  birth ; 
By  water  and  the  Holy  Ghost 
Restoring  all  that  Adam  lost. 

8. 

Here  to  the  weary,  hungry  soul, 
Give  Thou  the  gift  that  maketh  whole ; 
The  bread  that  is  Christ's  flesh,  for  food, 
The  wine  that  is  the  Saviour's  blood. 


Lord,  we  are  few,  but  Thou  art  near ; 
Nor  short  Thine  arm,  nor  deaf  Thine 

ear; 
Oh,   rend    the   heavens,   tome   quickly 

down, 
And   make    a  thousand   hearts    Thine 

own !     Amen. 

W.  COWPER, 


For  enlargement  of  the  Church. 
(  313  ) 
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Consecration  of  Cburcbe& 


GRACE  CHURCH. 


L.M. 


I.  J.  PLEYEL. 


\j       \    \ 

i.  Come,  Je  -  sus,    from     the      sap-  phire  throne,      Where  Thy    re-deem'd    be 

&A 


2  We  praise  Thee  that  to-day  we  see 

Its  sacred  walls  before  Thee  stand; 

Tis  Thine  for  us:  'tis  ours  for  Thee; 

Reared  by  Thy  kind  assisting  hand. 

3  Oft  as  returns  the  day  of  rest, 

Let  heartfelt  worship  here  ascend ; 
With  Thine  own  joy  fill  every  breast, 
With  Thine  own  power  Thy  word  attend. 

4  Here  in  the  dark  and  sorrowing  day, 

Bid  Thou  the  throbbing  heart  be  still ; 
Oh,  wipe  the  mourner's  tears  away, 

And  give  new  strength  to  meet  Thy  will. 

$  When  round  this  Board  Thine  own  shall  meet, 

And  keep  the  feast  of  dying  love, 
Be  our  communion  ever  sweet 

With  Thee,  and  with  Thy  Church  above. 

6  Come,  faithful  Shepherd,  feed  Thy  sheep; 

In  Thine  own  arms  the  lambs  infold; 

Give  help  to  climb  the  heavenward  steep, 

Till  Thy  full  glory  we  behold.     Amen. 

R.  PALME.R. 
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ST.  ETHELREDA. 


Consecration  of  Cburcbes. 

8.7.8.7.8.7. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


I.  God      of  love,  our     Fa  -  ther,    Sa- viour,  Ho  -  ly      Spi  -  rit,  Thee  we    praise! 

i    ~  i 


~1~^  •—  I  -     ti 


^^^^ 

j£-  -si-  r^ 


Tri  -  une  God,  all  thought  transcending,  Fain  would  we       a         tern  -  pie   raise 


Wor-thyofThy    lov-ing-kindness,  Hallowed  thro' all  earth  -  ly        days!     A-men. 

J-XiJ.^  ,  r,  i  J^j^i^^kfe^    7,, 

.2 II 


-o- 


Make  these  stones  a  hallowed  symbol, 

Saints  of  God  who  run  may  read, 
Types  of  those  whom,  blest  Redeemer, 

Thou  from  sin  and  woe  hast  freed, 
Pillars  Thou  hast  hewn  and  shapen, 

Thine  elect  in  very  deed  ! 

3- 
Lord  !  restore  the  gates  of  Sion, 

Let  her  courts  with  praise  resound! 
May  Thy  light  and  love  descending 

Shed  their  radiant  joys  around, 
So  shall  man  reveal  Thy  glory: 

Earth,  like  heaven,  be  hallowed  ground  !     Amen. 

TUIU  CopyrigM,  1902,  by  KoreUo  and  Company.  Lisnto*,  H.    W,    ROBIJLLIARD, 
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REX  GLORI/E 


•(Restoration  of  a  Cburcfo* 

7.8.7.  D. 


H.  SMART. 


I.  Lift   the  strain  of       high  thanksgiving!  Tread  with  songs  the   hallowed  way  ! 


-GS&- 


r  r  r  r   r*r      r  r       'H  r   , 

Praise  our    fa-thers*     God,  for    mer- cies    New    to      us  their    sons   to-day 


i    Nrt^ 


uilt  for    Him     a   d well-ing,  Serv'd  Him  here  in        a  -  ges   past, 


i     •     r 

ly  ground, while  time  shall  last. 


or  His  sure  pos-ses-sion,  Ho 

' 


2  When  the   years  had  wrought  their 

changes, 

He,  our  own  unchanging  God, 
Thought  on  this  His  habitation, 

Looked  on  His  decayed  abode ; 
Heard  our  prayers,  and  helped  our 

counsels, 

Blessed  the  silver  and  the  gold, 
Till  once  more  His  house  is  standing 
Firm  and  stately  as  of  old. 

3  Entering  then  Thy  gates  with  praises, 

Lord,  be  ours  Thine  Israel's  prayer: 
"  Rise  into  Thy  place  of  resting, 

Show  Thy  promised  presence  there ! " 
Let  the  gracious  word  be  spoken 

Here,  as  once  on  Sion's  height, 
"  This  shall  be  My  rest  forever, 

This  My  dwelling  of  delight." 


Fill  this  latter  house  with  glory 

Greater  than  the  former  knew ; 
Clothe  with  righteousness  its  priest 
hood, 

Guide  us  all  to  reverence  true ; 
Let  Thy  Holy  One's  anointing 

Here  its  sevenfold  blessing  shed ; 
Spread  for  us  the  heavenly  banquet. 

Satisfy  Thy  poor  with  bread. 

Praise  to  Thee,  almighty  Father, 

Praise  to  Thee,  eternal  Son, 
Praise  to  Thee,  all-quickening  Spirit, 

Ever  blessed  Three  in  One : 
Threefold     Power    and    Grace    and 

Wisdom, 

Molding  out  of  sinful  clay; 
Living  stones  for  that  true  temple 
Which  shall  never  know  decay. 

Amen. 
\  J.  ELLERTON. 


IDebication  of  Ibousea,  JMacea,  anb 

302  BURIAL  GROUND. 

CREDO.  Six  S's.  J.  STAINER. 


T 


i.   O  Thou,  in  Whom  Thy  saints  re-pose,  When  life's  brief  conflict  finds  its  close  ; 

J:_J-    ^    J        I 


Be -hold     us  met  be -fore  Thy  face  To    hal-low   this  their   rest-ing  place  : 


little  slower. 

ds! 


^^J^j^f°=^=5^:gza-n 
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«^ 


Spirit  of  mercy,  bring 
Thy  balm  the  sick  to  heal ; 

And  make  the  weary  ones  to  sing, 
Who  shall  Thy  presence  feel. 


Spirit  of  peace,  descend, 
Thyself  the  heavenly  Dove ; 

Let  care  for  souls  and  bodies  blend 
In  ministries  of  love. 


Spirit  of  Christ,  abide 

In  every  heart  alway; 
And  crown,  O  Jesus  crucified, 

The  work  begun  to-day.     Amen. 

W.  A.  WHITE. 

(317  > 
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REX  GLORIA 


IReatoration  of  a  Cburcb, 

7.8.7.  D. 


H.  SMART. 


r.  Lift   the  strain  of       high  thanksgiving!  Tread  with  songs  the   hallowed 


way 


or    mer-  cies   New    to      us  their    sons   to  -  day ; 

fS—^^J^ 


Here  they  built  for    Him      a    cl well-ing,  Serv'd  Him  here  in        a  -  ges   past, 

—12  -^p-g^-p— p-^^-w^  ^^.g^- 


f 

Be    this  house  for    -   ev  -   er  Thine;  Through  it      let    Thy 


i 

fa  -  vor  shine ; 


Feed  the  souls  that  here  shall  meet,  From  Thy  boun-ty   pure  and  sweet.      A-  men. 


2  Write  salvation  on  these  walls : 
Succor  those  whom  sin  enthralls ; 
Lightened  with  celestial  rays, 
Let  these  gates  reflect  Thy  praise. 
Thou  Who  dwellest  where  is  sung 
Praise  to  Thee  by  human  tongue, 
With  the  presence  of  Thy  grace 
Dwell  henceforth  within  this  place. 


3  On  Thine  aged  servants  pour 
Richest  mercies  from  Thy  store, 
And  till  life's  brief  hour  shall  end, 
Be  their  Guardian,  Saviour,  Friend. 
Father  holy !  Christ  most  blest ! 
Evermore  within  us  rest ! 
Spirit  pure,  illume  our  ways 
With  Thy  bright,  celestial  rays !  Amen. 

(318)  B'H-HALL- 


2>ebication  of  1bou0e$,  places,  anb  G binge. 

302  BURIAL  GROUND. 

CREDO.  Six  8's.  J.  STAINKR. 


f 

i.   O  Thou,  in  Whom  Thy  saints  re-pose,  When  life's  brief  conflict  finds  its  close  ; 


i Q 


ii     r  i 

Be -hold     us  met  be -fore  Thy  face  To    hal-lqw  this  their   rest-ing  place  : 

I-  -&- 


— i 1 dC2 


A  little  slower. 


I      tT^ 


r  i    i 

Safe  are  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost  keep;  And   safe  -  ly  here  their  dust  shall  sleep.  A-men. 


Thou   knowest,   Lord, — for   Thou   hast 

wept 

Beside  the  tomb  where  Lazarus  slept, — 
What  tears  must  flow,  what  hearts  must  j 

bleed, 

When  here  we  sow  the  precious  seed : 
Thou  still  rememberest,  on  Thy  throne, 
Thy  garden  grave  and  sealed  stone. 


Bid  then  Thy  hosts  encamp  around 
This  chosen  spot  of  holy  ground : 
Here  let  calm  hope  with  memory  dwell, 
And  faith  of  heavenly  comfort  tell : 
No  thought  of  ill,  no  footstep  rude 
Profane  the  sacred  solitude. 


mourners 


shall 


Here     when 

repair 

In  lonely  grief  and  trembling  prayer, 
Lift  Thou  sad  hearts  and  streaming 

eyes 

To  those  fair  glades  of  Paradise, 
Where  safe  within  the  guarded  gate 
Thy  ransomed  souls  in  patience  wait. 

5- 

And  when  the  valley,  thick  with  corn, 
Shall  laugh  to  see  Thy  harvest-morn, 
Here  may  the  angel-reapers  find 
Full  many  a  sheaf  for  Thee  to  bind, 
And  in  Thy  golden  garner  store, 
Our  fruit  of  tears  for  evermore.    Amen 

J.  ELLERTON. 


(319 ) 
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STUTTGART. 


3)eMcation  of  Ibouees,  fiMacea,  anb 

CHURCH  BELLS. 

8.7.8.7. 


"-        ---" 


1 1 

i.   Raised  be- tween the    earth  and  hea-ven,    Now  our  bells  are       set     on   high; 


_  _ 

==3^--zg— P==  ^F^E:  =T-^—- — ^^ 


-p-  i     r   F         ]="   -p-    r     r   r 

In  theNameof  Him  Who giv- eth  Skill, andstrength, and    in-dus-try.      A-men. 


I        '       I 
2  For  His  praise  we  meekly  lay  them 


As  a  gift  beneath  His  throne  ; 

All  their  sweet  and  noblest  music 

Shall  resound  for  Him  alone. 

3  Faithful  men  afar  shall  listen, 

'Mid  their  daily  toil  or  rest, 
While  the  melody  shall  bid  them 
Love  the  Church  where  all  are  blest. 

4  Earth's  rejoicings,  bright  and  holy, 

Shall  be  signed  with  joyful  peal; 
And  the  music  from  the  steeple 
Shall  our  faith  and  love  reveal. 
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ANGEL  VOICES  (First  Tune]. 


\       L 

5  They  who  languish,  sick  and  lonely, 

Shall  be  minded,  as  they  sigh, 
Of  the  Church's  one  communion, 
God's  true  home  and  family. 

6  When  the  spirits  of  the  faithful 

Pass  away  to  light  and  peace ; 
Solemn  tones  shall  then  forewarn  us, 
Soon  our  life  and  work  must  cease. 

7  May  these  loud  and  well-tuned  voices, 

Pealing  forth  in  grand  accord, 
Lift  our  hearts  through  joy  and  sorrow 
To  Thy  throne,  most  gracious  Lord. 

Amen. 

AN  ORGAN.  w.  B.  SMITH. 

8.5.8.5.8.7.  A.  SULLIVAN. 


-r-  -r  -r  r   r 

sing  -  ing  Round  Thy  throne  of     light 

J— J 


for  -  ev    -    er    ring  -  ing,    Rest     not     day      nor     night'; 


J 


J 


f=f 
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Dedication  of  Ibouses,  places,  anb 


Thousands  on-  ly    live    to  bless  Thee,  And  con  -  fess  Thee    Lord     of     might!     A  -  men. 


ANGEL  VOICES   (Second  Tune). 

"i 


8.5.8.5.8.7. 


E.  G.  MONK. 


i.  An  -  gel  -  voi  -  ces,       ev  -  er     sing  -  ing  Round  Thy  throne  of        light : 

A  J.  A    A     |    jj 


:fs^F    =ei— L|-gb=^j=:   ft=^ 


P 


-  -I        |  ,  - 

An  -  gel  -harps,  for   -    ev  -  er     ring  -  ing,    Rest  not    day    nor       night; 


- 


Thousands  on  -  ly    live  to  bless  Thee,  And  confess  Thee  Lord    of  might !    A  -  men. 

f>^t-.,    ~ 


T.nr^  WPJ  know  Thy  I 
O'er  ea 


'er  each  work  o?  Thine  ; 
Thou  didst  ears,  and  fiands,  and  voices 

For  Thy  praise  combine  ; 
Craftsman's  art  and  music's  measure 
For  Thy  pleasure 
Didsj:  design. 

3  Here,  great  God,  to-day  we  offer  J 

Of  Thine  own  to  Thee  ; 
And  for  Thine  acceptance  proffer, 
All  unworthily, 


Hearts   and   minds,  and   hands   and 

voices, 

In  our  choicest 
Melody. 

Honour,  glory,  might,  and  merit, 

Thine  shall  ever  be  ! 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

Blessed  Trinity ! 

Of  the  best  that  Thou  hast  given, 
Earth  and  heaven 
Render  Thee !     Amen. 

F.  POTT. 

) 
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{travellers  b\>  Sea  or 


CLOVELLY. 

To  be  sung  in  Unison, 


C.M 


HORATIO  PARKER. 


i.  O  Lord,    be  with    us       when  we   sail     Up    -   on     the   lone  -  ly     deep, 


~-&- 


a—f*—?-**^-    Z*  t 


^~Y\^  T 


m 

I        Iv^l 


Our  guard,  when  on    the 


-G>-' 

-GT' 

si  -  lent  deck  The  night  -   ly  t  watch    we     keep. 

i  i   i     i     i-J.j  i    i       , 
-.^-^-jj==fjf 


r    i    i         i  i  f-  i     i 

2  We  need  not  fear,  though  all  around, 

'Midst  rising  winds,  we  hear 
The  multitude  of  waters  surge; 
For  Thou,  O  God,  art  near. 

3  The  calm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,  the  storm, 

The  ocean  and  the  land, 
All,  all  are  Thine,  and  held  within 
The  hollow  of  Thy  hand. 

4  As  when  on  blue  Gennesareth 

Rose  high  the  angry  wave, 
And  Thy  disciples  quailed  in  dread, 
One  word  of  Thine  could  save; 

5  So  when  the  fiercer  storms  arise 

From  man's  unbridled  will, 
Be  Thou,  Lord,  present  in  our  hearts 
To  whisper,  "  Peace,  be  still." 

*  6  If  duty  calls,  from  threatened  strife 

To  guard  our  native  shore, 
And  shot  and  shell  are  answering 
The  booming  cannon's  roar ; 

*  7  Be  Thou  the  mainguard  of  our  host 

Till  war  and  dangers  cease, 
Defend  the  right,  put  up  the  sword, 
And  through  the  world  make  peace. 

8  Across  this  troubled  tide  of  life 

Thyself  our  pilot  be, 
Until  we  reach  that  better  land, 
The  land  that  knows  no  sea. 

E.  A.  DAYMAN. 

*  Stanzas  6  and  7  to  be  used  only  in  Time  of  War. 

Tune  Copyright,  1903,  by  Xovello,  Eicer  and  Co. 
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MELITA. 


Grovellers  b?  Sea  or  %an&. 


=sfc 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


-ZT— 4 —I 1 4-7T7 G> 


i.   E    -  ter  -  nal  Fa-ther  !  strong  to     save,  Whose  arm  hath  bound  the   rest-less  wave, 


I     i-J-'    J  J^J-JV^1  -g'-    -^-         A    '+  . 

-^  I ^ . •?_. — 4} — ^~~ 0-r*--  *          — r^- i i£^ <^? *»? ^3 

—Q  I  ~|  ^ 

— i 1 — i . 1 


1 — 1 


Who  bidd'st  the  might-y          o  -  cean  deep  Its     own    ap  ••  point-ed        lim  -  its  keep 

I 


•j  i  ol  •     *  -r^— g^-r-g' — »-<g— .    -r    ~t§ 


'.  "F"-p-  T^    "F^"     r"^"      I         I        I"      I       T^     P> 
Oh,  hear  us  when  we     cry     to  Thee  For  those  in     per  -  il      on   the  sea 

\ I 1       I      J       J  .    J      I    -^      -J-  -J-  -J- 


/7?\'   c>  I  c>  •    ^ 


2  O  Christ !   Whose  voice  the  waters  heard 
And  hushed  their  raging  at  Thy  word, 
Who  walked'st  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amidst  its  rage  didst  sleep ; 

Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea ! 

3  Most  Holy  Spirit!   Who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
And  bid  its  angry  tumult  cease, 
And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  peace ; 

Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea ! 

4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power ! 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go; 

Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee 

Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea.    Amen 

W.  WHITING. 
(323) 
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ROCKINGHAM. 


{Travellers  b$  Sea  or 

L.M 


E.  MILLER. 


Fa   -  ther,     hear     our      cry,      As       o'er  the 

I 


track  -  less      deep      we      roam ;       Be    Thou       our     ha  -  ven,     al   -   ways 

J-^a.-^-  ^  ,1      -  '  i         i^J     J 

pc=S*  ^          ^      ^ 


nigh,     On      home  -  less     \va     -    ters,     Thou  .  .     our     home.      A 


men. 


2. 
O  Jesus,  Saviour,  at  Whose  voice 

The  tempest  sank  to  perfect  rest, 
Bid  Thou  the  fearful  heart  rejoice, 

And  cleanse  and  calm  the  troubled  breast. 

3- 
O  Holy  Ghost,  beneath  Whose  power 

The  ocean  woke  to  life  and  light, 
Command  Thy  blessing  in  this  hour, 

Thy  fostering  warmth,  Thy  quickening  might. 


Great  God  of  our  salvation,  Thee 

We  love,  we  worship,  we  adore ; 
Our  refuge  on  time's  changeful  sea, 

Our  joy  on  heaven's  eternal  shore.    Amen. 

E.  H.  BICKERSTETH.. 
(334) 
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WOODLEIGH. 


{Travellers  b£  Sea  or  3Lan&. 

8.8.8.8.8.8.8.7. 


J.  BARNEY. 


i  i     i     i    i 

i.  O  might -y    God,  Cre  -   a  -  tor,  King, Who    ru  -  lest   o  -  ver     sea  and  land, 
J       J     J      J        I          I          II          I          I        I       I    J          III 
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And   dost  the    o-cean   deeps  sustain  With-  in    the    hoi  -  low      of  Thine  hand 


f^ff^^ 

Oh,  hear      us   as    we    cry     to  Thee  For  those  who   tra-verse  land    or     sea, 


2. 

If  on  the  morning's  wings  they  fly, 
They  will  not  pass  beyond  Thine  eye: 
The  wanderer's  prayer  Thou  bend'st  to  hear, 
And  faith  exults  to  know  Thee  near. 

3- 

When  tempests  rock  the  groaning  bark, 
Oh,  hide  them  safe  in  Jesus'  ark  ! 
When  in  the  tempting  port  they  ride, 
Oh,  keep  them  safe  at  Jesus'  side! 


If  life's  wide  ocean  smile  or  roar, 
Still  guide  them  to  the  heavenly  shore; 
And  grant  their  dust  in  Christ  may  sleep, 
Abroad,  at  home,  or  in  the  deep.    Amen. 

G.  BURGESS. 
(  325  ) 


307 

ROCKINGHAM. 


{Travellers  b$  Sea  or  1lan&, 

L.M 


E.  MILLER. 


Fa   -  ther,     hear     our      cry,      As       o'er 


track  -  less      deep      \ve      roam ;       Be    Thou       our     ha  -  ven,     al   -   ways 


nigh,     On      home  -  less     \va     -    ters,     Thou  .  .     our     home.      A     -     men. 


1 


!! 


2  In  the  morning  rill  their  sails, 
'Mid  the  dark  send  favoring  gales; 
If  their  sky  be  overcast, 

Calm  the  waves,  and  still  the  blast. 

3  Let  Thy  sunshine  guide  by  day; 
Send  at  eve  the  starry  ray ; 
Through  the  watches  of  the  night, 
Be  Thou,  Lord,  their  shining  light. 

4  Thus  as  hour  by  hour  rolls  by 
Watch  them  with  Thy  sleepless  eye: 
Guide  with  Thine  almighty  hand 
Safe  unto  the  haven-land. 

$  And  at  last,  life's  voyage  o'er,  . 
Take  us  to  the  heavenly  shore, 
Safe  in  port,  to  dwell  with  Thee 
Where  there  shall  be  "no  more  sea."    Amen. 

H.  COPP£ E. 
(326) 
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WOODLEIGH. 


{Travellers  b\>  Sea  or  2Lan&* 

8.8.8.8.8.8.8.7.  J.  BARNEY. 


:> 


i        -       r        i      i         i          !        ,       '       '        T 
i.  O  might -y    God,  Cre  -   a  -  tor,  King, Who    ru  -  lest    o  -  ver     sea  and  land, 


,          i 
And    dost  the     o-cean   deeps  sustain  With-  in    the     hoi  -  low       of  Thine  hand 


Oh,  hear      us   as    we     cry     to  Thee  For  those  who   tra-verse  land    or     sea, 


That  they  may  now  and  ev  -  er     be        Safe    in  Thy  ho  -  ly     keep  -  ing.     A-men. 
(  Both    now  and   ev  -  er-  more  may  be, ) 
1     O        ev-  er  Bless  -ed  Trin  -  i    -    ty,J 


And  Thou  Who  cam'st  on  earth  to  breathe 


The  breath  of  peace  o'er  heath  and  hill, 


Didst  walk  upon  the  angry  wave 

And  bid  the  troubled  sea  "  be  still 
Oh,  hear  us  as  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  who  traverse  land  or  sea, 
That  they  may  now  and  ever  be 
Safe  in  Thy  holy  keeping. 


Wherever 


danger  th 


ireatens,  then, 


O  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  there, 


And  breathe  into  each  trembling  heart 
The  will  and  power  of  fervent  prayer ; 
That  we  and  all  who  cry  to  Thee, 
With  those  who  traverse  land  or  sea, 
Both  now  and  evermore  may  be, 
I  O  ever  Blessed  Trinity, 

Safe  in  Thy  holy  keeping.     Amen. 
For  3rd  Verse.  G.  THRING. 

(  337  ) 
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ANCIENT  OF  DAYS. 


II.  10.  II.  10. 


=g}=« 


HORATIO  PARKER. 


-- 


i.  An    -     cient      of     days,       Who      sit  -  test,  throned  in       glo      -      ry ; 


r  iC>    p    p    i     ' 

To      Thee      all    knees    are     bent,     all         voF  ces  Pray  '•  •     • 

II!  I        ~G>-        r-1    b^    M  J  ^ . 
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Thy       love     has     blest     the    wide  world's     won       -.       drous      sto    -    ry, 
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life    since      E  -  den's 

dawn  -   ing 
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Pn 

day. 

A-  men. 

=H 

2  O  Holy  Father,  Who  hast  led  Thy  children 

In  all  the  ages,  with  the  Fire  and  Cloud, 
Through  seas  dry-shod;  through  weary  wastes  bewildering; 
To  Thee,  in  reverent  love,  our  hearts  are  bowed. 

3  O  Holy  Jesus,  Prince  of  Peace  and  Saviour, 

To  Thee  we  owe  the  peace  that  still  prevails, 
Stilling  the  rude  wills  of  men's  wild  behavior, 
And  calming  passion's  fierce  and  stormy  gales, 

4  O  Holy  Ghost,  the  Lord  and  the  Life-giver, 

Thine  is  the  quickening  power  that  giA'es  increase: 
From  Thee  have  flowed,  as  from  a  pleasant  river, 
Our  plenty,  wealth,  prosperity,  and  peace. 

5  O  Triune  God,  with  heart  and  voice  adoring, 

Praise  we  the  goodness  that  doth  crown  our  days; 
Pray  we,  that  Thou  wilt  hear  us,  still,  imploring 
Thy  love  and  favor,  kept  to  us  always.    Amen. 

w.  c.  DOANE. 
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RATISBON. 

2J.T3— 


(SeneraL 

Six  y's. 


German. 


l+J-J- 
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i.  Christ, Whose glo  -  ry      fills    the   skies,  Christ,  the   true,  the     on  -   ly    light, 

i     J      I      i    J    J  _i i    J     J .  A 


Sun     of   Right-eous  -  ness,     a  -   rise  !     Tri-umph     o'er   the  shades   of   night ! 


f 


i  i        i        i  v.1  i        i        i          i      r  ^  -<^>- 

Day-spring from  on  high,  be   near;  Day-star,  in    my  heart  ap- pear.      A-men. 


2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn 

Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  Thou  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine ! 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief  \ 
Fill  me,  Radiancy  divine ! 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief ! 
More  and  more  Thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day!     Amen. 

C.  WESLEY. 


313 

OMNIPOTENS. 


(Beneral 


L.M. 


MYLES  B.  FOSTER 


I    ' • r     I  I         i     fir " 

i.  Lord  of  all  be  -  ing  ;  thron'd  a  -  far,  Thy      glo  -  ry  flames  from    sun    and  star  ; 

~*~  4    -A  f2  TI  Q         f^ I  1 


r- 

Cen-tre  and  soul  of      ev  - 'ry  sphere,    Yet  toeachlov-ing  heart  how  near !    A- men. 


2. 

Sun  of  our  life,  Thy  quickening  ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day; 
Star  of  our  hope,  Thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 

3- 

Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  withdrawn; 
Our  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn  ; 
Our  rainbow  arch,  Thy  mercy's  sign; 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  Thine. 

4- 

Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above, 
Whose  light  is  truth,  Whose  warmth  is  love, 
Before  Thy  ever-blazing  throne 
We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 


Grant  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 
And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for  Thee, 
Till  all  Thy  living  altars  claim 
One  holy  light^one  heavenly  flame.     Amen. 

Tunt  Copyriyht,  1902,  by  ffoieOa  and  Company,  Limited,          °>   W-    HOLMES. 
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REST. 

fefe 


General 

Six  8's. 


^E± 


J.  STAINER. 


i.  Oh,  who  like  Thee,  so  calm,  so  bright,  Lord  Je-sus  Christ  ,Thou  Light  of  Light! 


^          I          li         !          I        i 


Oh,  who  like  Thee  did     ev  -  er      go     So      pa-tient  through  a  world  of   woe  ! 

-4rJ:  i  J  n4-PiM-  *>  4 1  ^  gJ-di^dHfcHh 

gjP^^^^r^^  r-f^^^r- 


Voices  in  Unison. 


In  Harmony 


So  meek,solow-ly,    yet    so  high,  So   glorious  in  hu  -  mil  -  i  -   ty.         A-men. 


2. 

O  wondrous  Lord,  our  souls  would  be 
Still  more  and  more  conformed  to  Thee  ; 
Would  lose  the  pride,  the  taint  of  sin, 
That  burns  these  fevered  veins  within; 
And  learn  of  Thee,  the  lowly  One, 
And  like  Thee  all  our  journey  run. 


Oh,  grant  us  ever  on  the  road 

To  trace  the  footsteps  of  our  God; 

That  when  Thou  shalt  appear,  arrayed 

In  light  to  judge  the  quick  and  dead. 

We  may  to  life  immortal  soar, 

Through  Thee,  Who  livest  evermore.    Amen. 

A.  a  coxE» 

(  331  ) 
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ABENDS. 


General 

L.M. 


H.  S.  OAKELEY. 


I.  Wher-e'er  have    trod     Thy     sa    -    cred     feet,     Teach  us,     O      Lord,  Thy 

__J_J_<sLr^ &J    .     J^WsLr-^r-i-J— <st—^ 


_  !       I       I 

steps      to    ~trace,     Where  men  in        bu    -    sy        con  -    co"urse  meet,  Or 


2. 


Bid  us  with  Thee  to  watch  and  pray, 
With  Thee  to  die,  with  Thee  to  rise, 

With  Thee  to  bear  our  cross  each  day, 
With  Thee  to  soar  beyond  the  skies. 


3  Where'er  Thou  art  may  we  remain ; 
Where'er  Thou  goest  may  we  go : 
With  Thee,  O  Lord,  no  grief  is  pain; 
Away  from  Thee,  all  joy  is  woe. 


4  Oh,  may  we  in  each  in  holy  Tide, 

Each  solemn  season,  dwell  with  Thee! 
Content  if  only  by  Thy  side 

In  life  or  death  we  still  may  be.    Amen. 

Authorship  unknown. 
(332) 
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HOSANNA. 


(Seneral, 

1. 8. 8. 8.  ii. 


^d      — _ — _ — et-L-g — <a — £-*<E; 


i.  Ho-san-na   to    the    liv  -  ing  Lord!  Ho  -  san  -  na     to     th'  in  -  car-nateWord! 


f  P  f?  ?  -r  p  -p-  r  i  '  r"  #r  T 


To  Christ,  Cre  -  a  -  tor,    Saviour,  King,  Let  earth,  let  heav'n,  Ho  -  san  -  na  sing ! 


Ho  -    san  -  na,  Lord !  Ho  -  san  -  na     in     the      high 


est !         A  -  men. 


2  Hosanna,  Lord!   Thine  angels  cry; 
Hosanna,  Lord  !   Thy  saints  reply  ; 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around, 

The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound; 
Hosanna,  Lord!    Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

3  O  Saviour,  with  protecting  care, 
Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer: 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  Name, 
Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim: 

Hosann-a,  Lord!   Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

4  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast, 
Eternal!  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest; 

And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee. 

Hosanna,  Lord!   Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

5  So  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day, 

When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Thy  flock,  redeemed  from  sinful  stain, 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 
Hosanna,  Lord!   Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

1333  ) 


Amen. 

R.  HEBER. 
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BEVERLEY. 


(Seneral. 

8.7.8.8.7.7.7.7.7. 


W.  H.  MONK. 


m 
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Thou  art  coming,  O  my  Saviour  !  Thou  art  coming,  O  my  King  !  In  Thy  beauty 

i  J   i    .^J-^.^ 


all  -resplendent,  In  Thy  glo-ry     all-transcendent ;  Well  may  we  re-joice  and  sing 


& ? 
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Com  -  ing  :  in      the        o-pening  east       Her  -  aid  brightness  slow  -  ly    swells 
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Com-ing:  O  Thou    glorious  Priest !  Hear  we  not  Thy  gold -en  bells!      A -men. 
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2  Thou  art  coming,  Thou  art  coming ; 

We  shall  meet  Thee  on  Thy  way ; 
We  shall  see  Thee,  we  shall  know  Thee, 
We  shall  bless  Thee,we  shall  show  Thee 

All  our  hearts  could  never  say ; 
What  an  anthem  that  will  .be, 

Music  rapturously  sweet, 
Pouring  out  our  love  to  Thee 

At  Thine  own  all-glorious  feet. 


Thou  art  coming ;  at  Thy  table 

We  are  witnesses  for  this ;  res^ 

While  remembering  hearts  Thou  meet- 
In  communion  clearest,  sweetest, 

Earnest  of  our  coming  bliss ; 
Showing  not  Thy  death  alone, 

And  Thy  love  exceeding  great, 
But  Thy  coming,  and  Thy  throne> 

All  for  which  we  long  and  wait. 
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4  Thou  art  coming ;  we  are  waiting 

With  a  hope  that  cannot  fail ; 
Asking  not  the  day  or  hour, 
Resting  on  Thy  word  of  power, 

Anchored  safe  within  the  veil. 
Time  appointed  may  be  long, 

But  the  vision  must  be  sure  ; 
Certainty  shall  make  us  strong, 

Joyful  patience  can  endure. 
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5  Oh,  the  joy  to  see  Thee  reigning, 

Thee,  our  own  beloved  Lord  ! 
Ever)-  tongue  Thy  Name  confessing, 
Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing 

Brought  to  Thee  with  one  accord ; 
Thee,  our  Master,  and  our  Friend, 

Vindicated  and  enthroned ; 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end 

Glorified,  adorned,  and  owned  ! 

Amen. 

F.  R.  HAVERGAL. 


H.  SMART. 


i.  Je  -  sus  came,  the  heavens  a  -  dor  -  ing,  Came  with  peace  from  realms  on     high 

111         li|!         I        1        I      J       J 


Je  -  sus    came  for   man's   re-demption 

J-  A     J   -**-    J--   J  A     J 


Low  -  ly    came    on    earth    to     die  ; 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!     Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  Came  in    deep    hu  -  mil  -  i  -   ty.        A -men. 

d±,feU 


2  Jesus  comes  again  in  mercy, 

When  our  hearts  are  bowed  with  care 
Jesus  comes  again  in  answer 

To  an  earnest,  heart-felt  prayer ; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Comes  to  save  us  from  despair. 

3  Jesus  comes  to  hearts  rejoicing, 

Bringing  news  of  sins  forgiven ; 
Jesus  comes  in  sounds  of  gladness, 

Leading  souls  redeemed  to  heaven ; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Now  the  gate  of  death  is  riven. 
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Jesus  comes  in  joy  and  sorrow, 
Shares  alike  our  hopes  and  fears ; 

Jesus  comes,  whate'er  befalls  us, 
Glads  our  hearts,  and  dries  our  tears ; 

Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 
Cheering  e'en  our  failing  years. 

Jesus  comes  on  clouds  triumphant, 
When  the  heavens  shall  pass  awa); ; 

Jesus  comes  again  in  glory ; 
Let  us  then  our  homage  pay, 

Alleluia !  ever  singing, 
Till  the  dawn  of  endless  day.    Amen. 

G.THRING. 
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J.  BARNEY. 
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i .  Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy  king-ly  crown,  When  Thou  earnest  to  earth  for    me 
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But  in  Bethlehem's  home  was  there  found  no  room  For  Thy  ho-ly  Na-tiv  -  i  -  ty. 
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Oh,  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sus!  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee.     Amen. 


rr 


--g± 


2  Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  angels 

sang, 

Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree ; 
But  in  lowly  birth  didst  Thou  come  to 
And  in  great  humility.  [earth, 

Oh,  come   to   my  heart.  Lord 

Jesus ! 

There  is  room  in  my  heart  for 
Thee. 

3  The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  birds 

had  their  nest 

In  the  shade  of  the  forest  tree  ; 
But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  O  Thou 

Son  of  God, 
In  the  desert  of  Galilee. 

Oh,  come   to   my  heart,  Lord 

Jesus ! 

There   is   room    in    my  heart 
for  Thee. 


4  Thou  earnest,  O  Lord,  with  the  living 

word, 

That  should  set  Thy  people  free  ; 
But  with   mocking  scorn,   and   with 

crown  of  thorn, 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary. 

Oh,   come  to  my  heart,  Lord 

Jesus  ! 
Thy  cross  is  my  only  plea. 

$  When  the  heavens  shall  ring,  and  the 

angels  sing 

At  Thy  coming  to  victory, 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying, 

"  Yet  there  is  room, 
There  is  room  at  My  side  for  Thee." 
And    my  heart    shall    rejoice, 

Lord  Jesus, 

When  Thou  comest  and  callest 
for  me.    Amen. 


E.  E.  S.  ELLIOTT. 


(336) 
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J.   H.  SCHEIN. 


i.  All  praise  to  Thee,  e     -    ter- nal  Lord, Who  wore  the  garb  of    flesh    and  blood; 

.     in,     ,      i     i     i   ^  4  -^^4^-  -^ 
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for  Thy  throne,  While  worlds  on  worlds  were  Thine  a  -  lone. 
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Once  did  the  skies  before  Thee  bow : 
A  virgin's  arms  contain  Thee  now; 
While  angels  who  in  Thee  rejoice 
Now  listen  for  Thine  infant  voice. 


A  little  child,  Thou  art  our  guest, 
That  weary  ones  in  Thee  may  rest ; 
Forlorn  and  lowly  is  Thy  birth, 
That  we  may  rise  to  heaven  from  earth. 

4- 

Thou  comest  in  the  darksome  night, 
To  make  us  children  of  the  light, 
To  make  us,  in  the  realms  divine, 
Like  Thine  own  angels,  round  Thee  shine. 


All  this  for  us  Thy  love  hath  done; 
By  this  to  Thee  our  love  is  won; 
For  this  our  joyful  songs  we  raise ; 
For  this  we  sing  Thee  ceaseless  praise. 

Tr.  from  the  German.    Authorship  uncertain. 
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i    To    the  Name  of     our    sal  -  va  -  tion,  Laud  and  hon  -  or      let      us    pay, 
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Which  for    ma-nya    gen  -  er  -  a  -  tion      Hid    in     God's  fore-know-ledge  lay; 


I 
But  with  ho  -  ly      ex  -  ul  -  ta-tion  We  may  sing    a  -  loud    to  -  day.       A- men. 


I^LA 


Jesus  is  the  Name  we  treasure  ; 

Name  beyond  what  words  can  tell ; 
Name  of  gladness,  Name  of  pleasure, 

Ear  and  heart  delighting  well ; 
Name  of  sweetness,  passing  measure, 

Saving  us  from  sin  and  hell. 


'Tis  the  Name  for  adoration, 
Name  for  songs  of  victory, 

Name  for  holy  meditation 
In  this  vale  of  misery, 

Name  for  joyful  veneration 
By  the  citizens  on  high, 


'Tis  the  Name  that  whoso  preacheth 
Speaks  like  music  to  the  ear ; 

Who  in  prayer  this  Name  beseecheth 
Sweetest  comfort  findeth  near ; 

Who  its  perfect  wisdom  reacheth, 
Heavenly  joy  possesseth  here, 


Therefore  we  in  love  adoring, 
This  most  blessed  Name  revere ; 

Holy  Jesus,  Thee  imploring 
So  to  write  it  in  us  here, 

That  hereafter,  heavenward  soaring, 
We  may  sing  with  angels  there. 

Amen. 

TV.  J.  M.  NEALE, 
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Four  7's. 
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i.  Conquering  kings  their     ti    -    ties  take      From  the  foes  they     cap-tive  make  : 


Je-sus,by     a       no  -  bier  deed,      From  the  thousands  He  hath  freed.    A-men 

n  •  J  J   J  .  rj  .Hvj  Qoh^-.  .  gj  :  J  <J  -^    <j-gL^. 
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Yes:  none  other  Name  is  given 
Unto  mortals  under  heaven, 
Which  can  make  the  dead  arise, 
And  exalt  them  to  the  skies. 


We  would  gladly  for  that  Name 
Bear  the  cross,  endure  the  shame; 
Joyfully  for  Him  to  die, 
Is  not  death  but  victory. 


Jesus,  Who  dost  condescend 
To  be  called  the  sinner's  Friend, 
Hear  us,  as  to  Thee  we  pray, 
Glorying  in  Thy  Name  to-day.     Amen. 

Tf.  J.  CHANDLER. 

(  339  ) 
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He    comes     to  break    op  -  pres    -    sion,     To       set       the  cap-tive     free: 

A  A  A. 


2  He  comes  with  succor  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong, 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  His  sight. 

3  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth : 
Before  Him  on  the  mountains 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go  ; 
And  righteousness  in  fountains 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 


4  Kings  shall  bow  down  before  Him 

And  gold  and  incense  bring ; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing; 
To  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end. 

5  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All-blessing  and  all-blest : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  Name  shall  stand  forever, 

His  changeless  Name  of  Love. 

Amen 
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2  Joy  to  the  world !  the  Saviour  reigns : 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains, 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground; 
He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  His  love.    Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 

(340 
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I    Light  of  those  whose  drea  -  ry   dwelling      Borders   on      the  shades  of    death, 


Je-sus,  now  Thy- self    reveal-ing,  Scat  -  ter     ev  -  'ry    cloud  be  -  neath.      A-men. 


2  Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing ;        ]  3  Show  Thy  power  in  every  nation, 

Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impart,  O  Thou  Prince  of  Peace  and  Love! 

Chasing  all  our  doubts,  and  cheering          Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 
Every  meek  and  contrite  heart.  Fix  our  hearts  on  things  above. 

4  By  Thine  all- sufficient  merit, 

Every  burdened  soul  release : 
By  the  presence  of  Thy  Spirit, 

Guide  us  into  perfect  peace.     Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 
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ve  -  ry    God,  And     ve  -  ry    Light   of     Light, 
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Whose  feet  this  earth's  dark   val  -  ley  trod, That    so     it  might  be  bright;       A-men. 
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Our  hopes  are  weak,  our  fears  are  strong, 
Thick  darkness  blinds  our  eyes ; 

Cold  is  the  night ;  Thy  people  long 
That  Thou,  their  Sun,  wouldst  rise. 


And  even  now,  though  dull  and  gray, 
The  east  is  brightening  fast, 

And  kindling  to  the  perfect  day, 
That  never  shall  be  past. 
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Oh,  guide  us  till  our  path  is  done, 
And  we  have  reached  the  shore 

Where  Thou,  our  everlasting  Sun, 
Art  shining  evermore  ! 
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We  wait  in  faith,  and  turn  our  face 
To  where  the  daylight  springs, 

Till  Thou  shalt  come  our  ^loorn  to  chase, 
With  healing  in  Thy  wings.     Amen. 

J.  M.  NEALE. 
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Gos  -  pel  day  Sheds  not    its      glo-riousray,  Let  there  be     light!        A   -   men. 
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Thou  Who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly-blind, 
Oh,  now,  to  all  mankind, 

Let  there  be  light ! 


Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight ! 
Move^oji  the  waters'  face, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
And,  in  earth's  darkest  place 

Let  there  be  light ! 


4  Holy  and  blessed  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might; 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide, 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride, 
Through  the  workLJkr  and  wide, 
belignt  !     Amen. 

J.  MARRIOTT. 

(343) 
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F.  GlARDlNl. 
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Speed  on     Thy      word ! 
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Oh,    let      the       Cos  -  pel  sound     All     the     wide 
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world  around,  Wher-ev  -  er    Man    is  found  !  Godspeed  His  word  ! 
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A  -  men. 
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2  Hail,  blessed  Jubilee  ! 
Thine,  Lord,  the  glory  be  ; 

Alleluia ! 

Thine  was  the  mighty  plan ; 
From  Thee  the  work  began ; 
Away  with  praise  of  man  ! 

Glory  to  God ! 


3  Lo,  what  embattled  foes, 
Stern  in  their  hate,  oppose 

God's  holy  word ! 
One  for  His  truth  we  stand, 
Strong  in  His  own  right  hand, 
Firm  as  a  martyr-band : 
God  shield  His  word ! 


4  Onward  shall  be  our  course, 
Despite  of  fraud  or  force ; 

God  is  before. 

His  words  ere  long  shall  run 
Free  as  the  noon-day  sun ; 
His  purpose  must  be  done : 

God  bless  His  word !     Amen. 


H.  STOWELL. 


(  344) 
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i.  Thy      king-dom   come,     O        God!      Thy      rule,    O  Christ,  be 
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Break  with  Thine    i   -   ron     rod 


Where  is  Thy  reign  of  peace, 
And  purity,  and  love  ? 

When  shall  all  hatred  cease, 
As  in  the  realms  above? 


When  comes  the  promised  time 
That  war  shall  be  no  more, 

Oppression,  lust  and  crime 
Shall  flee  Thy  face  before? 


We  pray  Thee,  Lord,  arise, 
And  come  in  Thy  great  might; 

Revive  our  longing  eyes, 
Which  languish  for  Thy  sight. 


O'er  heathen  lands  afar 
Thick  darkness  broodeth  yet: 

Arise,  O  morning  Star, 
Arise,  and  never  set.    Amen. 

L,  HENSLEY, 

(345  ) 
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i.  Blow      ye       the    trum-pet,      blow!       The    glad    -  ly 
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Ju  -  bi  -    lee     is  come;  Re  -  turn,  ye  ransomed    sin 
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Jesus,  our  great  High- Priest, 

Hath  full  atonement  made; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ! 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad  ! 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home! 


Extol  the  Lamb  of  God! 
The  all-atoning  Lamb; 
Redemption  by  His  blood 

Through  all  the  world  proclaim! 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home! 

c.  WESLEY. 
(346) 
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Eight  7's. 
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i.   Watchman,  tell    us       of     the  night,    What     its  signs   of      pro  -  mise    are 


Traveller,  o'er  yon  mountain's  height,     See    that    glo  -  ry  -  beam  -  ing     star. 


— H-r-g— ' 

~P~TT 


,      i     f 

Watchman,  does  its    beau-teous  ray 


1          I 
Aught      of  joy      or      hope    fore  -  tell  ? 

I 

-•b — 


r    '    '         r  ' 

Traveller,  yes  ;  it    brings  the  day,     Promised  day    of       Is  -  ra  -  el. 


A-  men. 


J.  J.  J.  j  J..  J. 


2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night ; 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 

Traveller,  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Traveller,  ages  are  its  own ; 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 


3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveller,  darkness  takes  its  flight ; 
Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wanderings  cease ; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveller,  lo  !  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
Lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  come.   Amen, 
j.  BOWRING. 
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HEATHLANDS. 


General 


Six  7*s. 


H.  SMART. 


1    i    'N    r  r         r    i     r    r    r 

i.  God    of    mer-cy;       God    of  grace,  Show  the  bright-ness     of     Thy  face 


Shine    up  -  on     us,      Sa-viour,  shine,  Fill  Thy  Church  with    light    div-ine; 

C"J  A  wJ-    J J_-~^-  '-'  -J-  -Q- 


—&- 


m 


I I 


s* — o     & — h-H — 

5EfcF= 


0~i--<& 


And  Thy  sav- ing  health  ex  -  tend      Un- to  earth's  re   -    mo -test  end.       A -men. 


^=^- 


2  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord; 
Be  by  all  that  live  adored ; 

Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing 
Glory  to  their  Saviour  King; 
At  Thy  feet  their  tribute  pay, 
And  Thy  holy  will  obey. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord; 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford; 
God  to  man  His  blessing  give, 
Man  to  God  devoted  live; 

All  below,  and  all  above, 

One  in  joy,  and  light,  and  love.    Amon. 

H.  F.  LYTE. 

(348) 
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LYTE. 


General 

S.M. 


J.  B.  WlLKES. 


i.  Far    from  my  heaven  -  ly          home,        Far   from  my       Fa-  ther's     breast, 

-i     •  i  J- 

-+M4—  \-r3 j-^— - 


f^ 


'         '  "~~  i      I  hs.  [ 


f 


Faint- ing     I       cry,        blest  Spi-rit,       come,      And  speed  me     to       my         rest. 


My  spirit  homeward  turns, 
And  fain  would  thither  flee; 

My  heart,  O  Sion,  droops  and  yearns, 
When  I  remember  thee. 


To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 
A  dark  and  toilsome  road; 

When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness, 
And  reach  the  saints'  abode? 


God  of  my  life,  be  near: 

On  Thee  my  hopes  I  cast : 
Oh,  guide  me  through  the  desert  here, 

And  bring  me  home  at  last ! 

H.  F.  LYTE. 
(   349   ) 


(general 

S.M. 


A.  KING. 


i.  My       soul    with      pa  -  tience    waits       For      Thee,  the      liv  -ing     Lord; 

-«-     A    -&-       \        \  ,  !       J       I    -<J- 


-£>- 


My  hopes  are    on    Tiiy  prom-ise   built, Thy  nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  word.        A- men. 

^ijjJ  ^qj^^^M^T-^-fr^-H 

^^^^^-rT^T^S^^ 


2. 

My  longing  eyes  look  out 

For  Thy  enlivening  ray, 
More  duly  than  the  morning  watch 

To  spy  the  dawning  day. 


Let  Israel  trust  in  God ; 

No  bounds  His  mercy  knows ; 
The  plenteous  source  and  spring  from  whence.' 

Eternal  succor  flows; 


Whose  friendly  streams  to  us 

Supplies  in  want  convey ; 
A  healing  spring,  a  spring  to  cleanse 

And  wash  our  guilt  away.    Amen. 

TATE   AND   BRADY. 
(350) 


(SeneraL 

Eight  7's.  J.  B.  DYKES. 
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HOLLINGSIDE. 


-&-  f  ^ 

'  I  |  I  I  I  I  I  I  1  I  I 

i.  Je  -  su,  Lov-er         of  my  soul,      Let  me  to  Thy      bo  -  som     fly, 

-G>  -  s~i       <->          t^t  ^  -&- 


i    i    i"1        '     i  i     i     i      i 

\Vhilethe   near-er        \va  -  ters   roll,    While  the    temp-est       still     is     high: 

-g-    A  J. 


Hide    me,     O       my       Sa  -  viour,  hide,     Till    the   storm  of       life     be     past ; 


^ZJbG™^ SZZJ3ZZ5S 2EZZ2EZJ 


\         \       ^ 
Safe   in  -  to      the      ha- ven  guide,  Oh,  re  -  ceive  my     soul  at     last!        A-men. 

i        rj-J- 


j  ^  -*j- 


JALL'I   {?     r^      r3 


2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed ; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


3 


Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cleanse  from  every  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within  : 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee : 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity.     Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 


(  351 
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GETIISKMANE  (First  Tune}. 


General, 

Six  7's. 


,£?-• — 0— f- — 

I£2 tt &—*—&  %- — 9     & 

-&-     -i&- 


m 


R.  REDHEAD. 

g==p=a 

t2t ja____.I±l 

^•p^s^rasD 


I 

I  I  ! 

i.  Rock    of        a  -  ges,    cleft     forme,      Let     me    hide    my  -  self     in    Thee; 

i     i 


r^^rT" 


?~    &  '  -g—     j        F^  — gjb^-!— ^-^-Q-J 


'&       r~  fL>       ?^>       ,—      _x^»-       i          r     ^  -^>- 

Let     the     wa  -  ter      and    the   blood,  From  Thy   side,     a       heal  -   ing  flood, 


f->         ^>  F^ 


1  I 


==Ir 


=t 


gj — -A 


-r~j3L~ 


m 


TTJEL 


id   r  -p-  i°    r  "  r   ~      r  -^   r    -p-  ^:  -s-  0 

Be     of    sin    the    dou  -  ble  cure,  Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure.       A-men. 

J 


r  i 


TOPLADY  (Second  Tune). 


Six  7's. 


T.  HASTINGS. 


i.  Rock      of      a   -    ges,  cleft    for      me,     Let    me  hide     my -self    in      Thee 


j_    .          ^     |         -^-AJ. 


(352) 


(Beneral 


i     r 

ter    and  the     blood,  From  Thy  side, 


flood, 


i 

Be     of  sin      the  dou-  ble  cure,  Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure.      A  -  men. 

•  "-'  -*=*-  -«- 


2  Should  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone ; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee.     Amen. 

A.   M.  TOPLADY. 
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HOLY  TRINITY.  C.M. 


J.  BARNEY. 


i.  Oh,   help  us,  Lord ;  each  hour    of  need  Thy  heavenly   sue -cor      give: 


Help  us     in  thought,  in  word,  and  deed,  Each  hour  on  earth  we    live! 


2  Oh,  help  us  when  our  spirits  cry 

With  contrite  anguish  sore ; 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dry, 
Oh,  help  us,  Lord,  the  more ! 

3  Oh,  help  us  through  the  prayer  of  faith 

More  firmly  to  believe ! 


For  still  the  more  the  servant  hath, 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

4  Oh,  help  us,  Saviour,  from  on  high : 

We  have  no  help  but  Thee. 
Oh,  help  us  so  to  Live  and  die 

As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be  !     Amen. 


H.  H.  MILMAN. 


(  353  ) 


Scotch  Psalter. 


•JET       I        I          i         f>      1         i 
i.  O       gra-cious  God,  in   Whom  I    live,  My      fee  -  ble     ef- forts     aid: 

^^~A 


Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive, Tho' trembling  and  a  -  fraid.       A-men. 


Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope, 
When  foes  and  fears  prevail; 

And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up, 
Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail. 


Whene'er  temptations  fright  my  heart, 

Or  lure  my  feet  aside, 
My  God,  Thy  powerful  aid  impart, 

My  guardian  and  my  guide. 


Oh,  keep  me  in  Thy  heavenly  way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee; 
And  let  me  never,  never  stray 

From  happiness  and  Thee.    Amen. 

A.  STEELE   (?) 

(354) 
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GRACE  CHURCH. 


(BeneraL 

L.M. 


I.  J.  PLEYEL. 


1 
i.  O  Thou  to    Whose    all  -   search-ing     sight 

A  A  J: 


The  dark-ness    shi  -  neth 


L-fiU 


J- 


- — ^ SPJ — S U-11^-, -YO rs-\ _co_r_.  ,3 — TP  -1 — «^> 1 


o 

I 

as        the     light, 

I 


Search,  prove  my       heart;,    it      pants      for     Thee; 


i  I I ^  i 


"P~      I  I  I 

Oh,  burst  these     bonds,     and 


I 
set 


2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  each  thought;  let  all  within 

Be  clean,  as  Thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 

Be  Thou  my  light,  be  Thou  my  way ; 

No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

No  harm,  while  Thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow, 
When  sinks  rny  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesu,  Thy  timely  aid  impart, 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

5  Saviour,  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see, 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  Thee : 
Oh,  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill !     Amen. 

Tr.  j.  WESLEY. 

(355  ) 


(Seneral 

6.5.6.5.0. 


S.  LANE. 


j — .     n- 


-^ Ci' 1> 1 ti* 
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2  With  forbidden  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm ; 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

3  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 

Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe ; 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 
On  my  path  below. 


(  356  ) 


Grant  that  I  may  never 
Fail  Thy  hand  to  see ; 

Grant  that  I  may  ever 
Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

4  When  my  last  hour  cometh, 

Fraught  with  strife  and  pain, 
When  my  dust  returneth 

To  the  dust  again ; 
On  Thy  truth  relying, 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Jesu,  take  me,  dying, 

To  eternal  life.     Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 


(Seneral. 


4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  here  ? 
"  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 
Many  a  tear." 

5  If  I  stili  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last? 
"  Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  past." 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay? 
"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 

Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? 
Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  "  Yes."     Amen. 

Tr.  J.  M.  NEALE. 
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MOSELEY. 

Four  6's 

i     L           _L 

H.  SMART. 

rn  ^"b  ^ 

J      ^  —  i    <s»-^—  —  ^ 

j—J  —  i^  -j         j    I 
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i.  I 

i  r  T  r  °'   e 

hun  -  ger      and      I       thirst  ;        Je 

J    «    J   J 

-p1"!  -o-  r  s  • 

-    su,     my    Man  -  na         be: 

=j       !  y   «• 
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=    3^    gj  ^^i^l 
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i       i       i       ii       i     ~F~  "P"  T^"  ~°"     ^^ 

i  i  ! 

Ye      liv  -  ing      wa-ters,  burst  Out  of  the  Rock      for 

r*   .   «rj 


-G-- 
me. 


A-  men. 


i  Thou  bruised  and  broken  Bread, 

My  life-long  wants  supply ; 
As  living  souls  are  fed, 
Oh,  feed  me,  or  I  die ! 

3  Thou  true  life-giving  Vine, 

Let  me  Thy  sweetness  prove ; 
Renew  my  life  with  Thine, 
Refresh  my  soul  with  love. 


4  Rough  paths  my  feet  have  trod, 

Since  first  their  course  began  ; 
Feed  me,  Thou  Bread  of  God ; 
Help  me,  Thou  Son  of  Man. 

5  For  still  the  desert  lies 

My  thirsting  soul  before ; 
Oh,  living  waters,  rise 

Within  me  evermore  !     Amen. 


(359) 


J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 
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BETHANY. 


(Beneral 


6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 


L.  MASON. 


"~~^         I        3***      •      ^L       ^-Ti J 


i.  Near  -  er,    my    God,  to  Thee,  Near- er   to    Thee,   E'en  tho'    it      be      a  cross, 


s^fag^ElEEaEE1  EP'EEEE:  — ^-^-H^m-'^-g'— £;4- — *^=T 


Still       all     my     song  shall  be,      Near  -  er,    my 


God,    to  Thee,  Near  -  er,   my    God,    to  Thee,    Near  -  er     to     Thee.       A-n:en. 

J      I  i      !    -J-'    I 
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Though  like  a  wanderer, 

Weary  and  lone, 
Darkness  comes  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 


There  let  my  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 

All  that  Thou  sendest  me 
In  mercy  given ; 

Angels  to  beckon  me 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


(36o) 


Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Altars  I'll  raise; 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee.     Amen. 

MRS.  S^  ADAMS. 
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OLIVET. 


General 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


L.  MASON. 


i.  My      faith  looks     up        to  Thee,     Thou    Lamb   of        Cal   -    va  -  ry, 


^^-^ _ 


r  r  IMI          r  r    r    r  r  r 

Sa  -  viour    div   -  ine !       Now    hear    me    while      I  pray ;  Take      all     my 


let    me    from  this  day  Be    whol 


May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 


While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Wipe  SOITOW'S  tears  away; 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside ! 


When  ends  life's  transient  dream. 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream, 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul !     Amen. 

R.  PALMER. 
(361) 
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ST.  BERNARD 


(general* 

C.M. 


J.  RICHARDSON. 


i    Lord,     as 


So     let    Thy  life  our    pat- tern    be,  And  form  our  souls  for  heaven.      A-men. 

il,, 


Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear ; 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will ; 

Our      ethen's  grief  to  share. 


Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine ; 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 

As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 
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If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 

And  grief's  dark  day  come  on, 
We  in  our  turn  would  meekly  cry, 
"  Father,  Thy  will  be  done." 

5- 
Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
Oh,  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 

And  follow  Thee  to  heaven !    Amen. 

J.  H.  GURNEY. 


MURSELL. 


Four  y's. 


G.  M.  GARRETT. 
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i.  Sin -ml,   sigh -ing    to 
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blest;  Bound,  and  long  -  ing    to      be    free; 
I    J-  uJ.  J- 


Wea-ry,  wait -ing  for    my  rest;    God  be    mer  -  ci  -  ful    to      me.        A-men. 

'    "     ' 


07 


(Beneral 


2  Goodness  I  have  none  to  plead, 

Sinfulness  in  all  I  see, 

I  can  only  bring  my  need ; 

God  be  merciful  to  me. 

3  Broken  heart  and  downcast  eyes 

Dare  not  lift  themselves  to  Thee ; 
Yet  Thou  canst  interpret  sighs  : 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 


4  From  this  sinful  heart  of  mine 

To  Thy  bosom  I  would  flee : 
I  am  not  my  own  but  Thine : 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 

5  There  is  One  beside  the  throne, 

And  my  only  hope  and  plea 
Are  in  Him,  and  Him  alone : 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 
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REDHEAD,  47. 


6  He  my  cause  will  undertake, 

My  Interpreter  will  be  ; 
He's  my  all;  and  for  His  sake 
God  be  merciful  to  me.     Amen. 

J.   S.  B.  MONSELL. 


Four  7's. 


R.  REDHEAD. 


i.  When  our  heads  are   bowed   with  woe,    When  our 


o'er-flo 
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When  we  mourn  the      lost, 


A 


0-  j— — - 


the  dear, 

I 

~  m    <^> 


Je  -  su,   Son 


2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  mortals  griefs  hast  borne, 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear ; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear ! 

3  When  the  solemn  death-bell  tolls 
For  our  own  departing  souls, 
When  our  final  doom  is  near, 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 


4  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head, 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed, 
Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier ; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  ! 

5  \Vhen  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin, 
Wrhen  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear ! 


6  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known, 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own ; 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear ; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear!     Amen. 

H.  H.  MILMAN. 

( 363 ) 
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DENHAM. 


General 

S.M. 


DENHAM'S  Psalter. 


-    -  - 


^|e££    F^EEEE 


-<s»— 


i.  Out        of       the     deep 


call        To    Thee,    O     Lord,  to      Thee; 


,-J-J-g:    -^  ,   „,       I      J     J     J       ! 
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Be  -  fore  Thy  throne  of    grace  I     fall;  Be  mer-ci-ful    to       me.          A- men. 


2  Out  of  the  deep  I  cry, 

The  woful  deep  of  sin, 
Of  evil  done  in  days  gone  by, 
Of  evil  now  within.  \ 

3  Out  of  the  deep  of  fear, 

And  dread  of  coming  shame, 
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From  morning  watch  till  night  is  near 

I  plead  the  precious  Name. 
4  Lord,  there  is  mercy  now, 
As  ever  was,  with  Thee ; 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  I  bow ; 
Be  merciful  to  me.     Amen. 

H.  W.  BAKER. 


.7.8.7.4.7. 


E.  J.  HOPKINS. 


i.  Je  -  su,  Lord  of      life  and    glo  -  ry,  Bend  from  heaven  Thy  gra-ciousear 

Jfj  I       J    .    J «J         J < 


^       «0 
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:Pr^P" 

While  our    wait -ing   souls     a- dore Thee,  Friend  of  help-less    sin  -  ners, hear 
J        J        J  I          I      •«*•          1.1 


P^ 


r  -fs-  -p-  r    i   P  ^  r  ~^~       "  H^H 

By   Thy    met  -  cy,      Oh,     de  -  liv  -  er        ns,        good      Lord. 


^  -o- 

A-men. 
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2  From  the  depths  of  nature's  blindness, 

From  the  hardening  power  of  sin, 
From  all  malice  and  un kindness, 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

3  When  temptation  sorely  presses, 

In  the  day  of  Satan's  power, 
In  our  times  of  deep  distresses, 
In  each  dark  and  trying  hour, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


4  When  the  world  around  is  smiling, 

In  the  time  of  wealth  and  ease, 

Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling, 

In  the  day  of  health  and  peace, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

5  In  the  weary  hours  of  sickness, 

In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain, 
When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness, 
When  all  human  help  is  vain, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 
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ST.  BRIDE. 


6  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying, 
In  the  awful  judgment  day, 
May  our  souls,  on  Thee  relying, 
Find  Thee  still  our  hope  and  stay  : 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord.     Amen. 

J.  J.  CUMMINS. 


S.M. 


S.  HOWARD. 


Let     me,  oppress'd  with  loads    of  guilt,  Thy  wont-ed  mer- cy     find.        A- men. 


, 


J 


2  Wash  off  my  foul  offense, 

And  cleanse  me  from  my  sin ; 

For  I  confess  my  crime,  and  see 

How  great  my  guilt  has  been. 

/  3  Against  Thee,  Lord,  alone, 

And  only  in  Thy  sight,         [demned, 
I      Have  I  transgressed;  and, though  con- 

Must  own  Thy  judgment  right. 

4  Blot  out  my  crying  sins, 
Nor  me  in  anger  view : 


Create  in  me  a  heart  that's  clean, 
An  upright  mind  renew. 

Withdraw  not  Thou  Thy  help, 
Nor  cast  me  from  Thy  sight ; 

Nor  let  Thy  Holy  Spirit  take 
His  everlasting  flight. 

The  joy  Thy  favor  gives 

Let  me,  O  Lord,  regain ; 
And  Thy  free  Spirit's  firm  support 

My  fainting  soul  sustain.     Amen. 

TATE  AND  BRADY, 
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ABERYSTWITH. 


(Seneral 

SM. 


F.  A.  G.  OUSELEY. 

no:: 


i.  In       mer  -  cy,     not      in        wrath,      Re  -  buke  me,    gra-cious     God! 


/'-j     U£>?  /o~T Q  * 


Lest,    if   Thy  whole  dis -pleasure  rise,  I      sink  beneath  Thy  rod.          A -men. 

J 


2  Touched  by  Thy  quickening  power, 

My  load  of  guilt  I  feel ; 
The  wounds  Thy  Spirit  hath  unclosed, 
Oh,  let  that  Spirit  heal. 

3  In  trouble  and  in  gloom, 

Must  I  forever  mourn  ? 
And  wilt  Thou  not  at  length,  O  God, 
In  pitying  love  return  ? 


4  Oh,  come,  ere  life  expire ; 

Send  down  Thy  power  to  save ; 
For  who  shall  sing  Thy  Name  in  death, 
Or  praise  Thee  in  the  grave  ? 

5  Why  should  I  doubt  Thy  grace, 

Or  yield  to  dread  despair  ? 
Thou  wilt  fulfil  Thy  promised  word, 
And  grant  me  all  my  prayer.  Amen, 
j.  NEWTON. 
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HAMBURG. 

L.M.                                                   L.  MASON. 
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For    -   get   -  ful 
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WINDSOR. 


2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  all  my  purest  joys  forego  ? 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense  ; 
Thy  grace,  O  Lord,  can  draw  me  thence 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 

And  all  inferior  joys  resign.     Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 


C.M. 


G.   KlRBYE. 


I  I 

i.  Lord,  when  we   bend    be  -  fore  Thy  throne,  And   our    con  -  fes-sions  pour, 


i  '  i  I  I  !  I  I  I  j 

Teach    us      to    feel  the  sins   we   own,  And  hate  what  we    de-plore. 


A- men. 


2  Our  broken  spirits,  pitying,  see ; 

True  penitence  impart ; 
And  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee 
Beam  hope  upon  the  heart. 

3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

May  we  our  wills  resign; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share 
\Vhich  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

4  Let  faith  each  weak  petition  fill, 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies, 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 
That  grants  it,  or  denies.     Amen. 

J.  D.  CARLYLE. 
(367) 
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EDMUND. 
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(Bencral. 

Eight  y's. 

S^ 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


~G> — H h- 
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i.   Sa -viour, Whom  I        fain  would  love,     Je  -  sus,  cru  -  ci    -    fied    for    me, 

-J-J. 


~:- 


~"T3         fA 


ICZZI 


I         i  i       i          i         rj~  '  I      I        ~P  I 

Fix     my      ro  -  ving    heart     a  -    bove,  Draw  me    near  -  er         un  -  to    Thee. 


bd G C2U__CL_^_Q__ 


\ 

Thee    to  praise   and  Thee     to     know  Make  the    joy        of    saints  be-  low 
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Thee  to   see  and  Thee  to    love    Make  the     bliss  .  .  of  saints   a  -  bove.      A-men. 


1  Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live, 

If  Thy  presence  Thou  deny : 
Lord,  if  Thou  Thy  presence  give, 

'Tis  no  longer  death  to  die. 
Source  and  Giver  of  repose, 
Only  from  Thy  love  it  flows; 
Peace  and  happiness  are  Thine, 
Mine  they  are,  if  Thou  art  mine.     Amen. 

A.  M.  TOPLADY. 
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ST.  POLYCARP 
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8.7.8.7.  D. 
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J.  BARNBV. 


-o      »-#»-• 
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r  r 


i.  je  -  sus,      I      my  cross  have    ta-ken,  All     to     leave  and   fol  -  low    Thee; 


Des  -  ti  -  tute,  des-pised,  for  -  sa  -ken,  Thou  from  hence  my    all    shalt     be: 


A  A  A  J.  - 


rr.r.rr. 

am  -  Di  - ' 


5er  -  ish      ev  -  'ry  fond 

i    ^   J-J—i 


tion,   All    I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or    known ; 

,     i     i     i      i.i 


Yet  how  rich    is    my  con  -  di  -  tion !  God  and  heav'n  are  still     my  own.      A-men. 


2  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill     but     drive     me     to    Thy 

breast ; 

Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 
Heaven    will    bring    me    sweeter 

rest. 

Oh,  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 
While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me : 
Oh,  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 
Were     that    joy     unmixed     with 
Thee.  > 

3  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station, 
Something  still  to  do  or  bear : 


I/ 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee; 

What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine ; 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee ; 
Child    of    heaven,    shouldst   thou 

repine  ? 

4  Haste  then  on  from  grace  to  glory, 
Armed    by   faith,    and  winged    by 

prayer, 

Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 
God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee 

there. 

Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 
Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition. 
Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

Amen. 
,  H.  F.  LYTE. 


I  II  I      I    I        I  I 

I.  In    the  cross  of  Christ  1      glo-ry,    Tow-'ring  o'er    the  wrecks  of    time; 


vj   i        •    i     i    r 
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All  the  light  of        sa  -  cred  sto  -  ry  Gathers  round  its    head  sublime.    A -men. 


^^jpEpgE^;|^g 


RATHBUN  (Second  Tune). 

I 


I.   CONKEY. 


i.  In    the  cross  of     Christ    I       glo  -  ry,  Tow-'ring  o'er   the  wrecks  of    time; 


I  j       -&--^>-          |        JZ--^--^ 

All  the     light  of     sa  -  cred  sto -ry  Gathers  round  its    head  sub-lime.       A  -  men. 

>-  -&-    -<£>-         I 


2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me: 
Lo  !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming, 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 


4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 

Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

Amen. 
3  )  J.  BOWRING. 
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7.6.7.6.  D. 


J.  WALCH 


i.  O        Je  -su!  Lord  most  mer  -  ci-ful,  Low      at   Thy  cross   I         lie; 


^^g^s^j^y^-g^^P^ 
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O       sin -ner's  friend,  most  pit    -    i  -  ful,  Hear     my    be  -  wail  -  ing       cry. 
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I       come      to  Thee  with  mourn  -  ing,      I       come       to  Thee  in         woe ; 


,  i    i  i  -"i    i    r  r 

With  contrite  heart  re  -  turn  -  ing,  And  tears  that    o  -  ver  -  flow.        A  -  men. 

J    A    i    A  ^  -g-  i^kf1  :-    i 


2  O  gracious  Intercessor ! 

0  Priest  within  the  veil ! 
Plead,  for  a  lost  transgressor, 

The  blood  that  cannot  fail. 
I  spread  my  sins  before  Thee, 

1  tell  them  one  by  one ; 

Oh,  for  Thy  Name's  great  glory, 
Forgive  all  I  have  done ! 

3  Oh,  by  Thy  cross  and  passion, 

Thy  tears  and  agony, 
And  crown  of  cruel  fashion, 
And  death  on  Calvary ; 
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By  all  that  untold  suffering 
Endured  by  Thee  alone ; 

O  Priest !  O  spotless  Offering ! 
Plead,  for  Thou  didst  atone ! 

4  And  in  this  heart  now  broken, 

Re-enter  Thou  and  reign  ; 
And  say,  by  that  dear  token, 

I  am  absolved  again ; 
And  build  me  up,  and  guide  me, 

And  guard  me  day  by  day ; 
And  in  Thy  presence  hide  me, 

And  keep  my  soul  alway.  Amen. 

J.  HAMILTON. 


361 

HOMBDRG, 


(BeneraL 


German. 
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i.  Christ, the  Life   of       all     the   liv  -  ing,  Christ, the  Death  of      death  our  foe, 
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Who,  Thy-self    for       us     once    giv  -  ing      To    the  dark-ened  depths  of    woe, 
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Pa  -  tient  -  ly     didst    yield  Thy  breath,  Man    to     save  from     sin    and   death 
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Thousand,  thousand  thanks  shall  be,     Bless-ed     Je  -  sus,    un  -  to  Thee      A-men. 

J_J    i_i_J_J_     J- 


2,  Thou,  ah,  Thou  hast  taken  on  Thee 

Bitter  strokes,  a  cruel  rod ; 
Pain  and  scorn  were  heaped  upon  Thee, 

O  Thou  sinless  Son  of  God  ; 
Only  thus  for  us  to  win 
Rescue  from  the  bonds  of  sin : 
Thousand,  thousand  thanks  shall  be, 
Blessed  Jesus,  unto  Thee. 

3  Thou  didst  bear  the  smiting,  only 

That  it  might  not  fall  on  me ; 
Stoodest.falsely  charged  and  lonely, 
That  I  might  be  safe  and  free ; 


r  '    i     r 

Comfortless,  that  I  might  know 
Comfort  from  Thy  boundless  woe  : 
Thousand,  thousand  thanks  shall  be, 
Blessed  Jesus,  unto  Thee. 

Then  for  all  that  wrought  our  pardon, 

For  Thy  sorrows  deep  and  sore, 
For  Thine  anguish  in  the  garden, 

I  will  thank  Thee  evermore ; 
Thank  Thee  with  the  latest  breath 
For  Thy  sad  and  cruel  death ; 
For  that  last  most  bitter  cry, 
Praise  Thee  evermore  on  high.  Amen. 

E.  C.  HOMBURG.    TV.  C.  WINKWORTH. 
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F.  FlLITZ. 
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i.  Glo  -  ry        be       to          Je  sus,       Who   in       bit    -   ter      pains 
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Poured  for      me       the          life     -    blood      From    His        sa    -    cred        veins  ! 

-'~ 


Grace  and      life         e     -     ter      -      nal  In       that   blood      I          find, 


«: 


Blest  be      His   com  -   pas    -    sion        In  -  fin  -  ite    -    ly 


kind! 


A-  men. 


2  Blest  through  endless  ages 

Be  the  precious  stream, 
Which  from  sin  and  sorrow 

Does  the  world  redeem ! 
Abel's  blood  for  vengeance 

Pleaded  to  the  skies ; 
But  the  blood  of  Jesus 

For  our  pardon  cries. 


3  Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Angel  hosts,  rejoicing, 

Make  their  glad  reply. 
Lift  ye  then  your  voices ; 
Swell  the  mighty  flood ; 
Louder  still  and  louder, 
Praise  the  precious  Blood.  Amen. 
Tr.  E.  CASWALL. 
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JESU,  MAGISTER  BONE. 


7^6.7.6.  D. 


i    O     Lamb    of     God,    still      keep      me    Near     to    Thy  wound- ed      side! 
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What     foes   and  snares  sur    -    round      me  !  What  doubts  and  fears  with  -  in ! 
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The  grace  that  sought  and       found     me,  A  -  lone  can  keep  me   clean.        A- men. 


2  'Tis  only  in  Thee  hiding, 

I  feel  my  life  secure  ; 
Only  in  Thee  abiding, 

The  conflict  can  endure  ; 
Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

O'er  every  hateful  foe  ; 
Thy  love  my  heart  sustaineth 

In  all  its  care  and  woe. 


3  Soon  shall  my  eyes  behold  Thee, 

With  rapture,  face  to  face  ; 
One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 

Of  all  Thy  power  and  grace  : 
Thy  beauty,  Lord,  and  glory, 

The  wonders  of  Thy  love, 
Shall  be  the  endless  story 

Of  all  Thy  saints  above.     Amen. 

J.  G.  DECK. 
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S.  S.  WESLEY. 


"ft- 


i.  O        Je  -   su,     we       a  -   dore    Thee,   Up  -  on      the   cross,  our    King: 
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We     bow    our  hearts  be    -   fore      Thee  ;  Thy      gra-cious  Name  we       sing: 


That  Name  hath  brought  sal  -   va    -    tion,  That  Name,     in  life     our       stay; 
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Our  peace,  our  con  -  so   -   la  -  tion  When   life  shall  fade   a  -  way.         A-  men. 


8 


2  Yet  doth  the  world  disdain  Thee, 

Still  pressing  by  Thy  cross : 
Lord,  may  our  hearts  retain  Thee, 

Counting  all  else  but  loss. 
The  grief  Thy  soul  endured, 

Who  can  that  grief  declare  ? 
Thy  pains  have  thus  assured 

That  Thou  Thy  foes  wilt  spare. 


3  Ah,  Lord,  our  sins  arraigned  Thee, 

And  nailed  Thee  to  the  tree : 
Our  pride,  O  Lord,  disdained  Thee  ; 

Yet  deign  our  hope  to  be. 
O  glorious  King,  we  bless  Thee, 

No  longer  pass  Thee  by; 
O  Jesu,  we  confess  Thee 

Our  Lord  enthroned  on  high. 

Amen. 

A.  T.  RUSSELL. 
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SUPPLICATION. 


<SeneraI« 
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W.  H.  MONK. 


i.  Hail,  Thou  once-de  -  spis  -  ed     Je  -  sus  !  Hail,ThouGal  -  i     -     le   -    an     King! 
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G—r~i— 


Thou  didst  suf-fer        to      re -lease  us:  Thou  didst  free    sal    -    va  -  tion  bring. 


^r  i 

i  .    i       •       i 

Hail,Thou  ag    -  o    -    niz  -  ing     Sa-viour,  Bear  -  er       of      our      sin       and  shame ! 

J-jgi_Q_oL-J_igl  -d-    <?  _gj: L_J U_J__ 
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By  Thy  mer  -  it       we  find  fa  -  vor  :  Life 

^-j     J     J    ^'       J     -J^-^    ^ 


is    giv  -  en  through  Thy  Name.     A-men. 

-J. 


2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid : 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood  : 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail!  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  forever  to  abide  ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 
Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side. 


There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading : 
There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare : 

Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

\  4  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  : 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits  ! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays  ! 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits  ! 
Help  to  chant  Emmanuel's  praise ! 
Amen. 

J.  BAKEWELL. 
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E.  BUNNETT. 


i.  To    Him  Who  for    our    sins  was  slain,  To  Him  for   all  His   cly  -  ing  pain, 


!      i 

Sing  we  Al  -  le   -  lu 


To      Him,  the  Lamb  our      sac    -  ri-fice,Who 


gave  His  Blood  our    ran  -  som-price,    Sing  we     Al  -  le 


ia  !      A -men, 


2  To  Him  Who  died  that  we  might  die 
To  sin,  and  live  with  Him  on  high, 

Sing  we  Alleluia : 

To  Him  Who  rose  that  we  might  rise, 
And  reign  with  Him  beyond  the  skies, 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 

3  To  Him  Who  now  for  us  doth  plead, 
And  helpeth  us  in  all  our  need, 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 

To  Him  Who  doth  prepare  on  high 
Our  home  in  immortality, 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 

4  To  Him  be  glory  evermore: 

Ye  heavenly  hosts,  your  Lord  adore ; 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Our  God  most  great,  our  joy,  our  boast, 

Sing  we  Alleluia!    Amen. 

A.  T.  RUSSELL. 
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F.    GlARDINI. 
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i     Te  -  sus,    our      ris     -    en       King,      Glo  -  rv       to      Thee        we       sing, 

I  ill 
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Prais  -  ing    Thy      Name  :        Thy   love   and      grace      a  -  dore,  Which  all  our 
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sor-rows bore;  Sing-ing   for      ev  -  er  -  more, "  Worthy  the  Lamb."     A    -    men. 
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2. 

Oh,  haste,  ye  ransomed  race  ! 
For  all  His  gifts  of  grace 

Praise  ye  His  Name  : 
He  wondrous  things  hath  done  ; 
Triumph  o'er  death  hath  won ; 
Heaven's  gate  hath  open  thrown; 
"Worthy  the  Lamb." 


Come,  all  ye  hosts  above  ! 
Join  in  one  song  of  love, 

Praising  His  Name : 
To  Him  ascribed  be 
Honor  and  majesty 
Through  all  eternity : 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb." 


Blessed  and  Holy  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Praise  to  Thy  Name : 
Father,  Thy  love  we  bless ; 
Spirit  of  holiness, 
We  praise  Thee  and  confess, 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb."     Amen. 

J.   ALLEN. 
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W.  KNAPP. 
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i.  Tri  -  umph-ant     Lord,  Thy    work     is     done,  Thy 


toil       is         o'er,  Thy 


vie      -     fry       won :        Oh,      aid  .   .     Thy       ser     -      vants     in  .    .      the 
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Je-sus  out  of      ev  -  'ry    na-tion  Hath  re-deemed  us      by   His  blood.    A -men. 
J       ' 


2  Alleluia  !  not  as  orphans 

Are  we  left  in  sorrow  now ; 
Alleluia !  He  is  near  us, 

Faith  believes,  nor  questions  how : 
Though  the  cloud  from  sight  received 
Him, 

When  the  forty  days  were  o'er : 
Shall  our  hearts  forget  His  promise, 

"  I  am  with  you  evermore  "  ? 

3  Alleluia  !  Bread  of  Heaven, 

Thou  on  earth  our  Food,  our  Stay ! 
Alleluia  !  here  the  sinful 

Flee  to  Thee  from  day  to  day : 
Intercessor,  Friend  of  sinners, 

Earth's  Redeemer,  plead  for  me, 
Where  the  songs  of  all  the  sinless 

Sweep  across  the  crystal  sea. 
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Alleluia !  King  eternal, 

Thee  the  Lord  of  lords  we  own ; 
Alleluia  !  born  of  Mary, 

Earth   Thy  footstool,  heaven   Thy 

Throne  : 
Thou  within  the  veil  hast  entered, 

Robed  in  flesh  .our  great  H  igh  -  Priest ; 
Thou  on  earth  both  Priest  and  Victim 

In  the  Eucharistic  feast. 

Alleluia  !  sing  to  Jesus ! 

His  the  sceptre,  His  the  throne ; 
Alleluia  !  His  the  triumph, 

His  the  victory  alone ; 
Hark  !  the  songs  of  holy  Sion 

Thunder  like  a  mighty  flood ; 
Jesus  out  of  every  nation 

Hath  redeemed  us  by  His  blood. 

Amen. 
)  w.  c.  DIX. 
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F.    GlARDINI. 
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i.  Je  -  sus,    our       ris     -    en       King,      Glo  -  ry       to      Thee        we       sing, 


m 


Prais  -  ing    Thy      Name  :        Thy   love   and      grace      a  -  dore,  Which  all       our 


H>*-- 
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Sing  of  His  dying  love ! 

Sing  of  His  rising  power! 
Sing  how  He  intercedes  above 

For  those  whose  sins  He  bore? 


Sing  on  your  heavenly  way ! 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing! 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  eveYy  day 

In  Christ,  the  eternal  King! 


Soon  shall  ye  hear  Him  say, 
"Ye  blessed  children,  come:" 
Soon  will  He  call  you  hence  away, 
And  take  His  wanderers  home. 


There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim, 

And  sweeter  voices  swell  the  song 
Of  glory  to  the  Lamb.     Amen. 

Wo  HAMMOND. 
(382) 
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W.  KNAPP. 
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i.  Tri  -  umph-ant     Lord,  Thy    work     is     done,  Thy      toil 


o'er,  Thy 
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vie      -     fry       won :        Oh,      aid  .   .     Thy       ser     -      vants     in  .    .      the 
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to        win  .   .    the      crown      of        life !          A  -  men 


Presenting  Thine  own  sacrifice, 
Our  prayers  like  incense  round  Thee  rise  ; 
For  "Thou  art  Priest  forever,"  Thou 
Art  interceding  for  us  now. 

3- 

Oh,  by  Thy  spotless,  wondrous  birth, 
And  by  Thy  bitter  death  on  earth, 
And  by  Thy  rising  from  the  grave, 
Ascended  Lord,  Thy  people  save! 


"Thou  art  the  King  of  Glory,"  Thine 
All  honor,  praise,  and  power  divine; 
One  with  the  Father  now  confest, 
And  with  the  Spirit  ever  blest.    Amen, 

w.  J.  IRONS. 
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J.  B.  DYKES. 


i.   Christ,  a  -  bove     all    glo  -  ry    seat-ed!    King   e  -   ter  -  nal,  strong  to   save! 


Dy  -  ing,  Thou  hast  death  de  -  feat  -  ed,       Bu-ried,  Thou  hast  spoiled  the  grave. 
J        !  11  I        I      -J        I  '-I 

tepJE^JE^-^-^ 


fe^d.^^  ^F+=^=  =&*=*=&*=! 

fc+if  —e-^^:^±^|iqg^-j-c.r^a==^=^=j  ^e—^ ^—[ 

tr         r    i     1      r"lr r~~      •&-  -&-  •<s-  \     \       '      ' 


2.  Thou  art  gone, where  now    is     giv  -  en  What  no    mor-  tal    might  could  gain, 


*&=£t 
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On  th' e-ter  -  nal  throne  of    hea-ven      In  Thy  Father's  pow'r  to  reign.    A-men. 
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3  There  Thy  kingdoms  all  adore  Thee, 

Heaven  above  and  earth  below ; 
While  the  depths  of  hell  before  Thee 
Trembling  and  defeated  bow. 

4  We,  O  Lord,  with  hearts  adoring, 

Follow  Thee  above  the  sky ; 
Hear  our  prayers,  Thy  grace  imploring, 


Lift  our  souls  to  Thee  on  high ; 


5  So,  when  Thou  again  in  glory 

On  the  clouds  of  heaven  shalt  shine, 
\Ve  Thy  flock  may  stand  before  Thee, 
Owned  for  evermore  as  Thine. 

6-Hail!  all  hail!  In  Thee  confiding, 

Jesu,  Thee  shall  all  adore, 
In  Thy  Father's  might  abiding 
With  one  Spirit  evermore  !    Amen, 

Tr.  J,  R.  WOODFORD. 
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j.  CLARKE. 


i.  The  Head,  that  once  was  crown 'd  with  thorns,  Is  crowned  with  glo  -  ry      now; 

I-S 
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A      roy  -  al      cli   -  a  -  dem    a-dornsThe  might-y     Vic -tor's  brow.       A- men. 
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2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 

Is  His,  is  His  by  right, 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
And  heaven's  eternal  Light. 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above; 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love 
And  grants  His  Name  to  know. 

4  To  them  the  cross  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace  is  given ; 
Their  name,  an  everlasting  name, 
Their  joy,  the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 

They  reign  with  Him  above, 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  His  love. 

6  The  cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health, 

Though  shame  and  death  to  Him; 
His  people's  hope,  His  people's  wealth. 
Their  everlasting  theme.     Amen. 

T.  KELLY. 
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And     round  Thy  throne  un  -    ceas  -  ing  -  ly     The  songs    of   praise    a  -  rise 
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But        we      are     lin  -  g'ring  here, 
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sin     and    care     op   -   prest ; 

I          I 


Lord,     send  Thy  promised  Comfort  -  er,  And  lead    us       to    Thy  rest. 
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A-men. 
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2  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 

But  Thou  didst  first  come  down, 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  agony, 

To  pass  unto  Thy  crown  ; 

And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 

Our  onward  course  must  be ; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 

Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee. 


3  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  ; 

But  Thou  shalt  come  again, 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 

Lord,  by  Thy  saving  power, 

So  make  us  live  and  die, 
That  we  may  stand,  in  that  dread  hour. 

At  Thy  right  hand  on  high.    Amen. 

MRS.  E.  L.  TOKE. 
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Crown  Him  with  ma  -  ny    crowns,      The   Lamb    up   -    on      His    throne 
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Hark!  how  the  heavenly      anthem  drowns  All       mu  -  sic    but     its     own 


A    -  wake,  my    soul,  and      sin 
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And  hail  Him  as  thy  matchless  King  Thro' all     e  -  ter  -  ni    -  •  ty. 


A-men. 


2  Crown  Him  the  Son  of  God 
Before  the  worlds  began, 

And  ye,  who  tread  where  He  hath  trod, 
Crown  Him  the  Son  of  Man ; 
Who  every  grief  hath  known 
That  wrings  the  human  breast, 

And  takes  and  bears  them  for  His  own, 
That  all  in  Him  may  rest. 

3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Life, 
Who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave, 

And  rose  victorious  in  the  strife 
For  those  He  came  to  save ; 
His  glories  now  we  sing 
Who  died,  and  rose  on  high, 

Who  died,  eternal  life  to  bring, 
And  lives  that  death  may  die. 


4  Crown  Him  of  lords  the  Lord, 
Who  over  all  doth  reign, 

Who  once  on  earth,  the  Incarnate  Word, 
For  ransomed  sinners  slain, 
Now  lives  in  realms  of  light, 
Where  saints  with  angels  sing 

Their  songs  before  Him  day  and  night, 
Their  God,  Redeemer,  King. 

5  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  heaven, 
Enthroned  in  worlds  above ; 

Crown  Him  the  King,  to  Whom  is  given 

The  wondrous  name  of  Love. 

Crown  Him  with  many  crowns, 

As  thrones  before  Him  fall, 
Crown  Him,  ye  kings,  with  many  crowns, 

For  He  is  King  of  all.    Amen. 
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i.   Our  blest    Recleem-er,      ere     He  breathed  His     ten  -  der,  last  fare  -  well, 
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A  Guide,    a  Com- fort  -  er,  bequeath'd  With    us        to 


dwell. 


A-  men. 
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2  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart,         4  And  every  virtue  \vc  possess, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest,  And  every  victory  won, 

While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart  And  every  thought  of  holiness 

Wherein  to  rest.  Are  His  alone. 

3  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear,       i  5  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even,  Our  weakness,  pitying,  see  :  [place, 

That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms  !  Oh,  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling- 

Ancl  speaks  of  heaven,     [each  fear,  \  And  worthier  Thee.     Amen. 

H.  AUBER. 
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J.  S.  BACH. 


i.  Come,  Ho  -  \y       Spi  -  rit,    come!  Let    Thy  bright  beams      a    -    rise; 


Dis-pelthe  sor- row  from  our  minds, The  darkness  from  our    eyes.        A-men 
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Revive  our  drooping  faith, 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 

And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

3- 

Convince  us  of  our  sin  ; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood, 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 

The  secret  love  of  God. 


'Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 

To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 

And  new- create  the  whole. 

5- 
Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts  ; 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free  ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee.     Amen, 
j.  HART. 
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Kin-die    a   flame    of     sa-cred    love 


See  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
Fond  of  these  earthly  toys : 

Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 


In  vain  we  tune  our  lifeless  songs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  : 

Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 


Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers  ; 

Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours.     Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 
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i.  Come, Thou  Ho- ly      Spi  -  rit,    come!   And  from  Thy   ce  -   les  -  tial  home 
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Shed  a    ray    of      light    .     .    div    -    ine !    Come, Thou  fa  -  ther    of   the  poor ! 
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Come, Thou  source  of  all  our  store!  Come,  within  our     bo 


soms  shine  !     A-men. 
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2. 

Thou,  of  comforters  the  best ; 
Thou,  the  soul's  most  welcome  guest ; 

Sweet  refreshment  here  below  ; 
In  our  labor,  rest  most  sweet ; 
Grateful  coolness  in  the  heat ; 

Solace  in  the  midst  of  woe. 

3- 

O  most  blessed  Light  divine, 
Shine  within  these  hearts  of  Thine, 

And  our  inmost  being  fill ! 
Where  Thou  art  not,  man  hath  naught, 
Nothing  good  in  deed  or  thought, 

Nothing  free  from  taint  of  ill. 


Heal  our  wounds;  our  strength  renew; 
On  our  dryness  pour  Thy  dew  ; 

Wash  the  stains  of  guilt  away : 
Bend  the  stubborn  heart  and  will ; 
Melt  the  frozen,  warm  the  chill ; 

Guide  the  steps  that  go  astray. 

5- 

On  the  faithful,  who  adore 
And  confess  Thee,  evermore 

In  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  descend  ; 
Give  them  virtue's  sure  reward  ; 
Give  them  Thy  salvation,  Lord; 

Give  them  joys  that  never  end.  Amen. 


Tune  C»j,y,-iyht,  1U03,  by  Xacello,  Ever  and  Oo. 
(390    ) 


Tr.  E.  CASWALL. 
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MELCOMBE. 


(Bcncral 


L.M. 


S.  WEBBE 


— 1  — p 

I         l_^  I 

i.  Come,    gra  -  cious  Spi  -  rit,    heaven-ly    Dove,  With   light  and  com- fort 

^^^=^=^=^^=^=^^, 


\ 
Thou      our  guard -ian,     Thou     our  guide,  O'er 

J 
c=r~^L 


j 


{=£ 


ev    -     'ry      thought     and  step        pre    -    side. 


A   -    men. 


The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way; 

Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 

That  we  from  Thee  may  ne'er  depart. 

3- 

Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  Way, 
Nor  let  us  from  His  precepts  stray ; 
Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 
That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God. 


Lead  us  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share 

Fulness  of  joy  forever  there : 

Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 

To  be  with  Him  forever  blest.     Amen. 

s.  BROWNE. 


380 

MENDON 


(BeneraL 

L.M. 


German 


I        I        i  r--'  i  i        >        I 

i.  Come,  Ho  -  ly     Ghost,    Cre  -  a    -    tor    blest,        Vouchsafe  with  -  in       our 


..      ^  -_ s— ^ t  — 


Come  with  Thy    grace   and      heav'n  -  ly       aid, 


2  To  Thee,  the  Comforter,  we  cry; 

To  Thee,  the  gift  of  God  most  High; 
The  fount  of  life,  the  fire  of  love, 
The  soul's  anointing  from  above. 

3  The  sacred,  sevenfold  grace  is  Thine, 
Dread  Finger  of  the  Hand  divine: 
The  promise  of  the  Father  Thou! 

Who  dost  The  tongue  with  power  endow. 

4  Thy  light  to  every  sense  impart, 
And  shed  Thy  love  in  every  heart; 
Thine  own  unfailing  might  supply 
To  strengthen  our  infirmity. 

5  Drive  far  away  our  ghostly  foe, 
And  Thine  abiding  peace  bestow ; 
If  Thou  be  our  preventing  guide, 

No  evil  can  our  steps  betide.     Amen. 

Tr.  E.  CASWALL. 
(  392  ) 


381 

REST. 


(general 


Six  8's. 


J.  STAINER. 


i.  Cre  -  a  -  tor  Spi-rit,    by  Whose  aid  The  world's founda-tions  first  were  laid, 

J.  J  J  J   A   J   .^     ,    ,j .  hj  ,j  h,J  -J-  ,j  -J- 


^    & '^?    p^ncrrz*1 


^  1         I         I     I       !      1 

Come,  vis  -  it  ev-'ry  hum-ble  mind ;  Come,  pour  Thy  joys   on    hu-man  kind  ; 


Voices  in  Unison 


I>t  Harmony 


From   sin  andsor-row     set   us  tree,  And  make  Thy  tern  pies   wor-thy    Thee. 

I  !  I 

-^1          f^ f^ _      Q Q  II-      ' 


2. 

O  source  of  uncreated  light, 
The  Father's  promised  Paraclete ! 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire; 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 


Plenteous  of  grace,  upme  from  on  high, 
Rich  in  Thy  sevenfold  energy ; 
Make  us  eternal  truth  receive, 
And  practise  all  that  we  believe : 
Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee. 

7V.  J.  DRYDEN. 

(  393  ) 


A-men. 


(Beneral. 


r     i 

i.  Spi  -  rit  div-ine,     at  -  tend    our  pray'rs,  And    make  this  house   Thy  home  ; 


-^=^13^=^=^±^± 


De-scend  with  all  Thy   gracious  pow'rs,  Oh,  come,  great  Spi  -  rit,  come!       A-men. 


J.      A     A-  J.     n  . 

- — -        .    j— ^=n — ~~n 


Come  as  the  light ;  to  us  reveal 
Our  emptiness  and  woe : 

And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life, 
Whereon  the  righteous  go 


Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts 

Like  sacrificial  flame ; 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 

To  our  Redeemer's  Name. 


Come  as  the  dove,  and  spread  Thy  wings, 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love ; 
And  let  Thy  Church  on  earth  become 

Blest  as  the  Church  above. 


Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers ; 
Make  a  lost  world  Thy  home; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers, 
Oh,  come,  great  Spirit,  come!    Amen. 

A.  REED. 
(  394  ) 


(Bcnerah 


II. 12. 12. 10. 


J.  B  DYKES. 


Y  Y 

i.  Ho  -  ly,     Ho  -  ly,        Ho     -     ly  !  .  .       Lord       God    Al  -  might   -   y! 


=zz=za=&z±=pi 

^ 


Ear  -  ly       in      the         morn  -    ing     our     song  shall  rise       to       Thee : 


2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!    All  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!    though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 
Only  Thou  art  holy;  there  is  none  beside  Thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!    Lord  God  Almighty! 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea: 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy!   merciful  and  mighty! 

God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity !     Amen. 

R.  HEBER. 

(  395  ) 


384 

GETHSEMANE. 


(Beneral 


Six  7's 


R.  REDHEAD. 


,    •     •  r 

i.   God,  my    Fa-ther,   hear     me  pray,  Wash  my    crim-son     guilt    a  -  way; 

J  J    J.   J 


^-  -v       JE -j 1 1 <Z5* <_^ 


zSzzi    =S=  ~-g — j 


--      -  -«=^- 


Wretch-ed,   help -less,    lost,    un  -  done,    Hear   me     for     Thy    bless-  ed    Son. 


t       i       |~     i        i        i  i       r     i 

Lord,  un- numbered  sins  are  mine,  But     e  -  ter  -  nal    love    is  Thine. 


2. 

God,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me ; 
All  my  guilt  I  cast  on  Thee  : 
Give  my  troubled  spirit  peace  ; 
Bid  my  fears  and  sorrows  cease. 
Lord,  unnumbered  sins  are  mine, 
But  eternal  love  is  Thine. 


God,  my  Comforter,  my  Light, 
Strengthen  me  with  holy  might, 
Make  Thy  dwelling  in  my  heart : 
Faith,  and  joy,  and  hope  impart. 
Lord,  unnumbered  sins  are  mine, 
But  eternal  love  is  Thine. 


Blessed,  glorious  Trinity ! 
Holy,  everlasting  Three  ! 
Hear,  oh,  hear  my  earnest  prayer, 
And  my  soul  for  heaven  prepare  ! 
Lord,  unnumbered  sins  are  mine, 
But  eternal  love  is  Thine.     Amen. 

J.  HOLME. 

(  396) 


387 

MOULTRIE. 

B 


(BcncraL 

8.7.8.7.  D. 


P    &       P        | 


G.  F.  COBB. 


I  1 

i          !  I  I 

i.  Round  the  Lord   in       glo   -  ryseat-ed      Che  -   u-bim  and       ser  -  a  -  phim 


1 


* 


-J. 


____ 


r  i°  r  fTF"^ — ' 


Fill'd   His  tern  -  pie,     and       re-peat  -  ed     Each     to  each  th'  al  -  ter  -  nate  hymn 

'  '       '          '       J.     J       I       J      J-    -^     « 


r — r 


tv  |  i     "|  r 

'  Lord,  Thy  glo  -  ry      fills     the  hea  -  ven,  Earth     is  with   Thy    ful  -  ness   stored 

i          i       i    •-&- 

A- *_d    i£— 


^r  r  r  r      r  ^  ^  r  !  r  ' •  \  °     ° 


Un  -  to  Thee  be     glo  -  ry  giv  -  en,    Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,    Ho  -  ly  Lord!"    A-men. 


^=$^P 


2,  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 
Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
"  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  singing, 

"  Lord  of  Hosts,  the  Lord  most  High." 
With  His  seraph  train  before  Him, 

With  His  holy  Church  below, 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 
Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow  : 


3  "  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 

Earth  is  with  Thy  fulness  stored ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord." 
Thus  Thy  glorious  Name  confessing, 

With  Thine  angel  hosts  we  cry 
"  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  of  Hosts  most  high. 
Amen. 


(399) 


R.  MANT. 


388 

Moscow 


(general, 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


F.  GlARDINI. 


i.  Come,  Thou    al  -  might    -    y      King,       Help    us    Thy   Name        to       sing, 


-L— x-j   ' L\  !  I 


.    ,  __    ^ 


I    i 


I       I       I        I       '  1 

to   -    ri- ous,  Come  and  reign    o-  ver     us,     An-cient   of    days!          A  -  men. 


Come,  Thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayer  attend ! 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless ; 
Come,  give  Thy  word  success ; 
'Stablish  Thy  righteousness, 

Saviour  and  Friend ! 


Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour  ! 
Thou,  Who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power ! 


To  Thee,  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore ; 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore.     Amen. 

Authorship  unknown. 

(400) 
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CAPETOWN. 


(Beneral* 

7-7-7-5' 


F.   FlLITZ. 


^= 


i.  Three  in    One,  and     One    in  Three,     Ru  -  le 


=gz=^:zrp=z 


».:  I II    .^ 


2  Light  of  lights  !  with  morning- shine, 
Lift  on  us  Thy  light  divine ; 
And  let  charity  benign 

breathe  on  us  her  balm. 


Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven  ; 
Shed  a  holy  calm. 


4  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 

Dimly  here  we  worship  Thee  ; 
3  Light  of  lights  ;  when  falls  the  even,    |       W7ith  the  saints  hereafter  we 

Let  it  close  on  sin  forgiven  ;  Hope  to  bear  the  palm.     Amen. 

G.  RORISON. 

390 

NEWLAXD.  S.M.  H.  J.  GAUNTLETT. 


c 


i.  Oh,    what,    if 

J  ^ 


we     are    Christ's, 

©>_-    -<s>-    -&          G>  ' 
~&- 


earth  -  ly  shame  or         loss  ? 


Bright  shall  the  crown  of      glo  -  ry     be  When    we  have  borne  the     cross.        A-men 

A^r  -^  -J),    s 


2  Keen  was  the  trial  once, 

Bitter  the  cup  of  woe,         [blood, 
When  martyred  saints,  baptized  in 
Christ's  sufferings  shared  below. 

3  Bright  is  their  glory  now, 

Boundless  their  joy  above, 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
They  rest  in  perfect  love, 


(401  ) 


Lord,  may  that  grace  be  ours, 

Like  them  in  faith  to  bear 
All  that  of  sorrow,  grief,  or  pain 

May  be  our  portion  here  : 
Enough  if  Thou  at  last 

The  word  of  blessing  give, 
And  let  us  rest  beneath  Thy  feet, 

Where  saints  and  angels  live. 

Amen. 

H.  W.  BAKER. 


391 

BEATITUDO 


(general, 

C.M. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


S»— Q iS^lt^ ^v— L  0-^-JJ 


i.  Let  saints  on  earth    in      con  -  cert  sing   With  those  whose  work   is     done; 

J-  A  _J.         i  i          . J.  .J-  J. 

•TCI "Q—f5> (S>— -g3-r-<S> ^T^p -g>   [    Q r-Q— — g-        ~: 


_Q_i_^^__        _gzL^.^U:     =t= 


•    -<5> 
For  all  the    ser-vants  of     our  King  In  heaven  and  earth  are    one.      A-  men. 


3  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 

One  Church,  above,  beneath ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

3  One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  His  command  we  bow ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 


392 


4  E'en  now  to  their  eternal  home 
There  pass  some  spirits  blest  ; 
While  others  to  the  margin  come, 
Waiting  their  call  to  rest. 

j  Jesus,  he  Thou  our  constant  guide; 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 
Bid  Jordan's  narrow  stream  divide, 
And  bring  us  safe  to  heaven. 

Amen. 
c.  WESLEY.     Ver.  by  MURRAY. 


ST.  ANNE. 


C.M. 


W.  CROFT. 


r    i      i       i      ii 

i.  Not      to     the    ter  -  rors     of      the   Lord,  The     tern  -  pest,  fire,   and  smoke: 

r.T^_g_    =  J-    ^-    A    J    j     «. 


a 


T 


Not      to  the  thun-  der      of    that  word  Which  God  on     Si  -  nai  spoke :         A-  men 


"JT2 


(Seneral 


But  we  are  come  to  Sion's  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God  ; 
Where  milder  words  declare  His  will, 

And  spread  His  love  abroad. 

3- 
Behold  the  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  clothed  in  light ; 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 

Whose  faith  is  changed  to  sight. 


Behold  the  blest  assembly  there 
Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven: 

Hear  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declare 
Their  sins,  through  Christ,  forgiven. 

5- 
Angels,  and  living  saints,  and  dead, 

But  one  communion  make  : 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 

And  of  His  love  partake.     Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 


_^__ 


i.  Lo !  what    a     cloud    of      wit  -  ness  -  es     En  -  com- pass    us 


-  round  ! 


|        i        i        i         r  i    i        i         r~      i        i        i        i  •"  -&- 

Men  once  like    us   with    suff 'ring  tried,  But    now  with  glo  -  ry  crown'd.     A-men. 

J     '     •    J 


Let  us,  with  zeal  like  theirs  inspired, 
Strive  in  the  Christian  race ; 

And  freed  from  every  weight  or  sin, 
Their  holy  footsteps  trace. 

3- 
Behold  a  Witness  nobler  still, 

Who  trod  affliction's  path  ; 
Jesus,  the  author,  finisher, 

Re  warder  of  our  faith. 


(  403 


He,  for  the  joy  before  Him  set, 
And  moved  by  pitying  love, 

Endured  the  cross,  despised  the  shame, 
And  now  He  reigns  above. 

5- 

Thither,  forgetting  things  behind, 
Press  we  to  God's  right  hand ; 
There,  with  the  Saviour  and  His  saints, 
Triumphantly  to  stand.    Amen. 

Author  unknown. 
) 
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PARADISE. 


(Beneral. 


8.6.8.6.6.6.6.6. 


J.  BARNEY. 


I      I       I       i    I  11        I     i 

r.   O       Par  -    a  dise,     O       Par  -    a-dise,  Who  doth  not  crave  for      rest? 


~&      ~&> 


Who  would  not  seek    the      hap  -  py  land  Where  they  that  loved  are      blest ; 

-1- •  J.  ^  -J-   -*± 

irrs^jai^ieaz; 

s§ 


Where    lev  -  al    hearts,  and   true, 


i      I 

al          hearts,  and  true,  Stand  ev  -   er       in      the     light, 

-  J— <l\-\  "I.     |     -^-r-^- 

g^-^-^B— g"f=f==g2-fg=^-|-a-^ 
-—^- 


iii      r   r  i     i 

All      rap- tare,  thro' and  thro',  In  God's  most    ho 

I      ^      ^_    |  '      <j      _1      .J       *-J ' 

zSiiz^zz 


,^~,       <o>       c> 


sight?      A -men. 

__(Q_ 


i         I 

2  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

The  world  is  growing  old ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold  ? 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

3  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

We  long  to  sin  no  more ; 
We  long  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore  ; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 


!     4 


O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 
WTe  shall  not  wait  for  long ; 

E'en  now  the  loving  ear  may  catch 
Faint  fragments  of  thy  song ; 
W7here  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 

Oh,  keep  us  in  Thy  love, 
And  guide  us  to  that  happy  land 

Of  perfect  rest  above ; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc.   Amen. 

F.  W.  FABER. 


(  404  ) 


397  (Seneral 

O  QUANTA  QUALIA.  Four  ID'S. 

May  be  sung  in  Unison. 


^~  ~  ~^  "~-c--~ 


Ancient  Melody. 


i.  Oh,  what  the  joy   and  the   glo  -  ry  must  be,   .     .  Those  endless  Sabbaths  the 

Qg^r^^8=E^ 


bJH-rj-sbre^ 
P    gh-y^  &-«p^^ 


bless  -  ed  ones     see  !   .    .     .  Crown  for  the    val-  iant,  to       wea-  ry  ones    rest ; 


2  What  are  the  Monarch,  His  court,  and  His  throne  ? 
What  are  the  peace  and  the  joy  that  they  own? 
Oh,  that  the  blest  ones,  who  in  it  have  share, 

All  that  they  feel  could  as  fully  declare! 

3  Truly  Jerusalem  name  we  that  shore, 
Vision  of  peace,  that  brings  joy  evermore ; 
Wish  and  fulfilment  can  severed  be  ne'er, 

Nor  the  thing  prayed  for  come  short  of  the  prayer. 

4  There,  where  no  troubles  distraction  can  bring, 
We  the  sweet  anthems  of  Sion  shall  sing; 
While  for  Thy  grace,  Lord,  their  voices  of  praise 
Thy  blessed  people  eternally  raise. 

5  There  dawns  no  Sabbath,  no  Sabbath  is  o'er, 
Those  Sabbath-keepers  have  one  evermore; 
One  and  unending  is  that  triumph-song 
Which  to  the  angels  and  us  shall  belong. 

6  Now,  in  the  meanwhile,  with  hearts  raised  on  high, 
We  for  that  country  must  yearn  and  must  sigh; 
Seeking  Jerusalem,  dear  native  land, 

Through  our  long  exile  on  Babylon's  strand. 

7  Low  before  Him  with  our  praises  we  fall, 

Of  Whom,  and  in  Whom,  and  through  Whom  are  all; 
Of  Whom,  the  Father ;  and  in  Whom,  the  Son ; 
Through  Whom,  the  Spirit,  with  Them  ever  One.    Amen. 

Tr.  J.  M.  NEALE. 

(  4°7  ) 
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PILGRIMS  (First  Tune). 


(Seneral 


n.io.ii.io.g.ii 


H.  SMART. 


I 


i.   Hark!    hark,    my       soul!      An     •       gel  -  ic    songs   are      swell    -  ins 


i       I 


O'er      earth's  green     fields  and          o  -  cean's  wave  -  beat         shore; 

--<£--  —d-~  -gW-ezM ^--p-g &       <j ^_       Ij^LL^ 


How      sweet    the      truth    those         bless  -  eel    strains  are       tell    -    ing 
i        J  |        J        J 

Ct  — 


I  I  I  I  I 


.£>_. 


fe 


_J I 
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Of         that     new       life    when     sin     shall       be  no  more  ! 
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Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
"Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come;" 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 


Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 
The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 

And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 


Rest  comes  at  length,  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 
The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  m'ght  be  past; 

Faith's  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last, 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 


Angels,  sing  on!  your  faithful  watches  keeping; 

Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 

And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc.     Amen. 

F.  W.  FABER. 
(  409   ) 
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Vox  ANGELICA  (Second  Tune}.        xx.xo.xx.xo.g.xi.1 

I  I 


J.  B.  DYKES. 
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i.   Hark!     hark,    my       soul!          An    -   gel    -   ic     songs    are         swell  -   ing 
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O'er      earth's  green    fields  and          o-  cean's  wave -beat         shore;   .   . 
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How      sweet    the      truth      those        bless  -  ed  strains     are         tell 
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pil-grims  of     the      night. 
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2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 

"Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come;" 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

4  Rest  comes  at  length,  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past; 
Faith's  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

5  Angels,  sing  on!  your  faithful  watches  keeping; 

Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

F.  W.  FABER. 
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There  forever  and  forever 

Alleluia  is  outpoured  ; 
For  unending,  for  unbroken 

Is  the  feast-day  of  the  Lord  ; 
All  is  pure  and  all  is  holy 

That  within  Thy  walls  is  stored. 

3- 
There  no  cloud  nor  passing  vapor 

Dims  the  brightness  of  the  air ; 
Endless  noon-day,  glorious  noon-day, 

From  the  Sun  of  suns  is  there  ; 
There  no  night  brings  rest  from  labor. 


For  unknown  are  toil  and  care. 


(412) 


Oh,  how  glorious  and  resplendent, 
Fragile  body,  shall  thou  be, 

When  endued  with  so  much  beauty, 
Full  of  health,  and  strong,  and  free, 

Full  of  vigor,  full  of  pleasure 
That  shall  last  eternally  ! 

5- 
Now  with  gladness,  now  with  courage, 

Bear  the  burden  on  tiiee  laid, 
That  hereafter  these  thy  labors 

May  with  endless  gifts  be  paid, 
And  in  everlasting  glory 

Thou  with  brightness  be  arrayed. 

Amen. 

Tr.  J.  M.  NEALE. 


(Beneval 


German. 
Har.  by  W.  H.  MONK. 
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i.  Bless-  ed     ci  -  ty,  heav'nly      Sa  -  lem,    Vi  -  sion  dear  of   peace  and    love, 
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Who   of     liv  -  ing  stones  art  build-ed       In     the 'height  of    heav'n    a  -  hove, 


The   Judge  Who  comes  in 
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2  Arise,  arise,  good  Christian, 

Let  right  to  wrong  succeed  ; 
Let  penitential  sorrow 

To  heavenly  gladness  lead  : 
To  the  home  of  fadeless  splendor, 

Of  flowers  that  bear  no  thorn, 
Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children 

Who  here  as  exiles  mourn ; 
'Mid  power  that  knows  no  limit, 

And  wisdom  free  from  bound, 
Where  rests  a  peace  untroubled, 

Peace  holy  and  profound. 


O  happy,  holy  portion, 

Refection  for  the  blest, 
True  vision  of  true  beauty, 

Sweet  cure  for  all  distrest ! 
4  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean  ! 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day ! 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away ! 
Strive,  man,  to  win  that  glory  ; 

Toil,  man,  to  gain  that  light ; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it, 

Till  hope  be  lost  in  sight.     Amen. 
(  419  )  Tr.  j.  M.  NEALE. 
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i.  Brief  life      is     here     our       por  -   tion,  Brief    sor  -  row,  short-lived     care 
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The     life     that  knows  no         end     -    ing,  The      tear  -  less     life      is        there 
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2  There  grief  is  turned  to  pleasure  ; 

Such  pleasure  as  below 
No  human  voice  can  utter, 

No  human  heart  can  know  ; 
And  after  fleshy  weakness, 

And  after  this  world's  night, 
And  after  storm  and  whirlwind, 

Are  calm,  and  joy,  and  light. 

3  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  passionless  renown ; 
And  He  Whom  now  we  trust  in, 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known, 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him, 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 


4  And  now  we  watch  and  struggle, 

And  now  we  live  in  hope, 
And  Sion  in  her  anguish, 

With  Babylon  must  cope ; 
But  there  is  David's  fountain, 

And  life  in  fullest  glow ; 
And  there  the  light  is  golden, 

And  milk  and  honey  flow. 

5  The  morning  shall  awaken, 

The  shadows  flee  away, 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day ; 
For  God  our  King  and  Portion, 

In  fulness  of  His  grace, 
We  then  shall  see  forever, 

And  worship  face  to  face.    Amen, 

Tr.  J.  M.  NEALE. 
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THE  HOMELAND. 


General 

7.6.7.6.  D. 


A.  SULLIVAN 
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i.  For     thee,     O  dear,  dear     coun  -  try,  Mine   eyes  their   vig  -  ils       keep; 
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sick-  ness,  And  love,  and  life,  and   rest 


2,  O  one,  O  only  mansion  ! 

O  Paradise  of  joy ! 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy  ; 
Thy  loveliness  oppresses 

All  human  thought  and  heart, 
And  none,  O  Peace,  O  Sion, 

Can  sing  thee  as  thou  art. 

3  With  jaspers  glow  thy  bulwarks, 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 
Unite  in  thee  their  rays ; 


Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 
With  amethyst  unpriced ; 

The  saints  build  up  thy  fabric, 
And  the  corner  stone  is  Christ. 

4  The  cross  is  all  thy  splendor, 

The  Crucified  Thy  praise  ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise  : 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  build  thy  holy  tower ; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower.  Amen, 


(421  ) 
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EWING. 


General. 

7.6.7.6.  D. 


A.  EWING. 


i.  Je    -   ru   -  sa  -  lem,    the     gold   -  en!  With  milk  and   lion-  ey      blest; 
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Ee  -  neath  thy    con  -  tern  -  pla   -    tion  Sink    heart   and    voice     op  -  prest. 
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I      know   not,    oh.      I      know      not,  What   joys      a  -  wait      us      there ! 
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What    ra-dian-cy     of      glo    -    ry !  What  bliss  be-yond   corn-pare!         A- men. 
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2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Sion, 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng. 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  daylight  is  serene  ; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David  ; 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 
The  song  of  them  that  feast. 

*  This  Verse  may  be  sung  also  at 


And  they,  who  with  their  Leader, 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 

Forever  and  forever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

#  4  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ! 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest.     Amen. 

7V.  j.  M.  NEALE. 
the  end  of  the  three  hymns  preceding. 
422  ) 
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ROSEATE  HUES. 


(general 

C.M.  D.  J.  BARNBY. 


i.  The      roseate  hues   of      ear-  ly  dawn,  The  brightness   of     the       day, 
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The   crim-  son    of    the        sun  -  set  sky,  How   fast   they    fade      a    -    way  ! 


Oh,  for  the  pearl  -  y       gates    of  heaven  \  Oh,    for  the  gold  -  en        floor  I 

I  I         1  I          I 
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Oh,    for  the  Sun    of    righteous-ness  That   set-teth  nev- er  -  more.        A- men. 


2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 

How  fast  they  tire  and  faint ! 
How  many  a  spot  denies  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint ! 
Oh,  for  a  heart  that  never  sins  ! 

Oh,  for  a  soul  washed  white  ! 
Oh,  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 

Nor  weary  day  nor  night ! 


3  Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope, 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher 
But  there  are  perfectness,  and  peace, 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 
Oh,  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord, 

And  by  Thy  life  laid  down, 
Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace, 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown  !     Amen. 

MRS.  C.  F.  ALEXANDER. 
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General. 


FRANCONIA. 


S.M. 


J.  G.  EBELING. 


i.  Blest      are     the    pure     in      heart,      For      they  shall   see     our      God; 

i          i     "     I  i  ill 


Ep     E\\ 


The     se-cret  of  the   Lord  is  theirs  ;  Their  soul  is  Christ's  a  -  bode.         A- men. 


2  The  Lord,  Who  left  the  heavens 

Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men 
Their  pattern  and  their  King  : 


3  He  to  the  lowly  soul 

Doth  still  Himself  impart; 
And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 
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4  Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek  ; 

Ma}r  ours  this  blessing  be  ; 
Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee.     Amen. 

J.  KEBLE. 

Six  7's. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


~f~\ 
i.   Shepherd,  with  Thy    tenderest    love,    Guide   me     to     Thy     fold       a-bove 
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Let    me  hear  Thy     gen  -  tie  voice;  More  and  more    in        Thee     re-joice 
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General, 


2  Filled  by  Thee  my  cup  o'erflows, 
For  Thy  love  no  limit  knows  ; 
Guardian  angels,  ever  nigh, 
Lead  and  draw  my  soul  on  high  : 
Constant  to  my  latest  end, 
Thou  my  footsteps  wilt  attend. 


3  Jesu,  with  Thy  presence  blest, 
Death  is  life,  and  labor  rest ; 
Guide  me  while  I  draw  my  breath ; 
Guard  me  through  the  gate  of  death, 
And  at  last,  oh,  let  me  stand 
With  the  sheep  at  Thy  right  hand  ! 

Amen. 
Authorship  unknown. 

J.  B.  DYKES. 
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i.  The  King   of     love  my      Shepherd  is,  Whose  good-  ness  fcil-eth 
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I     noth-inglack  if       I    am  His,  And    He     is  mine  for  -  ev    -    er.       A- men. 


4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me ; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 

5  Thou  spread'st  a  table  in  my  sight ; 

Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth  ; 
And  oh,  what  transport  of  delight 
From  Thy  pure  chalice  floweth ! 
6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days, 

Thy  goodness  faileth  never  : 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 
Within  Thy  house  forever.    Amen. 

H.  W.  BAKER. 
(425) 


2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow 

My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth, 
And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow, 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed, 

But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 


TV. 
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8.6.8.4. 


Goss. 


i.  The    God  of    love    my  Shep-herd  is,    My      gra-cious,  con-stant  guide ; 


I       shall   not  want,  for       I      am    His :  In       all       sup  -    plied.         A-men. 

A--^'-^^-A-  -4. 


Stanza  3. 


I 


Bear  -  ing     me    home. 

i         1 


2  In  His  green  pastures  do  I  feed, 

And  there  lie  down  at  will ; 
He  leads  me  in  my  thirsty  need 
By  waters  still. 

3  His  tenderness  restores  my  soul, 

When  sick  and  faint  I  roam ;  [whole, 
Shows  the  right  path  and  makes  me 


Bearing  me  home. 

6  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  days 

My  constant  song  shall  be, 
Till  heavenly  anthems  fill  with  praise 
Eternity.     Amen. 

G.  RAWSON. 


4  Yea !  the  dark  valley  when  I  tread, 

No  evil  will  I  fear: 
Thy  rod  and  staff  dispel  my  dread; 
I  feel  Thee  near. 

5  Thou  spread'st  my  table  'mid  my  foes ; 

The  oil  of  grace  is  mine ; 
My  cup  with  mercy  overflows, 
And  love  divine. 
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J.  B.  DYKES. 
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General. 


I      am  weak, but  Thou  art  rnight-y  :  Hold  me  with  Thy  pow'rful  hand.    A  -  men. 
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2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountains^  |  3   Feed  me  with  the  heavenly  manna 

Whence  the  living  waters  flow  ;  In  this  barren  wilderness; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar  Be  my  sworcl  and  shield,  and  banner 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through.  Be  the  Lord  my  Righteousness. 

4  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ; 
Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side.     Amen. 

W.  WILLIAMS  = 
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i.  Call  Je  -  ho  -  vah   thy     sal  -  va  -  tion,  Rest      be-  neath  th' Al  -mighty's-shade  ; 
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In   His  se-cret      hab-it    -    a- tion  Dwell,  and  nev-er 


2  There  no  tumult  can  alarm  thee, 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee,     j 
In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

3  God  shall  charge  His  angel  legions 

Watch  and  ward  o'er  thee  to  keep : 
Though    thou    walk    through   hostile 

regions, 
Though  in  desert  wilds  thou  sleep. 


Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection, 
Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love, 

With  the  wings  of  His  protection, 
He  will  shield  thee  from  above. 

Thou  shalt  call  on  Him  in  trouble, 
He  will  hearken,  He  will  save; 

Here  for  grief  reward  thee  double, 
Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 
Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 
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LUTHER'S  HYMN. 


General 


8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 


J.  KLUG'S  Gesangbuch. 
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True    help  from  all   our    woes,  His  hand  Thro'   life    doth  free  -  ly       ren    -    der 
11  J        l         I       i"xi 


Our       foe    hath    fixed     his       pur  -  pose     fell,  With    might  and   craft    he's 

"  A    J- 
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armed  full  well,     On      earth     is       not      his          fel 


low.         A  -  men. 


A 


m 
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2  With  force  of  arms  we  nothing  can : 

Full  soon  were  we  o'erridden : 
But  for  us  fights  the  goodly  Man 

Whom  God  Himself  hath  bidden. 
Ask  ye  His  Name  ?   'Tis  Christ  our  Lord, 
The  God  of  Hosts  alone  adored, 
Our  Champion,  none  dare  brave  Him. 


r 


(438) 


General, 


3  Should  hell's  whole  legion  round  us  press, 

All  banded  to  devour  us, 
Yet  this  should  work  us  good  success, 

Nor  fear  e'en  then  o'erpower  us : 
Though  this  world's  prince  look  fierce  and  bold, 
It  matters  not,  his  doom  is  told, 

A  single  word  can  foil  him. 

4  Our  foes  must  let  the  Word  stand  sure  ; 

No  thanks  for  this  they're  reaping ; 
God's  Spirit  in  His  way  secure, 

God's  grace  our  souls  is  keeping ; 
Those  foes  may  spoil  all  earthly  bliss; 
Let  be  !   they  win  no  gain  from  this, 

God's  kingdom  still  is  left  us.     Amen. 

M.  LUTHER.    Tr.  H.  J.  BUCKOLL. 


C.M. 


Scotch  Psalter. 


i.  O     God    of  Beth -el, 


Tf-\ 

by  Whose  hand  Thy   peo-ple  still    are      fed; 
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Who  thro'  this  wea  -  ry      pilgrim-age  Hast   all   our     fa-thers    led  : 

J.J. 


A -men. 


2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  : 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  Oh,  spread  Thy  sheltering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace  ! 

5  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion  evermore.     Amen. 

P.  DODDRIDGE. 

(429 ) 


General 


W.  CROFT. 
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i.   O     God,   oar    help 


r 
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a   -  ges    past,  Our  hope    for  years     to     come, 


Our    shel  -  ter  from   :he   storm-  y  blast  And    our     e  -  ter  -  nal  home 

I'll 


'—&- 
A-men. 


2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

~  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  Thou  our  guide  while  life  shall  last, 
And  our  eternal  home.     Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 

(  430  ) 
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DENNIS. 


(ScncraL 

S.M. 


J   G.  NAGELI. 
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i.  It       is   .    .    not      death     to       die ;      To       leave     this      uea    -    ry      road, 
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And 'midst  the    bro-ther-  hood  on     high  To 

-J- 


be      at     home  with  God.    A  -  men. 

i     C~J  A    J  ~" 
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It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  lon^  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 

To  spend  eternal  years. 


It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 

From  dungeon  chain,  to  breathe  the  air 
Of  boundless  liberty. 


It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise,  on  strong  exulting  wing, 

To  live  among  the  just. 


Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  life  ! 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die; 
Like  Thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 

To  reign  with  Thee  on  high.     Amen. 

Tr.  G.  \\.  BETHUNE. 

(430 
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ST.  HUBERT. 


(SeneraU 


55.8.8.5.5. 


W.  H.  HALL. 


i.  Je   -   su,      still    lead          on,  .   .    Till      our         rest  be  won; 


And,  al-thougb  the     way    be  cheer-less,  We  will    fol  -  low  calm  and  fear-  less 


If  the  way  be  drear, 

If  the  foe  be  near, 
Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us  ; 

For  through  many  a  woe 

To  our  home  we  go. 


When  we  seek  relief 

From  a  long-felt  grief : 
When  temptations  come  alluring, 
Make  us  patient  and  enduring; 

Show  us  that  bright  shore 

Where  we  weep  no  more. 


Jesu,  still  lead  on, 

Till  our  rest  be  won  : 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherland.     Amen. 

Tr.  J.  BORTHWICK. 

(433  ) 
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DULCE  CARMEN. 


General, 

8.7.8.7.8.7. 


S.  WEBBE. 
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i.  Lead  us,  heavenly     Fa- -  ther,  lead  us  O'er  the  world's  tern  -  pes-tuous  sea 


i 
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Guard  us,  guide  us,      keep     us,    feed   us,    For    we  have   no      help   but  Thee : 

J-J-J^jM-^-d-rfj- 
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Yet  pos-sess-ing    Ev-'ry  blessing,    If      our   God  our    Fa  -  ther  be.        A- men. 


2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us  ; 

All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know  ; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us; 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe  ; 

Lone  and  dreary, 

Faint  and  weary, 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 

3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy ; 
Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy: 
Thus  provided, 
Pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy.    Amen. 

J.  EDMESTON. 

(433) 
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LONGWOOD. 


(Bcneral 


Four  ID'S. 


J.  BARNEY. 


r~r  i r-r^f 


i.  Lead         us,       O          Fa  -  ther,      in       the       paths         of          peace 


W7ith    -     out     Thy       guid  -  ing    hand     we          go 


stray, 


2  Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  truth ; 

Unhelped  by  Thee,  in  error's  maze  we  grope, 
While  passion  stains,  and  folly  dims  our  youth, 
And  age.  comes  on,  uncheered  by  faith  and  hope. 

3  Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  right ; 

Blindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  alone, 
Involved  in  shadows  of  a  darksome  night, 
Only  with  Thee  we  journey  safely  on. 

4  Lead  us,  O  Father,  to  Thy  heavenly  rest, 

However  rough  and  steep  the  path  may  be, 
Through  joy  or  sorrow,  as  Thou  deemest  best, 
Until  our  lives  are  perfected  in  Thee.     Amen. 

W.  H.  BURLEIGH. 
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Lux  BENIGNA. 


(BcncraL 

10.4.10.4.10.10. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


Trrr^rr1 


i.  Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom,  .  .     Lead  Thou     me       on! 


^         _ 
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The  night  is    dark,  and  I    am  far  from     home,          Lead  Thou    me     on  ! 

I  I"" 
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Keep     Thou 
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The    dis  -  tant     scene;  one  step  e  -  nough        for       me.  A    - 
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2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on ; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on! 

I  loved  the  garish  day;  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will:  remember  not  past  years. 

3  So  long  Thy  power  has  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone; 

And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile, 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile.    Amen. 

J.  H.  NEWMAN. 
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ST.  WERBERG. 


(Seneral 


Six  8's. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 
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i.  O  Light  .Whose  beams  il  -  lu- mine  all  From  twilight  dawn  to     per-fect  day 
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Shine  Thou  be  -fore  the    shadows  fall, That  lead  our  wand'ring  feet    a- stray 
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At  morn  and  eve  Thy   ra-diance  pour, That  youth  may  love,  and 


a-dore. 


O  Way,  through  Whom  our  souls  draw  near 

To  yon  eternal  home  of  peace, 
Where  perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear, 

And  earth's  vain  toil  and  wandering  cease; 
In  strength  or  weakness  may  we  see 
Our  heavenward  path,  O  Lord,  through  Thee. 
O  Truth,  before  Whose  shrine  we  bow, 

Thou  priceless  pearl  for  all  who  seek, 
To  Thee  our  earliest  strength  we  vow  ; 

Thy  love  will  bless  the  pure  and  meek  ; 
When  dreams  or  mists  beguile  our  sight, 
Turn  Thou  our  darkness  into  light. 
O  Life,  the  well  that  ever  flows 

To  slake  the  thirst  of  those  that  faint, 
Thy  power  to  bless,  what  seraph  knows? 

Thy  joy  supreme,  what  words  can  paint  ? 
In  earth's  last  hour  of  fleeting  breath 
Be  Thou  our  conqueror  over  death. 
O  Light,  O  Way,  O  Truth,  O  Life, 

O  Jesus,  born  mankind  to  save, 
Give  Thou  Thy  peace  in  deadliest  strife ; 

Shed  Thou  Thy  calm  on  stormiest  wave ; 
Be  Thou  our  hope,  our  joy,  our  dread, 
Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead. 

E.  H.  PLUMPTRE. 
(   436) 
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ST.  PETER. 


(BeneraL 

C.M. 


A.  R.  REINAGLE. 
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i.  Thou     art    the  Way,  to     Thee    a  -  lone  From    sin   and  death  we      flee; 

!  —<2 A     <^>    .     <^>  • 


And      he  who  would  the    Father  seek,  Must  seek  Him,  Lord, by  Thee.        A-men. 
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2  Thou  art  the  Truth,  Thy  word  alono 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life,  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm  ; 


And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee 

Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 
4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life : 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know, 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow.     Amen. 

G.  w.  DOANE. 
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HERMANN.  C.M. 


N.  HERMANN. 
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I.  We     walk  by  faith,  and     not     by    sight ;  No     gra -cious  words  we     hear 

_  -e>- 
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From  Him  Who  spake  as  man  ne'er  spake ;  But  we   be  -  lieve  Him  near.        A  -  men. 
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2  We  may  not  touch  His  hands  and  side ; 

Nor  follow  where  He  trod ; 
But  in  His  promise  we  rejoice, 
And  cry,  "  My  Lord  and  God  ! " 

3  Help  then,  O  Lord,  our  unbelief; 

And  may  our  faith  abound, 


To  call  on  Thee  when  Thou  art  near, 

And  seek  where  Thou  art  found : 
4  That,  when  our  life  of  faith  is  done, 
In  realms  of  clearer  light 

We  may  behold  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
With  full  and  endless  sight.    Amen. 
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Scotch  Psalter 
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He  plants  His  foot-steps   in    the    sea,  And  rides  up  -  on    the  storm.        A -men. 
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2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines, 

With  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 
And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour : 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  His  own  interpreter, 
And  He  will  make  it  plain.     Amen. 

w.  COWPER. 
(438) 
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i.  O  Thou,  Who  hast     at       Thy      com  -  mand      The  hearts  of      all     men 
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in         Thy       hand,       Our  way-ward,    err  -    in^       hearts     in  -  cline      To 
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Our  wishes,  our  desires,  control ; 
Mold  every  purpose  of  the  soul ; 
O'er  all  may  we  victorious  prove 
That  stands  between  us  and  Thy  love. 


Thrice  blest  will  all  our  blessings  be, 
When  we  can  look  through  them  to  Thee; 
When  each  glad  heart  its  tribute  pays 
Of  love,  and  gratitude,  and  praise. 


And  while  we  to  Thy  glory  live, 

May  we  to  Thee  all  glory  give, 

Until  the  final  summons  come, 

That  calls  Thy  willing  servants  home.    Amen. 

MRS.  J.  B.  COTTERILL. 

(439  ) 


429 


General 


ST.  STEPHEN. 


C.M. 
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i.  My     God,  ac-cept    my     heart  this  day,  And     make  it       al  -  ways  Thine, 
J        I     J'J-  II 


That     I  from  Thee  no   more  may  stray,  No  more  from  Thee  de  -  cline.         A-men 
jd==5±3IZ£ 


Before  the  cross  of  Him  Who  died, 

Behold,  I  prostrate  fall ; 
Let  every  sin  be  crucified, 

And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

3- 
Anoint  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace 

And  seal  me  for  Thine  own  ; 
That  I  may  see  Thy  glorious  face, 

And  worship  near  Thy  throne. 


Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word, 

To  Thee  be  ever  given  ; 
Then  Life  shall  be  Thy  service,  Lord, 

And  death  the  gate  of  heaven !    Amen. 

M.  BRIDGES. 
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HORATIO  PARKER. 
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i.  Je  -  su,  Thou      joy  .   .     of        lov     -    ing         hearts!  Thou      Fount      of 
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life!    Thou      Light   of      men!        From  the  best       bliss.  .  that      earth      im   - 
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parts      We      turn 


2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood ; 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call; 
To  them  that  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  good, 
To  them  that  find  Thee,  all  in  all. 

3  We  taste  Thee,  O  Thou  living  Bread  ! 

And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still ; 
We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain  Head, 
And  thirst  from  Thee  our  souls  to  fill. 

4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast ; 
Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 
Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  fast. 

5  O  Jesu,  ever  with  us  stay ! 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright ! 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away  ! 
Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light !     Amen. 

Tune  Copyright,  1908,  by  XoveOo,  Ever  and  Co.  R.   PALMER. 
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ST.  DENYS. 


(Beneral 

Four  6's. 


F.  SPINNEY. 
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i.  O      love  that  casts   out        fear,  .   .      O        love  that  casts  out       sin,    .    . 
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Tar  -  ry     no  more  with -out,  But  come  and      dwell  .  .with-  in!  A -men. 
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2. 

True  sunlight  of  the  soul, 
Surround  us  as  we  go; 

So  shall  our  way  be  safe, 
Our  feet  no  straying  know. 

3- 
Great  love  of  God  come  in ! 

'Well-spring  of  heavenly  peace 
Thou  Living  Water,  come ! 
Spring  up,  and  never  cease. 


Love  of  the  living  God, 

Of  Father  and  of  Son ; 
Love  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Fill  Thou  each  needy  one.    Amen. 

H.  BONAR, 
(442) 
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ST. JOSEPH. 


(SeneraL 

8.7.8.7.  D. 


E.  J.  HOPKINS. 


i 

i.   Lovediv-ine,    all     love  ex  -  eel-ling,   Joy     of  heaven,  to  earth  comedown  ! 


. 


Fix     in      us  Thy     hum-ble  dwell-ing,     All  Thy  faith-ful      mer  -  cies  crown. 

i     eJ     J        I 


2.  Je  -  sus,  Thou  art       all  com-pas-sion,  Pure,  nn-bounded       love  Thou  art ; 

^_J_-y_J_^id_^^.:&..:3_:3-^-S^_Q- 


m 


Vis  -  it     us  with  Thy  sal  -  va-tion,    En- ter   ev  -'ry  trembling  heart.     A-men. 

' 


IVJV  »i     I/ 
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J-J. 


22 


S=' 


f=^=F 

3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive ; 
Come  to  us,  dear  Lord,  and  never, 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 

4  Thee  we  would  be  alway  blessing : 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above ; 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing ; 


TTCS^        XO         ^^. 

'      I   i        !     1         ^j 


Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 


5  Finish  then  Thy  new  creation, 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be : 

Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation, 

Perfectly  secured  in  Thee : 

6  Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
Amen 

C.  WESLEY. 
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ST.  PETER. 


(general 

C.M. 


A.  R.  REINAGLE. 


i.   How  sweet  the  Name  of        Je  -  sus  sounds  In         a      be-liev-er's      ear! 


; 


-~d>    -tr» 


'.Ill 

It  soothes  our  sorrows,  heals  our  wounds,  And  drives  a -way  our  fear.         A-men. 
_cL ^J     <J  -g>- L_J ! L  ___L_cL_ J_J_U-_ ^^io_ 


. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 


4  Jesus !  my  Shepherd,  Guardian,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought :     . 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 


6  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath : 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  Name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death.     Amen. 

j.  NEWTON. 
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SAWLEY. 
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i.  Je-  su,  the 
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thought  of  Thee   With  sweetness  fills      the 
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But  sweeter    far    Thy    face  to    see,     And  in  Thy    pres -ence  rest.       A-men 

AA, 


0 
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General, 


2  No  voice  can  sing,  no  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find, 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Jesus'  Name, 
TV   Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

O  joy  of  all  the  meek, 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek ! 

4  But  what  to  those  who  find  ?    Ah,  th:j 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show  ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jcsu,  our  cnly  joy  be  Thou,. 

As  Thou  our  pri/e  wilt  be ; 
In  Thee  be  ail  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity.     Amen. 

ui-;R:;.ua>  or  CLAIKVAUX.  Tr.  E.  CASWALL. 


C.M. 


Scotch  Psalter. 


__^ i  i:=j=z=4^ 
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V   i    i     r  -p-  it    ,         ,      ,    ,     | 

i.  E   -    ter-nal   God,  we      look    to  Thee,  To    Thee  for  help  we       fly; 


r        i    r    i         i    r  I 

Thine  eye    a-  lone  our  wants  can  see,  Thy  hand  a  -  lone  sup  -  ply. 

ii.  iii 

J       1 1 


2  Lord,  let  Thy  fear  within  us  dwell, 

Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide : 
That  love  will  all  vain  love  expel; 
That  fear  all  fear  beside. 

3  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want, 

Oh,  let  Thy  grace  supply! 
The  good  unasked  in  mercy  grant; 
The  ill,  though  asked,  deny.    Amen. 

J.  MERRJCK. 

(  445  ) 


General 

HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 

.7.8.7.  HORATIO  PARKER. 


time       of         need,    .    .       Faint  -  ing    by      the        way    from    hun  -  ger 


m 


Bread      of  life!"          on  Thee       we          feed.         A  -  men. 

Ug=ZJlfe^-gH=ii6fc 


Thirsting  for  the  springs  of  waters 

That,  by  love's  eternal  law, 
From  the  stricken  Rock  are  flowing, 
"  Well  of  life  !  "  from  Thee  we  draw. 


In  the  land  of  cloud  and  shadow, 

Where  no  human  eye  can  see, 
Light  to  those  who  sit  in  darkness, 
"  Light  of  life  !  "  we  walk  in  Thee. 


Thou  the  grace  of  life  supplying, 

Thou  the  crown  of  life  wilt  give ; 
Dead  to  sin,  and  daily  dying, 
"  Life  of  life  !  "  in  Thee  we  live.     Amen. 

I.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 

Tune  Copyright,  1903,  by  Ifovellii,  Eicer  and  Co. 
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COME  UNTO  ME. 


General 

7.6.7.6.  D. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


x   i 
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"Come     un  -    to      Me,     ye     wea  -  ry,  And        I      will   give    you     rest." 

\\l\\\ 
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Oh,     bless  -  ed    voice    of         Je      -      sus,  Which  comes  to  hearts    op  -  prest ! 

-^ 1 — £2 G 7-^ — r — & — • M — i n 

'  I  I  I  I 


It        tells      of  ben  -  e     -     die     -      tion,    Of        par  -  don,  grace,  and    peace, 

.   _  .         I 
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Of     joy   that  hath  no      end   -   ing,    Of      love  that  can  -  not    cease.       A- 

i          !          Ill  I    A      i         I 


men. 


2  "  Come  unto  Me,  ve  wanderers. 

And  I  will  give  you  light." 
Oh,  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night ! 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way, 
But  He  has  brought  us  gladness, 

And  songs  at  break  of  day. 

3  "  Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 

And  I  will  give  you  life." 
Oh,  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 
Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife ! 


The  foe  is  stern  and  eager, 
The  fight  is  fierce  and  long ; 

But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

4  "  And  whosoever  cometh, 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
Oh,  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt ! 
Which  calls  us,  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 
To  come,  O  Lord,  to  Thee.  Amen. 
w.  c.  DIX. 
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ST.  BEES. 


Seneral 

Four  y's. 


I.  B.  DYKES. 


i.   Sing,  my  soul,  His  won-drous  love,  Who,  from  yon  bright  throne  a  -  bove, 


t-Jtkz: 
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Ev  -  er  watch-ful  o'er  our  race,  Still  to     man  ex  -  tends  His  grace.     A-men, 

j-d^gldvcLJ-^    -°L -^- J-jX^U-^g- 
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2  Heaven  and  earth  by  Him  were  made;  I  3  God,  the  merciful  and  good, 


All  is  by  His  sceptre  swayed ; 
What  are  we  that  He  should  show 
So  much  love  to  us  below  ? 


Bought  us  with  the  Saviour's  blood ; 
And,  to  make  our  safety  sure, 
Guides  us  by  His  spirit  pure. 


4  Sing,  my  soul,  adore  His  Name ! 
Let  His  glory  be  thy  theme  : 
Praise  Him  till  He  calls  thee  home ; 
Trust  His  love  for  all  to  come.     Amen. 

Authorship  unknown. 
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BEATITUDO. 


CM. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


r  K.f-1          r  r  r 

i.    Oh,  for      a    heart   to      praise  my  God,      A    heart  from  sin     set     free! 


||    'i        i 

A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood  So  free  -  ly    shed  for    me  ;      A  -  men. 


(448) 


(Beneral, 


A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 
My  dear  Redeemer's  throne, 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone; 


An  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean ; 

Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within. 
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YORK  TUNE. 


A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine, 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 

A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine  ! 


Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ; 

Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
Write  Thy  new  Name  upon  my  heart, 

Thy  new,  best  Name  of  Love.    Amen. 
c.  WESLEY. 


Scotch  Psalter. 


i.   Oh,     for      a    thou-sand  tongues  to    sing  My     blest  Re-deem -er's    praise, 

j .  tM  j  ^ .  J  ^  ,j-^-  ~^ 
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The    glo-ries    of    my     God  and  King,  The   tri-umphsof     His  grace !       A-men. 

-&-  -&-    -&-      _  .        <-) 
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Jesus,  the  Name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 


He  speaks ;  and  listening  to  His  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive, 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice, 

The  humble  poor  believe. 


Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praise,  ye  dumb, 
Your  loosened  tongues  employ ; 

Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come ; 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy ! 

5- 
My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim 
And  spread  through  all  the  world  abroad 

The  honors  of  Thy  Name.    Amen. 

C.  WESLEY. 
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WINDSOR. 
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KlRBYE. 
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How  beau-ti  -  ful  Thy    mer  -  cy  -  seat, 
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burn-ing    light !        A-  men. 
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2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 

O  everlasting  Lord  ; 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored  ! 

3  How  wonderful,  how  beautiful, 

The  sight  of  Thee  must  be, 
Thine  endless  wisdom, boundless  power, 
And  awful  purity  ! 
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TRUST.  8.7.8.7. 


4  Oh,  how  I  fear  Thee,  living  God, 
With  deepest,  tenderest  fears, 
And  worship  Thee  with  trembling  hope, 

And  penitential  tears  ! 
^  Yet  I  may  love  Thee  too,  O  Lord, 

Almighty  as  Thou  art, 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart.    Amen. 

F.  W.  FABER. 


MENDELSSOHN. 
I 


i.  Saviour,  source  of      ev  -  'ry  bless-ing,    Tune   my  heart  to      grate-ful    lays: 


1    r  i     i    rv^  lo  r  13  i    u 

Streams  of  mer- cy,     nev-er    ceas-ing,  Call   for  cease-less  songs  of  praise.    A-men. 


2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 

Sung  by  raptured  saints  above  ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 

3  Thou  didst  seek  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  told  of  God  ; 


Thou,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 
Didst  redeem  me  with  Thy  blood. 
4  By  Thy  hand  restored,  defended, 

Safe  through  life  thus  far  I've  come ; 
Safe,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  ended, 
Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home. 

Amen. 
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R.  ROBINSON. 
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ST.  CHAD. 


(Seneral 

8.7.8.7.  D. 


G)  -y^j 


-jS>-      i  "II 

i.  Lord, with  glow-ing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee  For  the    bliss  Thy  love   be  -  stows. 


I         |          |         I          ^     f       -&- 
For  the   pardoning  grace  that  saves    me,      And  the  peace  that   from      it  flows : 

i-   i   J    ol 


Voices  in  Unison. 
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Help,  O  God,  my  weak  en- deav  -  or  ;  This  dull  soul      to    rap- ture   raise 


i    .  — ^"^-i — n 
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Thou  must  light  the  Aflame,  or     nev  -  er    Can  my  love  be  warm'd  to  praise.  A-men. 

l       I       I    J          1 


T^tr-T 


Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee, 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray ; 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away  ; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling, 

Him  Who  saw  thy  guilt-born  fear, 
\nd,  the  light  of  hope  revealing, 

Bade  the  blood-stained  cross  appear. 


Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express  : 
Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deign  Thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless : 
Let  Thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise ; 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 

Let  my  life  show  forth  Thy  praise. 
Amen. 
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JESU    DlLECTISSIME. 


General. 

7.6.7.6.  D.   . 


R.  H.  MCCARTNEY. 


I 

i    O       Sa-viour,   pre- cious    Sa  -  viour,  Whom  yet    un  -  seen     we       love! 

J-^ 
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O     Name    of  might  and      fa    -     vor,    All  o  -  ther  names   a  -   bove 

I                            I            I                  |<~M         I  I                            , 
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We     wor  -  ship  Thee,  we       bless   Thee,   To    Thee,     O  Christ,  we      sing 


We  praise  Thee,  and  con  -  fess  Thee   Our    ho  -  ly  Lord  and  King.       A-men. 


2  O  bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought, 
Thyself  the  revelation 

Of  love  beyond  our  thought ; 

We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee,  O  Christ,  we  sing ; 

We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 

Our  gracious  Lord  and  King. 

3  In  Thee  all  fulness  dwelleth, 

All.grace  and  power  divine  ; 
Tf'ie  glory  that  excelleth, 
O  Son  of  God,  is  Thine; 


We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 
To  Thee,  O  Christ,  we  sing ; 

We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 
Our  glorious  Lord  and  King. 

4  Oh,  grant  the  consummation 

Of  this  our  song  above, 
In  endless  adoration, 

And  everlasting  love  !  [Thee 

Then   shall  we  praise  and  bless 

Where  perfect  praises  ring, 
And  evermore  confess  Thee 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King. 
Amen. 
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F.  R.  HAVERGAL. 
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LAUDES  DOMINI. 


(Bencral 

Six  6's 


J.  BARNEY. 


I         I 
i.  When  morn 


.  O1X  OS.-  J.  JDARNBY. 
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lorn-ing  gilds   the      skies,  .  .     My  heart     a   -  wa 
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Je  -  sus  Christ      be  praised  !       A    -   like      at    work    and         prayer  .    .      To 
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Je  -  sus 
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re  -  pair 
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.  May      Je   -   sus 


Christ    be      praised!       A -men. 
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2  Whene'er  the  sweet  church  bell 
Peals  over  hill  and  dell, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
Oh,  hark  to  what  it  sings, 
As  joyously  it  rings, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

3  My  tongue  shall  never  tire 
Of  chanting  with  the  choir. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
This  song  of  sacred  joy, 
It  never  seems  to  cloy, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

4  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 

$  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind  ? 
A  solace  here  I  find, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 


Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss  ? 
My  comfort  still  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 

6  The  night  becomes  as  day, 
When  from  the  heart  we  say, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 

7  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky 
From  depth  to  height  reply, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 

8  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
Be  this  the  eternal  song 
Through  ages  all  along, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 

Amen. 
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W.  H.  MONK. 


i.  Shep  -  herd    of     ten-der    youth,  Gui    -     ding   in    love  and    truth  Thro' 
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de  -  vious   ways;  Christ    our    tri-umph-ant    King,  We     come  Thy  Name  to 
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sing;    Hi    -  ther    our  chil-dren  bring  Trib  -    utes     of      praise.       A  -  men 
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2  Thou  art  our  holy  Lord, 
The  all-subduing  Word, 

Healer  of  strife : 
Thou  didst  Thyself  abase, 
That  from  sin's  deep  disgrace 
Thou  mightest  save  our  race, 

And  give  us  life. 

3  Thou  art  the  great  High-Priest; 
Thou  hast  prepared  the  feast 

Of  heavenly  love ; 
While  in  our  mortal  pain 
None  calls  on  Thee  in  vain ; 
Help  Thou  dost  not  disdain, 

Help  from  above. 


(454) 


4  Ever  be  Thou  our  guide, 
Our  shepherd  and  our  pride, 

Our  staff  and  song  : 
Jesus,  Thou  Christ  of  God, 
By  Thy  perennial  word 
Lead  us  where  Thou  hast  trod, 

Make  our  faith  strong. 

5  So  now,  and  till  we  die, 
Sound  we  Thy  praises  high, 

And  joyful  sing. 
Let  all  the  holy  throng 
Who  to  Thy  Church  belong, 
Unite  and  swell  the  song 

To  Christ  our  King !     Amen. 

Tr.  H.  M.  DEXTER. 
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E.  HODGES. 


i.  Come,  let     us    join  our    cheer-ful   songs  With    an  -  gels  round  the  throne  ! 
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Ten  thou-sand  thou-sand  are  their  tongues,  But'  all  their  joys  are  one.       A-men. 
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"Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thus:" 
"Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
For  He  was  slain  for  us. 


Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 

Be,  Lord,  forever  Thine  ! 


Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 
And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 

Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise  1 


The  whole  creation  join  in  one 

To  bless  the  sacred  Name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 

And  to  adore  the  Lamb,    Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 
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i.  Come,  let     us    sing  the   song    of  songs !  The  saints  in  heaven  be  -  gan  the  strain 
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The    homage  which  to  Christ  belongs :  "Worthy  the  Lamb, for  He  was  slain!  "Amen. 
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Slain  to  redeem  us  by  His  blood, 

To  cleanse  from  every  sinful  stain, 
And  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God: 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain !  " 


To  Him  Who  suffered  on  the  tree, 

Our  souls,  at  His  soul's  price,  to  gain, 
Blessing,  and  praise,  and  glory  be: 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain ! " 


To  Him,  enthroned  by  filial  right, 

All  power  in  heaven  and  earth  proclaim, 
Honor,  and  majesty,  and  might : 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain !  " 


Long  as  we  live,  and  when  we  die, 

And  while  in  heaven  with  Him  we  reign, 
This  song,  our  song  of  songs  shall  be : 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain !  "    Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 
(456) 
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i.  Who    is  this   that  comes  from  E -dom,    All     His    rai-ment  stained  with  blood, 
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To     the  cap  -  live   speak- ing    free  -  dom,  Bring- ing    and     be  -  stow -ing  good 
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Glo-rious  in    the   garb  He    wears,     Glorious  in     the  spoil  He  bears?    A -men 
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2  'Tis  the  Saviour,  now  victorious 

Travelling  onward  in  His  might ; 
'Tis  the  Saviour;  Oh,  how  glorious, 

To  His  people,  is  the  sight ! 
Satan  conquered,  and  the  grave, 
Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save. 

3  Why  that  blood  His  raiment  staining? 

'Tis  the  blood  of  many  slain  ; 
Of  His  foes  there's  none  remaining, 

None,  the  contest  to  maintain: 
Fallen  they  are,  no  more  io  rise : 
All  their  glory  prostrate  lies. 

4  Mighty  Victor,  reign  forever ; 

Wear  the  crown  so  dearly  won; 
Never  shall  Thy  people,  never, 

Cease  to  sing  what  Thou  hast  done; 
Thou  hast  fought  Thy  people's  foes; 
Thou  hast  healed  Thy  people's  woes.    Amen. 

T.  KELLY. 
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i.  All     hail     the  power   of        Je  -  sus"  Name!  Let      an  -  gels  prostrate      fall; 
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±sring  forth  the   roy  -  al       di  -    a   -  dem,  And  crown  Him     Lord      of  .   .      all.' 
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Bring  forth  the  roy- al      di  -  a-dem,  And  crown  Him      Lord  .  .    of      all!        Amen. 
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crown  Him,        crown  Him,    crown    Him      Lord       of  all!  A -men. 


Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 
Who  from  His  altar  call: 

Extol  the  Stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 


Hail  Him,  the  Heir  of  David's  line, 
Whom  David,  Lord  did  call; 

The  God  incarnate  !   Man  divine  ! 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 


Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 
Hail  Him  Who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

5- 
Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet. 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

6. 
Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

Before  Him  prostrate  fall! 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all!     Amen, 

E.  PERRONET. 
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Oh,  may  His  love  (im  -  mor-  tal  flame!)  Tune  ev  -  'ry  heart  and     tongue.      A-men. 

INI 


His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach 
What  mortal  tongue  display ! 

Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 


He  left  His  radiant  throne  on  high, 
Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss, 

And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die: 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 


Dear  Lord,  while  _  we  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  Thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 
"  The  Saviour  died  for  me." 


Oh,  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme, 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue, 
Till  strangers  love  Thy  charming  Name, 

And  join  the  sacred  song.     Amen. 

A.  STEELE, 
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i.  Chil-dren     of      the  heaven-ly    King, 
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Sing  your  Saviour's  wor-  thy  praise,  Glo-rious   in      His  works  and  ways !   A  -  men. 
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We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod : 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 


Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light ! 
Sion's  city  is  in  sight: 
There  our  endless  home  shall  be, 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 


Fear  not,  brethren ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land ; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 


Lord,  obediently  we  go, 

Gladly  leaving  all  below; 

Only  Thou  our  Leader  be, 

And  we  still  will  follow  Thee.     Amen. 


j.  CENNICK. 
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i.  Praise    to     the      Ho  liest       in         the    height          And       in       the 
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depth          be         praise ;          In       all      His     words       most        won     -    der  - 
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ful,  .   .  Most      sure 


O  loving  wisdom  of  our  God  ! 

When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 
A  second  Adam  to  the  fight 

And  to  the  rescue  came. 

3- 
O  wisest  love  !  that  flesh  and  blood, 

Which  did  in  Adam  fail, 
Should  strive  afresh  against  their  foe. 

Should  strive  and  should  prevail : 


And  that  a  higher  gift  than  grace 
Should  flesh  and  blood  refine  ; 

God's  presence  and  His  very  Self, 
And  essence  all-divine. 


O  generous  love !  that  He,  Who  smote 

In  Man  for  man  the  foe  ; 
The  double  agony  in  Man 

For  man  should  undergo  ; 

6. 
And  in  the  garden  secretly, 

And  on  the  cross  on  high, 
Should  teach  His  brethren,  and  inspire 

To  suffer  and  to  die. 


Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 
And  in  the  depth  be  praise ; 

In  all  His  words  most  wonderful, 
Most  sure  in  all  His  ways.     Amen. 

J.  H.  NEWMAN. 
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I.  Lift         up     your  heads,        ye    might    -    y 
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King     of  .  .      glo  -  ry     waits ;      The  King     of    kings 

LJ « ---*  — - 


M 


near ;     The      Sa  -  viour 

-^  ^ 


of 


the  .    ,     world     is 


here. 
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2  The  Lord  is  just,  a  helper  tried ; 
Mercy  is  ever  at  His  side ; 

His  kingly  crown  is  holiness; 
His  sceptre,  pity  in  distress. 

3  Oh,  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest, 
Where  Christ  the  Ruler  is  confest ! 
Oh,  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes 
To  whom  this  King  of  triumph  comes! 

4  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart ! 
Make  it  a  temple,  set  apart 

From  earthly  use  for  heaven's  employ, 
Adorned  with  prayer  and  love  and  joy. 

5  Redeemer,  come  !  I  open  wide 

My  heart  to  Thee :  here,  Lord,  abide ! 
Let  me  Thy  inner  presence  feel : 
Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveal. 

6  So  come,  my  Sovereign !  enter  in  1 
Let  new  and  nobler  life  begin ! 
Thy  Holy  Spirit,  guide  us  on, 

Until  the  glorious  crown  be  won  !     Amen. 

G.  WEISSEL.    Tr.  C.  WINKWORTH. 
(  463  ) 
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i.  O    God  of  God!  O  Light  of  Light !  Thou  Prince  of  Peace,  Thou  King  of  kings, 
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To  Thee,  where  an  -  gels  know  no  night,The  song  of  praise   for  -  ev  -  er  rings: 
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Voices  In  Unison. 
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In  Harmony. 


To  Him  Who  sits    up   -   on  the  throne,The  Lamb  once  slain   for    sin-.ful    men, 
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Voices  In  Unison, 
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Be    hon-  or,  might ;  all      by  Him  won ;  Glo  -  ry  and  praise !  A  -  men,  A  -  men 
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General 

2. 

Deep  in  the  Prophets'  sacred  page, 
Grand  in  the  poets'  winged  word, 
Slowly  in  type,  from  age  to  age, 
Nations  beheld  their  coming  Lord; 
Till  through  the  deep  Judean  night 

Rang  out  the  song  "Good-will  to  men! 
Hymned  by  the  first-born  sons  of  light, 
Re-echood  now,  "  Good-will !  "  Amen. 


That  life  of  truth,  those  deeds  of  love, 

That  death  of  pain,  'mid  hate  and  scorn ; 
These  all  are  past,  and  now  above, 

He  reigns  our  King!  once  crowned  with  thorn. 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates; 
So  sang  His  hosts,  unheard  by  men ; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  for  you  He  waits. 
We  lift  them  up  !  Amen,  Amen ! 


Nations  afar,  in  ignorance  deep ; 

Isles  of  the  sea,  where  darkness  lay; 
These  hear  His  voice,  they  wake  from  sleep, 
And  throng  with  joy  the  upward  way. 
They  cry  with  us,  "  Send  forth  Thy  light," 

O  Lamb,  once  slain  for  sinful  men; 
Burst  Satan's  bonds,  O  God  of  might; 
Set  all  men  free !  Amen,  Amen ! 

5- 
Sing  to  the  Lord  a  glorious  song, 

Sing  to  His  Name,  His  love  forth  tell; 
Sing  on,  heaven's  hosts,  His  praise  prolong; 
Sing,  ye  who  now  on  earth  do  dwell; 
Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

From  angels,  praise ;  and  thanks  from  men  ; 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  enthroned  to  reign, 
Glory  and  power !  Amen,  Amen  I 

j.  JULIAN. 
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i.  Thou,  God,  all    glo  -  ry,      hon  -  or,  power,  Art     wor  -  thy    to      re  -  ceive; 

J  J  J 


Hg£|-Jf-4        1 

1  —  £2  &  G>  a  —  | 

Q' 

—  g  -•' 

^¥^ 

-"—73  

°       Q— 



<"->         <^> 

'-?3  r?  ^  

0 

r   i 


I    I    I    I 

Since  all  things  by  Thy  power  were  made,  And  by  Thy  bounty    live.         A-men. 
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And  worthy  is  the  Lamb  all  power, 
Honor,  and  wealth  to  gain, 

Glory  and  strength  ;  Who  for  our  sins 
A  sacrifice  was  slain, 


All  worthy  Thou,  Who  hast  redeemed 

And  ransomed  us  to  God, 
From  every  nation,  every  coast, 

By  Thy  most  precious  blood. 


Blessing  and  honor,  glory,  power, 

By  all  in  earth  and  heaven, 
To  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 

And  to  the  Lamb,  be  given.     Amen. 

TATE   AND   BRADY. 
(466) 
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Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love  : 
When  He  had  purged  our  stains, 

He  took  His  seat  above. 
Lift  up  your  heart !  *  lift  up  your  voice ! 
Rejoice  !    again  I  say,  rejoice ! 

He  sits  at  God's  right  hand, 

Till  all  His  foes  submit, 
And  bow  to  His  command, 

And  fall  beneath  His  feet. 
Lift  up  your  heart !   lift  up  your  voice ! 
Rejoice  !   again  I  say,  rejoice ! 

Rejoice  in  glorious  hope  ! 

Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come, 
And  take  His  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home. 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound  :  Rejoice  !     Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 
(  467  ) 
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BENEDIC  ANIMA. 
May  be  sung  in  Unison. 

(Beneral 

8.7.8.7.4.7. 
i 

J.  Goss. 

1  ^_^___^ 

&  PjESEii?  —  iEiqEpI  —  &— 

—  &— 

—  pH^?-  —  g  r: 
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i.  Praise,  my      soul,  the      King    of 

^-r-^-O-  '    -J    J  ^    H-i 
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hea     -     ven  ;       Tc 

^^r  P  J 

)     His      feet    thy 

L^U. 
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1  1  —  ^^  ^_ 

1      1  V    pi 

tri  -  bute      bring;  Ran  -  somed,  healed,  re  -  stored,  for     -    giv  -  en, 


Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favor 
To  our  fathers  in  distress ; 

Praise  Him  still  the  same  as  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless  : 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 


3  Father-like  He  tends  and  spares  us; 
Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows ; 
In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Widely  yet  His  mercy  flows. 


4  Angels  in  the  height  adore  Him ! 

Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face ; 
Saints  triumphant  bow  before  Him ! 
Gathered  in  from  every  race. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace.    Amen. 

H.  F.  LYTE. 

(468) 
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HANOVER. 


(BeneraL 


10.10. II. II. 


W.  CROFT. 


lo-rious  a  -  bove  !  Oh,  grateful  -  ly 


I.  Oh,  worship  the  King,  all 


power  and  His    love!    Our  shield  and  de-fend-er,   the     An-cient   of 

h;   .         J-  -  J-  A  4  J- 


J_J     J    J 


H g-      rJ 

pSp^r^p 


I    i       ,     •  .  I  .        i      r~ — 

^-4— I— e^E'fe11 


I  I  I  I  '  IV.I 

Pa  -  vil  -  ion'd    in       splen-dor,  and    gird  -  ed     with     praise 

J        i    A    J.     J   -^-   <J_ G__ 


2  Oh,  tell  of  His  might !    Oh,  sing  of  His  grace ! 
Whose  robe  is  the  light ;  Whose  canopy,  space. 
His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunderclouds  form, 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  The  earth,  with  its  store  of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty,  Thy  power  hath  founded  of  old, 
Hath  'stablished  it  fast  by  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast,  like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

4  Thy  bountiful  care,  what  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light ; 

It  streams  from  the  hills ;  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

5  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail ; 
Thy  mercies,  how  tender  !   how  firm  to  the  end ! 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend! 

6  O  measureless  Might !   ineffable  Love  ! 
While  angels  delight  to  hymn  Thee  above, 
The  humbler  creation,  though  feeble  their  lays, 
With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise.    Amen. 

R,  GRANT. 
(469) 
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Hebrew  Melody. 
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i  i          1 


i  i 

i.  The      God     of       A-braham  praise,    Who   reigns  en-throned  a    -    bove; 

i  i          i          i         i  i 


J- 


An  -  cient     of      ev  -  er    -    last  -  ing  days,  And     God         of  .    .      love 


"P         Q 


i  I  'I 

Je    -    ho  -  vah,  great     I         AM, 


r      r         r   I 

By        earth  and  heaven  con    -    fest 


A     A  .J- 


gLj_.j  ,gj._dL ,  g_/J<J  J 


/jy-F  -)  3  —  ^  —  «i  —  C-L- 

^  — 
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~g     ^fe—  | 

•&&-'- 
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^      F^rTHF5! 

I      bow  and  bless  the     sa  -  cred  Name,  For  - 

^     j_t^^    pJ  ^J  J-  ^~ 

^o  
ev   -   er 

blest. 

o  . 

CL>  • 

I-^  0-" 

A-men 

'G\^ 
1  ll 

r^Tf  ,i               Tfi 
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a 

—  o  '  '* 

General. 


He  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 
I  on  His  oath  depend, 
I  shall,  on  angel-wings  upborne, 

To  heaven  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  His  face, 
I  shall  His  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore. 

3- 

There  dwells  the  Lord,  our  King, 
The  Lord,  our  Righteousness, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 

The  Prince  of  Peace ; 
On  Sion's  sacred  height 
His  kingdom  He  maintains, 
And,  glorious  with  His  saints  in  light, 
Forever  reigns. 

4- 

The  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high; 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  1 

They  ever  cry: 

Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine! 
I  join  the  heavenly  lays; 
All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 
And  endless  praise.    Amen. 

T.  OLIVERS. 
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(Beneral 

TROYTE,  No.  2. 

P.M. 

±*                                  -r-H  h 
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EHE           -^  —  n~^r~ 

vv    i           '     j  i^*  i 

F?          r^> 

*,_^L3 

~\^4\  1        "        f-3        O      ~t 

^                             1       i 
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1  \  ^  j 
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i  The  strain  upraise  of 

joy  and  praise,  Alle- 

lu       -       - 

ia! 

To  the  glory  of  their  1 

King  Shall  the 

ransomed  j    peo  -  pie     sing, 

And  the  choirs  that    . 

dwell      on 

high     i   Shall  re-echo     .     . 

through  the   sky 

2  They     through      the 

fields  of  Para- 

dise     who 

roam,  !  The    blessed   ones 

repeat  through 

that  bright  home 

Trie  planets  beaming 

on  their 

heaven  -  ly 

way,    •'  The    shining    con 

stellations, 

join  and      say 

3  Ye    clouds    that    on 

ward  sweep,  Ye 

winds  on 

pin  -   ions 

light,       Ye  thunders,  echo 

ing  loud  and  deep, 

Ye  lightnings,     wild  -  ly   bright, 

4  Ye  floods   and  ocean 

billows,  Ye  storms  and 

win    -    ter 

snow,       Ye  days  of  cloud 

less  beauty,  Hoar 

|                    frost  and 

sum  -  mer  glow  : 

5  First    let    the    birds, 

with  painted 

plu  -  mage 

gay,        Exalt    their    great 

Creator's 

praise,  and     say 

Then  let  the  beasts  of 

earth,  with 

vary  -  ing 

strain,    |  Join   in    creation's 

hymn,  and 

cry     a  -  gain 

6  Here  let  the  mountains 

thunder  forth  so- 

nor 

ous 

Alle 

lu        -       ia  ! 

Thou  jubilant  abyss  of 

o  -   cean 

cry 

Alle 

lu      -         ia! 

7  To  God,  Who  all  cre- 

a   -   tion 

made, 

The  frequent  hymn 

be 

du  -  ly      paid: 

This  is  the  strain,  the 

eternal  strain,  the 

Lord  Al- 

might  -  y 

loves  ; 

Alle       - 

lu       -        ia! 

Wherefore    we    sing, 

both  heart  and 

voice  a- 

wa    - 

king, 

Alle       -        -.       - 

lu       -        ia  ! 

8  Now  from  all  men  .    . 

be     out  - 

poured 

Alleluia    .... 

to    the    Lord  ; 

Praise  be  done  to  the 

Three  in 

One, 

Alle       -        -        - 

lu       -        ia  1 
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(BeneraL 


W.  HAYES. 
Adapted  by  A.  H.  D.  TROYTE. 
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Alle        .... 

Ej  1 
lu      -       ia! 

Alle 

lu    -    ia! 

Alle       .... 

lu              lu! 

Alle 

lu    -    ia! 

Alle 

lu              ia! 

' 
Alle       - 

lu    -    ia! 

Alle       -        - 

lu       -        ia! 

Alle       - 

lu    -    ia! 

In  sweet  con 

sent     u  -  nite 

your  Alle 

lu    -    ia! 

Ye  groves  that  wave  in 
spring,  And  glorious 

for  -  ests,  sing 

Alle       - 

lu    -    ia! 

Alle        -        - 

lu              ia! 

Alle 

lu    -    ia! 

Alle 

lu       -       ia  ! 

Alle       - 

lu    -    ia! 

There  let  the  valleys  sing 
in  gentler 

cho      -      rus 

Alle       - 

lu    -    ia! 

Ye  tracts  of  earth  and 
conti- 

nents,  re  -  ply 

Alle        - 

lu    -    ial 

Alle       .... 

lu       -      ia! 

Alle       - 

lu    -    ia! 

This    is    the  song,   the 
heavenly  song,  that 
Christ,  the 

King,  approves  : 

Alle       - 

lu   -   ia! 

And    children's    voices 
echo,  answer 

ma      «    king 

Alle       - 

lu   -   ia! 

With  Alleluia     .     .      . 

ev  -  er  -  more 

The  Son  and  Spirit 

we  a  -  dore. 

Alle       -        -      ,ik.:^> 

lu      -       ial 

Alle       -       -  .    - 

B.  NOT 

lu   -   ia!      A-men. 

KER,    Tr.  J.  M.  NEALB. 

(473) 
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ALLELUIA  PERENNE. 


©eneral 


W.  H.  MONK. 


i.  Sing    Al  -  le-lu  -  ia  forth  in     duteouspraise,    Ye     ci  -  ti-zcns  of  heaven ;  Oh 


An      end  -    less    Al  -  le    -    lu    -    ia. 


2  Ye  Powers,  who  stand  before  the  eternal  Light, 
In  hymning  choirs  re-echo  to  the  height 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

3  The  holy  city  shall  take  up  your  strain, 
And  with  glad  songs  resounding  wake  again 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

4  In  blissful  antiphons  ye  thus  rejoice 

To  render  to  the  Lord  with  thankful  voice 
An  endless  Alleluia. 

5  Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  your  palms  in  bliss, 
Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall  still  be  this, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

6  There,  in  one  grand  acclaim,  forever  ring 
The  strains  which  tell  the  honor  of  your  King, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

7  This  is  sweet  rest  for  weary  ones  brought  back  ; 
This  is  glad  food  and  drink  which  ne'er  shall  lack 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

8  While  Thee,  by  Whom  were  all  things  made,  we  praise 
Forever,  and  tell  out  in  sweetest  lays 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

9  Almighty  Christ,  to  Thee  our  voices  sing 
Glory  for  evermore ;  to  Thee  we  bring 

An  endless  Alleluia.     Amen. 

TV.  J.  ELLERTON. 

(474) 


(Seneral 

L.M. 


German. 

4 — \- 


i.  All  praise  to  Him  Who  built  the  hills;  All  praise  to  Him  the  streams  Who  fills; 

A  4  4 


-s-- 

All  praise  to  Him  Who  lights  each  star  That  sparkles  in  the     sky  a -far.      A-men. 


2  All  praise  to  Him  Who  wakes  the  morn, 
And  bids  it  glow  with  beams  new-born  ; 
Who  draws  the  shadows  of  the  night, 
Like  curtains,  o'er  our  wearied  signt. 

3  All  praise  to  Him  Whose  love  hath  given, 
In  Christ  His  Son,  the  life  of  heaven ; 
Who  gives  us,  for  our  darkness,  light, 
And  turns  to  day  our  deepest  night. 

4  All  praise  to  Him  in  love  W7ho  came, 
To  bear  our  woe,  and  sin,  and  shame; 
Who  lived  to  die,  \Vho  died  to  rise, 
The  all-prevailing  sacrifice. 

5  All  praise  to  Him  Who  sheds  abroad 
Within  our  hearts  the  love  of  God : 
The  Spirit  of  all  truth  and  peace, 
The  fount  of  joy  and  holiness. 

6  To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  now 

Our  hands  we  lift,  our  knees  we  bow : 

To  Thee,  blest  Trinity,  we  raise 

E'en  here,  in  exile,  songs  of  praise.     Amen. 

H.  BONAR. 
(475) 
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CREATION. 


(Seneral 


L.M.  D. 
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i.  The  spa-cious  fir  -  ma-ment     on        high,  With     all     the        blue     e  - 
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And  span  -  gled  heav'ns,  a      shi  -  ning     frame,    Their 


i  j 

the  -  real      sky, 
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great  O    -    rig-  in    -    al    pro  -  claim.  Th' un-wearied  sun,  from  day  to  day,  Does 
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.  Cre  -  a      -     tor's    power     dis-  play,       And     pub    -    lish  -  es    .    .    to 
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^JT^ 
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ev    -     'ry     land        The    work      of    an  .    .   Al-might-y    Hand.        A  -  men. 
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(476) 


General* 


2. 

Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth  ; 
Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 
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What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball  : 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found ; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice  ; 
Forever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
;The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 

Amen. 
j.  ADDISON. 


STUTTGART. 

tt 


i.  God,  my  King, Thy  might  con- fess -ing,     Ev  -  er    will     I       bless  Thy  Name; 


Day  by  day  Thy  throne  ad- dress-ing,  Still  will  I    Thy  praise  proclaim.     A- men. 


Honor  great  our  God  befitteth  ; 

Who  His  majesty  can  reach  ? 
Age  to  age  His  works  transmitteth, 

Age  to  age  His  power  shall  teach. 

3- 
They  shall  talk  of  all  Thy  glory, 

On  Thy  might  and  greatness  dwell, 
Speak  of  Thy  dread  acts  the  story, 

And  Thy  deeds  of  wonder  tell. 


Nor  shall  fail  from  memory's  treasure, 
Works  by  love  and  mercy  wrought, 

Works  of  love  surpassing  measure, 
Works  of  mercy  passing  thought. 

5- 
Full  of  kindness  and  compassion, 

Slow  to  anger,  vast  in  love, 
God  is  good  to  all  creation  ; 

All  His  works  His  goodness  prove. 


b. 


All  Thy  works,  O  Lord,  shall  bless  Thee ; 

Thee  shall  all  Thy  saints  adore : 
King  supreme  shall  they  confess  Thee, 

And  proclaim  Thy  sovereign  power.     Amen. 

R.  MANT. 

(477) 


466 

NUN  DANKET. 


(general 

6.7.6.7.5.6.6.6. 


J.  CRUGER. 
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^=£ 


i      i 

i.   Now  thank  we      all     our      God,     With  heart  and  hands  and      voi     -     ces! 


i  | 

WTho  won-drous  things  hath   done,        In   Whom  His  world  re    -    joi      -      ces  ; 

J-    J  J.  .J.  .J.    J"^'    ' 


Who     from     our      mo  -  thers'    arms      Hath  blessed  us        on       our      way 

-A-T-&:'      -^~      ^-     -^-      J 

!SIZ22=13^^I&Z 


1  i 

With  count-less   gifts    of       love ;    And       still     is      ours     to   -  day.  A-men 

J__<J _!_.  '        '-       ' 


1  I 


2,  Oh,  may  this  bounteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us  ! 
With  ever  joyful  hearts 

And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us ; 
And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next.     Amen. 

M.  RINCKART.    TV.  C.  WINKWORTH. 
(478    ) 
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LYONS. 


(Beneral 


5.5.5.5.6.5.6.5. 


J.  HAYDN. 


i.    How       won-drous      and       great        Thy     works,  God       of        praise! 

J— ^ 
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^f^-p- 


How       just,     King      of         saints,       And         true  .  .   are       Thy       ways! 


r     r    r  w    ^    r    f  -    r    r 

Oh,       who     shall      not        fear  Thee,    And       hon    -    or       Thy      Name  ? 

,     _  , I      J   .  ri      A      J        I        i      J_ 
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Thou    on  -  ly       art       ho  -  ly,    Thou     on    -    ly       su  -  preme.      A    -    men. 

=UU 


2  To  nations  long  dark 

Thy  light  shall  be  shown; 
Their  worship  and  vows 

Shall  come  to  Thy  throne: 
Thy  truth  and  Thy  judgments 

Shall  spread  all  abroad, 
Till  earth's  every  people 

Confess  Thee  their  God.     Amen. 

H.  U.  ONDERDONK. 

(  479  ) 
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THE  OLD  IOOTH. 


(SeneraL 

L.M. 


Genevan  Psalter. 
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i.  From  all    that  dwell  be  -  low  the  skies  Let    the    Cre  -  a  -  tor's  praise  a  -  rise  ! 

III!  I 
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Let    the  Redeemer's  Name  be  sung  Thro'  ev  -'ry  land,  by      ev  -'ry  tongue !  A-men. 

i 
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THE  OLD  IOOTH. 


2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord, 
And  truth  eternal  is  Thy  word  : 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more.     Amen. 

i.  WATTS. 

L.M, 


WITH  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 
To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise  ; 

Glad  homage  pay  with  awful  mirth, 
And  sing  before  Him  songs  of  praise. 

2. 

Convinced  that  He  is  God  alone, 

From  Whom  both  we  and  all  proceed ; 

We,  whom  He  chooses  for  His  own, 
The  flock  that  He  vouchsafes  to  feed. 
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Oh,  enter  then  His  temple  gate, 

Thence  to  His  courts  devoutly  press ; 

And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat, 
And  still  His  Name  with  praises  bless. 

4- 
For  He's  the  Lord,  supremely  good, 

His  mercy  is  forever  sure  : 
His  truth,  which  always  firmly  stood, 
To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 

Amen. 

TATE  AND  BRADY. 


THE  OLD  IOOTH. 


L.M. 


ALL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice : 

Him  serve  with  fear,  His  praise  forth  tell, 
Come  ve  before  Him  and  rejoice. 


Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed ; 

Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make : 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed, 

And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 


Oh,  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise, 
Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto  ; 

Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  Name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4- 
For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  forever  sure ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

Amen. 


(480) 
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W.  CROFT. 


5=    ==F==t===4===="r-^--= ^    i      i 


•&- 

I  I 

i.  Oh,      praise     ye 
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Lord !      Pre   -   pare     your     glad       voice 
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His      praise       in         the         great          As    -     sera   -   bly          to          sing : 


III  II. 

In        their    great      Cre    -     a    -     tor        Let         Is    -    rael        re     -    joice ; 
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And     chil  -  dren    of 
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Let  them  His  great  Name 

Extol  in  their  songs, 
With  hearts  well  attuned 

His  praises  express ; 
Who  always  takes  pleasure 

To  hear  their  glad  tongues, 
And  waits  with  salvation 

The  humble  to  bless. 


3  With  glory  adorned, 

His  people  shall  sing 
To  God,  Who  their  heads 

With  safety  doth  shield ;  • 
Such  honor  and  triumph 

His  favor  shall  bring : 
Oh,  therefore  forever 

All  praise  to  Him  yield !     Amen. 

TATE    AND    BRADY. 


(48l    ) 


472 

PARK  STREET. 


General 


L.M. 


F.  M   A.  VENUA. 


i.  O     come,  loud      an     -     thems      let    .     .       us       sing,  Loud  thanks  to 
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our    .    .     al      -       might     -     y  .   .      King,        And     high       our     grate   -    ful 
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voi  -  ces     raise,  As     our    Sal    -    va  -    tion's       Rock        we     praise, 
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A    -    men. 
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2  Into  His  presence  let  us  haste 

To  thank  Him  for  His  favors  past; 
To  Him  address,  in  joyful  songs, 
The  praise  that  to  His  Name  belongs. 

3  For  God  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  state, 
Is  with  unrivalled  glory  great; 

The  depths  of  earth  are  in  His  hand, 
Her  secret  wealth  at  His  command. 

4  Oh,  let  us  to  His  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there ; 

Low  on  our  knees  with  reverence  fall, 
And  on  our  Lord  our  Maker  call.    Amen. 

TATE   AND    BRADY, 
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L.M.       Hamburger  Musicalisches  Handbuch. 
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i.  Be  -  fore    Je  -  ho-vah's   aw  -  ful  throne,  Ye     na-tions,  bow  with    sa-cred  joy; 
III!  I 


J,  J-  J-  J. 


I. 
Know  that  the  Lord  is    God  a  -  lone  ;  tie     can  cre-ate,  and     He  de-stroy. 
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A-  men. 


His  sovereign  power  without  our  aid 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 

And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 


,  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care, 

I       Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame : 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  Name  ? 

4- 
We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  songs; 

High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raise : 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 

Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 


Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command; 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  must  stand, 

When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move.     Amen. 

;.  WATTS. 
(483) 
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ST.  THOMAS. 
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A.  WILLIAMS. 
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i.  Oh,     bless  the  Lord,     my 
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His     grace    to      thee  pro  -  claim  ! 
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all  that  is  with  -  in 


2  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
His  mercies  bear  in  mind  ! 
Forget  not  all  His  benefits  ! 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 


4  He  pardons  all  thy  sins  ; 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath  ; 
He  healeth  thine  infirmities, 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 


5  He  clothes  thee  with  His  love  ; 
Upholds  thee  with  His  truth  ; 
And  like  the  eagle  He  renews 
The  vigor  of  thy  youth. 
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He  will  not  always  chide  ; 

He  will  with  patience  wait ; 
His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 

And  ready  to  abate. 

6  Then  bless  His  holy  Name, 

Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole, 

Whose  loving-kindness  crowns  thy  days ! 

Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul !     Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 


Four  7's. 


Arranged  by  J.  B.  WILKES. 


I 
i.  Mag  -  ni  -   fy      je    -    ho-  vah's  Name;  For   His    mer-cies      ev  -   er    sure, 
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2  Let  His  ransomed  flock  rejoice,            j  4  To  the  Lord  their  God  they  cry ; 

Gathered  out  of  every  land,  He  inclines  a  gracious  ear, 

As  the  people  of  His  choice,  Sends  deliverance  from  on  high, 

Plucked  from  the  destroyer's  hand,  j  Rescues  them  from  all  their  fear. 


3  In  the  wilderness  astray, 

In  the  lonely  waste  they  roam, 
Hungry,  fainting  by  the  way, 
Far  from  refuge,  shelter,  home  : 


5  Them  to  pleasant  lands  He  brings, 
Where  the  vine  and  olive  grow  ; 
Where  from  verdant  hills,  the  springs 
Through  luxuriant  valleys  flow. 


6  Oh,  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord, 

For  His  goodness  to  their  race  ! 
For  the  wonders  of  His  word, 

And  the  riches  of  His  grace.     Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 
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an  -  gels  sang;  Heaven  withal  -  le  -   lu  -  ias    rang 


When  Je-hovah's  work   be -gun,  When  He  spake  and    it   wasdone.       A-men. 


2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born  ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 


4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No  ;  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 


3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away ;       5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 

Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day  : '  Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice  ; 

God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth ;  |  Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 

Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth.   \  Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  ; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 
Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ.    Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 
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ALMSGIVING  (First  Tune).  8.8.8.4. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 
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i.  O  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea,     ToTheeall    praise  and   glo  -  ry      be; 
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ALMSGIVING  (Second  Tune}. 
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i.  O     Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea,  To  Thee  all  praise  and   glo  -  ry 

I 

~  =f^=: 


^p=rgjzg=^--fE^|=^ 


2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air, 
Sweet   flowers   and   fruits   Thy   love 

declare, 

Where  harvests  ripen,  Thou  art  there, 
Who  gives!  all ! 

3  For   peaceful    homes,    and    healthful 

days, 

For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise,  j 
Who  givest  all ! 

4  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son,  I 
But  gav'st  Him  for  a  world  undone, 
And  freely  with  that  blessed  One 

Thou  givest  all. 

5  Thou  giv'st  the  Holy  Spirit's  dower, 
Spirit  of  life,  and  love,  and  power. 
And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower  | 

Upon  us  all. 


6  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For   means   of  grace   and    hopes   of 

heaven, 

O  Lord,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given, 
Who  givest  all  ? 

7  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend ; 
WTe  have  as  treasure  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend, 

Who  givest  all. 

8  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee 
Repaid  a  thousandfold  will  be ; 
Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee, 

Who  givest  all ; 

9  To  Thee,  from  Whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give  ; 
Oh>  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live, 

Who  givest  all !     Amen. 

C.  WORDSWORTH. 
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R.  REDHEAD. 


i.  Ho  -  ly     of-frings,  rich   and  rare,          Of  -  fer-ings       of     praise  and  prayer, 
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Pu  -   rer  life     and    pur  -pose  high,     Clasp  -  ed  hands,  up  -  lift   -  ed  eye, 


[ill  i     rj>  ui  '     i 

Low  -  ly  acts     of      ad   -  o  -  ra  -  tion   To      the  God     of     our      sal  -  va  -  tion  ; 
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On  His  al  -  tar  laid, we  leave  them:  Christ, present  them!     God,  re-ceive  them  !      A-  men. 


Homage  of  each  humble  heart, 
Ere  we  from  Thy  house  depart ; 
Worship  fervent,  deep  and  high, 
Adoration,  ecstasy ; 
All  that  childlike  love  can  render 
Of  devotion  true  and  tender ; 
On  Thine  altar  laid,  we  leave  them: 
Christ,  present  them!    God,  receive 
them! 


To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Though  our  mortal  weakness  raise 
Offerings  of  imperfect  praise, 
Yet  with  hearts  bowed  down  most  lowly, 
Crying,  Holy!  Holy!  Holy! 
On  Thine  altar  laid,  we  leave  them : 
Christ,   present    them:    God,    receive 
them !     Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 
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Scotch  Psalter. 


i.  Oh,  with  due  reverence     let      us     all    To    God's   a -bode    re  - 


pair; 
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And  prostrate  at  His  footstool  fall,  To  breathe  our  hum-ble  prayer.       A-men. 


2  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  now  possess 

Thy  constant  place  of  rest ; 
Be  that  not  only  with  Thy  ark, 
But  with  Thy  presence  blest. 

3  Clothe  Thou  Thy  priests  with  righteousness, 

Make  Thou  Thy  saints  rejoice; 
And,  for  Thy  servant  David's  sake, 
Hear  Thy  Anointed's  voice.     Amen. 

TATE    AND    BRADY. 
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F.  M.  A.  VENUA. 
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i.  For  Thee,  O       God,   our      con  -  stant  praise 
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cho  -  sen     seat;    Our  promised  al -tars  there  we'll  raise,     And  all  our  zeal-ous 
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vows  com-plete,          And  all  our    zeal  -  ous    vows  com-plete.  A  -   men. 


Up 


2  Thou,  Who  to  ever}7  humble  prayer 

Dost  always  bend  Thy  listening  ear, 
To  Thee  shall  all  mankind  repair, 
And  at  Thy  gracious  throne  appear. 

3  Our  sins,  though  numberless,  in  vain 

To  stop  Thy  flowing  mercy  try ; 
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Whilst  Thou  o'erlook'st  the  guilty  stain, 
And  washes!  out  the  crimson  dye. 

Blest  is  the  man  who,  near  Thee  placed, 
Within  Thy  sacred  dwelling  lives ! 

'Tis  there  abundantly  we  taste 
The  vast  delights  Thy  temple  gives. 
Amen. 

TATE   AND    BRADY. 
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i.  From  ev  -  'ry   storm-y  wind  that  blows, 
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From  ev-    'ry    swell-ing  tide      of  woes, 
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There  is      a  calm,   a    sure    retreat;  'Tis  found  be-neath  the  mer  -  cy     -     seat 
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2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 

A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat.  . 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  There,  there,  on  eagles'  wings  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more; 
And  heaven  comes  down,  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 

H.  STOWELL, 
(489) 
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KING  OF  GLORY.                                  6.6.6.6.8.8. 

U?   9  b  4  '                   *~  ]~"~ 

u 

HORATIO  PARKER. 

1  9  r^>  . 

—  —  j  _4  .  1-=^  1  — 

v|/                \'     £j 

|T*V     •         ,            '                   ^"^J                 ^1>    • 

i.  In       loud      ex-alt  -  ed       strains,  The     King     of      glo  -    ry      praise; 
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O'er  heav'n  and  earth  He      reigns,     Thro'    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing       days  ; 
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But       Si- on,  with  His  presence  blest,  Is       His  de- light,  His   cho -sen  rest, 


2  O  King  of  glory,  come ; 

And  with  Thy  favor  crown 
This  temple  as  Thy  home, 

This  people  as  Thy  own ; 
Beneath  this  roof  vouchsafe  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 


3  Now  let  Thine  ear  attend 

Our  supplicating  cries ; 
Now  let  our  praise  ascend, 

Accepted,  to  the  skies : 
Now  let  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound 
Spread  its  celestial  influence  round. 


4  Here  may  the  listening  throng 

Imbibe  Thy  truth  and  love ; 

Here  Christians  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above : 
Till  all  who  humbly  seek  Thy  face 
Rejoice  in  Thy  abounding  grace. 
B.  FRANCIS. 
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i.  Christ  is  made  the    sure  foun-da  -  tion,  Christ  the  head  and     cor  -  ner -stone. 
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Lord,    and  pre-cious,  Bind-ing   all     the    Church  in      one; 
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ly  Si  -  on's  help   for-ev  -  er,    And  her   con  -  fi    -  dence  a  -  lone.      A-men. 
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2  All  that  dedicated  city, 

Dearly  loved  of  God  on  high, 
In  exultant  jubilation 

Pours  perpetual  melody ; 
God  the  One  in  Three  adoring 

In  glad  hymns  eternally. 

3  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 

Come,  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  to-day : 
With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindness, 

Hear  Thy  servants  as  they  pray; 
And  Thy  fullest  benediction 

Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 

4  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 

What  they  ask  of  Thee  to  gain, 
What  they  gain  from  Thee,  forever 

With  the  blessed  to  retain, 
And  hereafter  in  Thy  glory 

Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign.     Amen, 

Tr.  j.  M.  NEALE. 
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God,     Where  -  in    Thine  hon  -  or      dwells 
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2  We  love  the  house  of  prayer, 

Wherein  Thy  servants  meet 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  there 
Thy  chosen  ones  to  greet. 

3  We  love  the  sacred  font, 

Wherein  the  holy  Dove 
Bestows,  as  ever  wont, 
His  blessing  from  above. 


\  \ 

4  We  love  Thine  altar.  Lord, 

Its  mysteries  revere ; 
For  there  in  faith  adored, 
We  find  Thy  presence  near. 

5  We  love  Thy  holy  word, 

The  lamp  Thou  gav'st  to  guide 
All  wanderers  home,  O  Lord, 

Home  to  their  Father's  side. 
6  Then  let  us  sing  the  love 

To  us  so  freely  given, 
Until  we  sing  above 
The  triumph-song  of  heaven.     Amen. 
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The  Church  our  blest  Re-  deem-  er  saved  With  His  own  pre-cious  blood. 


A-  men. 
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2  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

3  Beyond  rny  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

4  Jesus,  Thou  friend  divine, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
•Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

5  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Sion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven.     Amen. 

T.  DWIGHT. 


S.M 


R.  HARRISON. 


i.  Like     No  -  ah's  \vea  -ry 
jcL 


dove,     That  soared   the    earth  a    -    round, 


But     not    a     rest  -  ing-place    a-bove  The  cheer-less  wa  -  ters  found ;      A-men 


2  O  cease,  my  wandering  soul,  4  There,  safe  thou  shalt  abide, 

On  restless  wing  to  roam  ;  There,  sweet  shall  be  Thy  rest, 

All  the  wide  world,  to  either  pole,  And  every  longing  satisfied, 

Has  not  for  thee  a  home.  With  full  salvation  blest. 

5  And  when  the  waves  of  ire 
Again  the  earth  shall  fill, 
The  Ark  shall  ride  the  sea  of  fire, 
Then  rest  on  Sion's  hill.     Amen. 

W.  A.  MUHLENBERG. 
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3  Behold  the  Ark  of  God, 

Behold  the  open  door ; 
Hasten  to.  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 
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And     break       up 
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on    thee      in        a      flood      of 

I  -J. 


A-men. 


2  See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn  : 
See  future  sons,  and  daughters  yet  unborn, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise, 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend  : 

See  thy  bright  altars  thronged  with  prostrate  kings, 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings. 

4  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay, 
Rocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away ; 
But  fixed  His  word,  His  saving  power  remains ; 

Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns.     Amen. 

A.  POPE. 
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TRURO. 


General 


C.  BURNEY. 
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c.  Tri  -  umph-ant      Si 
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on,       lift       thy        head      From    dust,     and 
_<2         ^ 


R.P 

dark-  ness,      and    the     dead!  Though  hum-bled     long,      a  -   wake     at  .   . 

,-J- 


length,  And    gird    thee      with  .  .      thy 
-^     -^  ^i     J' 


Sa-viour's      strength.    A- men. 

J^ 


2. 

Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on, 
And  let  thy  excellence  be  known  : 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  righteousness, 
The  world  Thy  glories  shall  confess. 

3- 

No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade, 
And  fill  thy  hallowed  walls  with  dread ; 
No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host 
Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 


God  from  on  high  has  heard  thy  prayer, 
His  hand  thy  ruins  shall  repair: 
Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace.    Amen. 

F.  DODDRIDGE. 
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ST.  GEORGE'S,  WINDSOR 
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(Seneral 

Eight  7's. 


G.  J.  ELVEY. 


^       F*  *  r  f*  F^    r   !  r*  *  r  r'  f^ 

I.  Plea -sant  are  Thy  courts    a   -  bove         In      the  land    of      light  and   love; 

i 
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Plea -sant  are    Thy  courts  be  -  low         In     this    land    of       sin     and    woe. 


Oh,      my  spi  -  rit     longs  and    faints      For    the  con- verse     of     Thy  saints, 

.    J     i    J 


r    r  i 

For   the  brightness    of   Thy  face,     For  Thy  fill -ness,  God  of   grace  !    A-men. 


2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thy  altars,  O  Most  High  ! 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 

In  a  heavenly  Father's  breast ! 
Like  the  wandering  dove,  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 

3  Happy  souls  !  their  praises  flow 
Ever  in  this  vale  of  woe  ; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies: 


On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length, 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win ; 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin  ; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace  ; 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place. 
Sun  and  shield  alike  Thou  art ; 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart, 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee  ; 
Shower,  oh,  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me. 

Amen. 
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AUSTRIA. 


General 

8.7.8.7.  D. 


J.  HAYDN. 


I  1     I  I  I         I  I  ^\     I 


i.   Glorious  things  of      thee  are    spo  -  ken,      Si  -  on,    ci  -  ty       of    our    God 

_J_J-  -J-   -J-  J-  A    J     J   -J-  -J-  -J-  -<=!-  ^ 


He,  Whose  word  can  -  not     be     bro- ken,  Form'd  thee  for  His     own      a-  bode; 

J.   .«L  -<=) 
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On    the   Rock  of        A  -  ges  found-ed,     What  can  shake    thy  sure      re-pose  ? 

^ ^_        | I         |          |  I         !  I          1       J. 
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I        1 
With  sal-vation's  walls  surrounded, Thou  may 'st  smile  at 
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A-men. 
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h-^-f 


2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
Who  can  faint,  when  such  a  river 

Ever  will  the^r  thirst  assuage  ? 
Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 
Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 


Thus  deriving  from  their  banner, 
Light  by  night,  and  shade  by  day, 

Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna, 
Which  He  gives  them  when  they  pray. 

Blest  inhabitants  of  Sion, 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood  ! 
Jesus,  Whom  their  souls  rely  on, 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God. 
'Tis  His  iove  His  people  raises 

Over  self  to  reign  as  kings : 
And  as  priests,  His  solemn  praises 

Each  for  a  thank-offering  brings. 

Amen. 
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AURELIA. 


General 

7.6.7.6.0. 


S.  S.  WESLEY. 


The     Church's    one   foun  -  da  -    tion 

A     A    A   -^-   A     ^     A 


Je  -  sus  Christ  her    Lord  ; 
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wa  -  ter     and    the     word : 


is      His    new    ere    -     a    -     tion     By 
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From  heaven  He  came   and  sought     her     To 
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be      His  ho  -   ly      Bride  ; 
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His  own  blood  He  bought  her,  And 
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r , 

for    her    life    He 
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died. 


A-  men. 
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Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation, 

One  Lord,  one  Faith,  one  Birth ; 
One  holy  Name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses, 

With  every  grace  endued. 

Though  with  a  scornful  wonder 

Men  see  her  sore  opprest, 
By  schisms  rent  asunder, 

By  heresies  distrest ; 
Yet  saints  their  watch  are  keeping. 

Their  cry  goes  up  "  How  long  ? ': 
And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 

Shall  be  the  morn  of  song. 
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4  'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 

And  tumult  of  her  war 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peace  for  evermore ; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 

5  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won : 
O  happy  ones  and  holy  ! 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 
On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee, 

Amen, 
s.  j.  STONE. 
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ST.  GODRIC. 


(Beneral 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 
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i.  One      sole    bap  -  tis  -    mal      sign,       One     Lord,  be  -    low,    a  -    bove, 


One     faith,  one  hope   div    -  ine, 
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One       on     -    ly  watchword,  Love 

J-       -J  ' 
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From  different  temples   tho'  it  rise,  One  songascendeth   to     the    skies.       A-men. 


Our  sacrifice  is  one, 

One  Priest  before  the  throne, 
The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 

Redeemer,  Lord  alone ! 

And  sighs  from  contrite  hearts  that  spring, 
Our  chief,  our  choicest  offering. 


Head  of  Thy  Church  beneath, 

The  catholic,  the  true, 
On  all  her  members  breathe, 

Her  broken  frame  renew! 
Then-  shall  Thy  perfect  will  be  done, 
When  Christians  love  and  live  as  one.     Amen. 

G.  ROBINSON. 

(  499  ) 


493 


(Beneral 


MEAR  (First  Tune), 


CM. 


A.  WILLIAMS.  ( ? ) 
-tr-f 


3=tt=3 


n 


\*  ^f"  -f5»-   -(»-    -p-   -^   -f*-    I 
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Up,     Is-rael!  to     the    tern -pie  haste,  And  keep  your  fes- tal     day. 
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MOUNT  SIGN  (Second  Tune}.  C.M.  D. 
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HORATIO  PARKER. 
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vout  -  ly  say, 


Up,         Is-rael!  to   the      tem  -   pie 

j       i 


General. 


Harmony. 


haste,  And  keep  your    fes  -  tal 


must    ap  -  pear,  With  our 
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strong  and 


beau-teous     or-der  rang'd,  Like  her    u 


2  At  Salem's  courts  we  must  appear, 

With  our  assembled  powers, 
In  strong  and  beauteous  order  ranged, 
Like  her  united  towers. 

3  Oh,  ever  pray  for  Salem's  peace; 

For  they  shall  prosperous  be, 
Thou  holy  city  of  our  God, 
Who  bear  true  love  to  thee. 

4  May  peace  within  thy  sacred  walls 

A  constant  guest  be  found; 
With  plenty  and  prosperity 
Thy  palaces  be  crowned. 

5  For  my  dear  brethren's  sake,  and  friends 

No  less  than  brethren  dear, 
I'll  pray,  May  peace  in  Salem's  towers 
A  constant  guest  appear. 

6  But  most  of  all  I'll  seek  thy  good, 

And  ever  wish  thee  well, 
For  Sion  and  the  temple's  sake, 
Where  God  vouchsafes  to  dwell.    Amen. 


TATE  AND   BRADY. 
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ROCKINGHAM. 
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Church, now    rent       in       twain:     Bid    wrath,    and  strife,    and      va,  -   riance 
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One  with  our  brethren  here  in  love, 
And  one  with  saints  that  are  at  rest, 

And  one  with  angel  hosts  above, 
And  one  with  God  forever  blest. 


Oh,  make  on  earth  all  churches  one, 
One  with  the  blessed  gone  before, 

All  knit  in  sweet  communion, 

To  love  Thee,  worship,  and  adore. 


For  one  the  Lord  on  Whom  we  call, 

The  Spirit  one  Whom  He  hath  given, 
One  God  and  Father  of  us  all, 

One  Faith  on  earth,  one  Hope  of  heaven.     Amen. 

I.  WILLIAMS. 
(502) 
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UNITAS,  No.  2. 

c?1  -  1 20. 


(Bcncral. 


.  E.  WEST. 


sing,   "Thine,     Lord,       are          we, 
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Count-less       in          num    -    her, 


O  Son  of  God,  Whose  love  so  free 
For  men  did  make  Thee  Man  to  be, 
United  to  our  God  in  Thee 

May  we  be  one. 

3- 

Thou,  Lord,  didst  cnce  for  all  atone : 
Thee  may  both  Jew  and  Gentile  own 
Of  their  two  walls  the  Corner  Stone, 
Making  them  one. 


Join  high  and  low,  join  young  and  old, 
In  love  that  never  waxes  cold  ; 
Under  one  Shepherd,  in  one  Fold, 

Make  us  all  one. 

6. 

O  Spirit  blest,  Who  from  above 
Cam'st  gently  gliding  like  a  dove, 
Calm  all  our  strife,  give  faith  and  love : 

Oh,  make  us  one  ! 


4.  7. 

Thou  art  the  fountain  of  all  good,  O  Trinity  in  Unity,  * 

Cleansing  with  Thy  most  precious  blood,  One  only  God,  in  Persons  Three, 
And  feeding  us  with  angels'  food,  Dwell  ever  in  our  hearts ;  like  Thee 

Making  us  one.  May  we  be  one. 

8. 

So,  when  the  world  shall  pass  away, 
May  we  awake  with  joy  and  say, 
*'  Now  in  the  bliss  of  endless  day 

We  all  are  one."    Amen. 

C.  WORDSWORTH. 

7wte  Copyright,  1902,  by  Xonllo  and  Company,  Limittd. 
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CLOISTERS. 


(general 

11.11.11.5. 


J.  BARNEY. 


i.  Lord  of    our      life,     and    God  of  our   sal  -    va  -  tion,       Star      of       our 
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night,      and     hope   of       ev-'ry        na  -  tion,        Hear  and     re    -    ceive     Thy 


Church's  sup  pli  -  ca  -  tion,    Lord  God  Al  -   might  y 

1    J- 


2  See  round  Thine  Ark  the  hungry  billows  curling  ! 
See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurling  ! 
Lord,  while  their  darts  envenomed  they  are  hurling, 

Thou  canst  preserve  us. 

3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armor  faileth ; 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  assaileth  ; 
Lord,  o'er  Thy  Rock  nor  death  nor  hell  prevaileth : 

Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord  ! 

* 

4  Peace,  in  our  hearts,  our  evil  thoughts  assuaging, 
Peace,  in  Thy  Church,  where  brothers  are  engaging, 
Peace,  when  the  world  its  busy  war  is  waging ; 

Calm  Thy  foes  raging  ! 

5  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  backward  they  are  driven  ; 
Grant  them  Thy  truth,  that  they  may  be  forgiven; 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and  after  we  have  striven, 

Peace  in  Thy  heaven.     Amen. 

p.  PUSEY. 
(  504  ) 
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EVANGELISTS. 

To  be  sung  in  Unison. 


General. 

8.8.7.8.8.7. 


German. 


i.  Come,  pure  hearts,  in  sweet-est  measures  Sing  of  those  who  spread  the  trea-sures 
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Peace  on  earth  their  pro-clam-a-  tion,  Love  from  God  to 
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lost  mankind. 


See  the  rivers  four  that  gladden, 
With  their  streams,  the  better  Eden 

Planted  by  our  Lord  most  dear; 
Christ  the  fountain,  these  the  waters; 
Drink,  O  Sion's  sons  and  daughters ! 

Drink,  and  find  salvation  here. 


Oh,  that  we,  Thy  truth  confessing, 
And  Thy  holy  word  possessing, 

Jesu,  may  Thy  love  adore ! 
Unto  Thee  our  voices  raising, 
Thee  with  all  Thy  ransomed  praising, 

Ever  and  for  evermore.     Amen. 

TV.  R.  CAMPBELL. 
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ST.  MICHAEL. 


General* 

S.M. 


s 


From  DAY'S  Psalter. 
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i.  How    beau- teous   are    their     feet,       Wrho  stand     on      Si   -   on's       hill; 
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Who  bring  sal  -  va  -  tion    on  their  tongues,  And  words  of  peace  re  -  veal !        A-  men. 

I 
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2  How  charming  is  their  voice  ! 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are  ! 
"  Sion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King ! 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad : 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God.     Amen. 

i.  WATTS. 
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PlXHAM. 


(SeneraL 


L.M. 


HORATIO  PARKER. 


i.  Al  -  might  -y         God,    Whose    on 
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ly       Son      O'er     sin 


and 
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cede    For    souls    who     Thy      sweet   mer    -    cy      need ; 

E33E 


In  His  dear  Name  to  Thee  we  pray 
For  all  who  err  and  go  astray, 
For  sinners,  wheresoe'er  they  be, 
Who  do  not  serve  and  honour  Thee. 


And  some  within  Thy  sacred  fold, 
To  holy  things  are  dead  and  cold, 
And  waste  the  precious  hours  of  life 
In  selfish  ease,  or  toil,  or  strife  ; 


4- 

And  many  a  quickened  soul  within 
There  lurks  the  secret  love  of  sin, 
A  wayward  will,  or  anxious  fears, 
Or  lingering  taint  of  bygone  years  : 

5- 

Oh,  give  repentance  true  and  deep 
To  all  Thy  lost  and  wandering  sheep 
And  kindle  in  their  hearts  the  fire 
Of  holy  love  and  pure  desire  : 


6. 


That  so  from  angel  hosts  above 

May  rise  a  sweeter  song  of  love, 

And  we,  with  all  the  blest,  adore 

Thy  Name,  O  God,  for  evermore.     Amen. 

Tune  Copyright,  1MB,  by  KoftHo,  Evtr  and  Ok 
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ST.  GEORGE. 


General. 
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i.  To     bless    Thy    cho  -  sen       race, 
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In      mer  -   cy,    Lord,     in  -    cline 
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And  cause  the  brightness  of    Thy  face  On  all  Thy  saints  to      shine 

I         I 

.     J  .gj.  ^).  |         1         ]         | 


A  -men. 


•^ — h 


>         HO 

-&-*—  •      rv 

0 

jg      t~j      rt      n 

^^  

:]  [__^  —  : 

—  &  —  &  —  ' 

2  That  so  Thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known  ; 
While  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay, 
And  Thy  salvation  own. 

3  Oh,  let  them  shout  and  sing, 

With  joy  and  pious  mirth  !       [King, 
For  Thou,  the  righteous  Judge    and 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth. 
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ST.  THOMAS. 


S.M. 


Let  differing  nations  join 

To  celebrate  Thy  fame  ! 
Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 

To  praise  Thy  glorious  Name  ! 

Then  God  upon  our  land 

Shall  constant  blessings  shower  ; 
And  all  the  world  in  awe  shall  stand 

Of  His  resistless  power.     Amen. 

TATE    AND    BRADY. 

A.  WILLIAMS. 
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have, 


A       God      to      glo  -  ri     -    fy 
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A     nev  -  er  -  dy  -  ing    soul    to    save,  And  fit     it  .  .  for  the     sky. 


A-  men. 
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SCHUMANN. 
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R.  SCHUMANN. 
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i.  My      soul,    be       on     thy     guard!    Ten     thousand  foes    a    -    rise; 

I  ill 
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The  hosts  of    sin  are  pressing  hard  To  draw  thee  from  the   skies 


Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3- 
Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  : 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 

Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 


Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ! 

He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  His  blest  abode.     Amen. 


G.  HEATH, 
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PENTECOST  (First  Tune). 
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i.  Fight   the  good     fight  with      all      thy    might,  Christ   is   thy  strength,  and 
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Christ       thy    right ;         Lay     hold      on      life,       and       it         shall       be 

I  ! 

Ik       I  *-\  f-\ 


—G> 


t=i 


=3 


-g- 


— t5> G> .0 

-t>-  •  -c^- 

Thy      joy     and        crown      e  ter     ••     nal     •     ly.  A     -     men. 
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COURAGE  (Second  Tune). 
With  spirit. 
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strength,  and      Christ      thy          right ;       Lay      hold    on      life, 
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Refrain  for  all  verses. 


it      shall       be      Thy       joy      and      crown    e     -      ter    -   nal     -     ly.     . 
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Run  the  straight  race  through  God's  good  grace, 

Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek    His  face  ; 

Lite  with  its  way  before  us    lies, 

Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 


Cast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  Guide  ; 
His  boundless  mercy  will  provide ; 
Trust,  and  thy  trusting  soul  shall  prove 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 


Faint  not  nor  fear,  His  arms  are  near; 
He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear; 
Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee.    Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSELL, 
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UNIVERSITY  COLLEGE. 
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Four  y's. 


H.  J.  GAUNTLETT. 
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i.   Oft     in     dan-ger,      oft      in      woe,       On-ward,  Christians,  on -ward     go: 
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Fight  the  fight,  main-tain  the  strife,  Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of    Life.     A  -  men. 


2  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad  : 
March  in  heavenly  armor  clad  : 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song. 


3  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 
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ALL  SAINTS. 


4  Onward  then  to  battle  move, 

More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove ; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go.     Amen. 

H.  K.  WHITE. 


C.M.  D 


i.  The     Son     of  God  goes   forth   to  war,   A     king  -  ly  crown  to       gain:    . 
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His    blood  -  red  ban  -  ner  streams  a  -  far  :  Who    fol  -  lows     in       His     train  ? 
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2.  Who   best  can  drink  his      cup      of  woe,  Tri  -  umphant  o  -  ver       pain  ;    . 
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i 
Who    pa- tient  bears  his  cross  be-low,  He     fol-lows  in    His    train.        A-men. 
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3  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave  ; 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky. 
And  called  on  Him  to  save. 

4  Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  His  tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 
Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 

5  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few, 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came  : 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew, 
And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 

6  They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel, 

The  lion's  gory  mane  ; 

They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel: 
Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 

7  A  noble  army :  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid ; 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 
In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 

8  They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain: 
O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 
To  follow  in  their  train.    Amen. 

R.  HEBER. 

(515 ) 
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And  shall  I  fear     to     own  His  cause, 
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2   Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 


3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  cross,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  Thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine.     Amen. 

i.  WATTS. 
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i.  O       hap  -  py  band   of      pil  -  grims,  If        on -ward  ye    will 
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2.  Oh,         hap  -  py        if       ye        la    -   bor      As       Je  -  sus   did   for      men ! 
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hap-py     if    ye     him-  ger     As      Je  -  sus  hungered  then ! 
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A-men. 
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3  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried, 

He  carried  as  your  due  : 
The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth, 
He  weareth  it  for  you. 

4  The  faith  by  which  ye  see  Him, 

The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn, 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 
To  Him  alone  will  turn ; 

5  The  trials  that  beset  you, 

The  sorrows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure ; 


6  What  are  they  but  His  jewels, 

Of  right  celestial  worth  ? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth  ? 

7  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 

Look  upward  to  the  skies, 
Where  such  a  light  affliction 
Shall  win  so  great  a  prize ! 

8  To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

The  God  Whom  we  adore, 
Be  loftiest  praises  given, 
Now  and  for  evermore.    Amen. 

J.  M.  NEALE. 
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J.  NARES.  (?) 


Ill 
i.  Rise,    my   soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings,  Thy      bet-  ter     por-tion       trace; 
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Rise  from  tran  -  si     ••     to  -    ry   things, Toward  heaven,  thy   des -tined       place 
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Sun   and   moon  and       stars   de  -  cay,     Time  shall  soon  this     earth  re-  move ; 
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~T 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  a  -  way     To    seats  pre-pared  a    -     bove.        A-men. 


2  Cease,  my  soul,  oh,  cease  to  mourn ! 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  thy  Saviour  will  return, 

To  take  thee  to  the  skies: 
There  is  everlasting  peace, 

Rest,  enduring  rest,  in  heaven; 
There  will  sorrow  ever  cease, 

And  crowns  of  joy  be  given.    Amen, 

R.  SEAGRAVE. 
(  520  ) 
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Wav  -  ing   wan-derers    on     -     ward        To   their  home   on        high          A-  men 


2  Jesu,  Lord  and  Master, 

At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here  with  hearts  rejoicing 
See  Thy  children  meet : 
Often  have  we  left  Thee, 

Often  gone  astray ; 
Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 
In  the  narrow  way. 
Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

$  All  our  days  direct  us 

In  the  way  we  go, 
Lead  us  on  victorious 

Over  every  foe : 
Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 

When  the  storm-clouds  lower, 
Pardon,  Lord,  and  save  us 
In  the  last  dread  hour. 
Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

4  Then  with  saints  and  angels 

May  we  join  above, 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At  Thy  throne  of  love ; 
When  the  toil  is  over, 

Then  come  rest  and  peace, 
Jesus  in  His  beauty, 
Songs  that  never  cease. 

Brightly  gleams  our  banner 

Pointing  to  the  sky, 
Waving  wanderers  onward 

To  their  home  on  high.     AmeD, 

T.  j.  POTTER. 
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i.  On  -  ward,  Chris-  tian       sol     -     diers,     March  -ing      as        to          war, 
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With  the   cross    of 
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Je    -   sus        Go  -  ing     on        be    -    fore.           A  -  men. 
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2  At  the  sign  of  triumph        { 

Satan's  host  doth  flee  ; 
On,  then,  Christian  soldiers, 

On  to  victory ! 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 

At  the  shout  of  praise  ; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 

Loud  your  anthems  raise ! 
Onward,  etc. 

3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God ; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod ; 
We  are  not  divided, 
All  one  Body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 
One  in  charity, 
Onward,  etc. 

Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain ; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail. 
Onward,  etc. 

5  Onward,  then,  ye  people ! 
Join  our  happy  throng ! 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  song! 
Glory,  laud,  and  honor, 

Unto  Christ  the  King ; 
This  through  countless  ages 
Men  and  angels  sing. 
Onward,  Christian  soldiers. 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before  !     Amen. 

S.  BARING-GOULD. 
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i.  Sing,  ye      faith -ful,  sing  with  glad-ness!  Wake  your    no-blest,  sweet-est   strain! 
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Him    let    all  your  mu  -  sic  hon  -  or,  And  your  songs  ex  -  alt    His  reign  !     A -men 

J..  j.  j.  j.  J.  st  i ' 


m 


-.&- 


WA 


Sing  how  He  came  forth  from  heaven, 
Bowed  Himself  to  Bethlehem's  cave. 

Stooped  to  wear  the  servant's  vesture, 
Bore  the  pain,  the  cross,  the  grave, 

Passed  within  the  gates  of  darkness, 
Thence  His  banished  ones  to  save ! 

So  He  tasted  death  for  all  men, 
He  of  all  mankind  the  Head, 

Sinless  One  among  the  sinful, 
Prince  of  life  among  the  dead ; 

So  He  wrought  the  full  redemption, 
And  the  captor  captive  led. 
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Now  on  high,  yet  ever  with  us, 

From  His  Father's  throne,  the  Son 

Rules  and  guides  the  world  He  ransomed, 
Till  the  appointed  work  be  done, 

Till  He  see,  renewed  and  perfect, 
All  things  gathered  into  one. 

Day  of  promised  restitution  ! 

Fruit  of  all  His  sorrows  past ! 
When  the  crown  of  His  dominion 

He  before  the  throne  shall  cast, 
And  throughout  the  wide  creation 

God  be  "all  in  all  "  at  last.     Amen. 

J.  ELLERTON. 

5.JX  C.  R.  GALE. 


1 


^ 


At     the  Name  of       Je 

A.  J^A 


Ev  -  'ry   knee  shall      bow,     . 

bow,   Ev-'ry 
-Q 


^ 
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Ev    -  'ry  tongue  con    -    fess 
tongue 


Him 


King  •     of    glo  -  ry         now  ; 


Who  from  the     be    -    gin     -      ning         Was    the  might  -y       Word.      A  -men. 


\~^  --  ]^    *     -  -  ~" 


2  At  His  voice  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  sight, 
All  the  angel  faces, 

All  the  hosts  of  light, 
Thrones  arid  dominations, 

Stars  upon  their  way, 
All  the  heavenly  orders, 

In  their  great  array. 

3  Humbled  for  a  season, 

To  receive  a  Name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners, 

Unto  whom  He  came, 
Faithfully  He  bore  it 

Spotless  to  the  last, 
Brought  it  back  victorious, 

When  from  death  He  passed 

4  Bore  it  up  triumphant, 

With  its  human  light, 
Through  all  ranks  of  creatures, 
To  the  central  height ; 


To  the  throne  of  Godhead, 
To  the  Father's  breast, 

Filled  it  with  the  glory 
Of  that  perfect  rest. 

5  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him ; 

There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 

All  that  is  not  true : 
Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour ; 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power. 

6  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 

Shall  return  again, 
With  His  Father's  glory, 

With  His  angel  train ; 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  His  brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  Him 

King  of  glory  now.    Amen 

c.  M.  NOEL. 
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6.5.6.5.  D. 


H.  S.  OAKELEY. 


cr^-tF^-S^HBP 


-&- 


I.  Saviour,  blessed     Sa  -  viour,  Listen  while  we  sing;  Hearts  and  voi-ces    rais-ing 

3^ 


M    rrf-fr  -&-*»-  -p-*rr  r 

Prais-es    to  our  King,     All  we  have  we       of  -  fer,     All  we  hope  to       be, 


Bod-  y,     soul,  and        spi     -    rit,          All     we     yield       to      Thee.         A -men 

J    A.  -J.'     J      _  J       !       1-^'    I 

^^^  ^^=&=^==Z2==ZZ 

^f^       P— F 


2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee  : 
Thou  for  our  redemption 

Cam'st  on  earth  to  die : 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

3  Great,  and  ever  greater 

Are  Thy  mercies  here, 
True  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there ; 
Where  no  pain,  or  sorrow, 

Toil,  or  care,  is  known, 
Where  the  angel  legions 

Circle  round  Thy  throne. 

4  Clearer  still,  and  clearer, 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven, 
In  our  sadness  bringing 

News  of  sins  forgiven ; 
Life  has  lost  its  shadows ; 

Pure  the  light  within ; 
Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 

On  a  world  of  sin. 


5  Brighter  still,  and  brighter, 

Glows  the  western  sun, 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 

O'er  our  work  that's  done  ; 
Time  will  soon  be  over, 

Toil  and  sorrow  past, 
May  we,  blessed  Saviour, 

Find  a  rest  at  last ! 

6  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us, 

Journeying  on  to  God ! 
Leaving  all  behind  us, 

May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 

7  Bliss,  all  bliss  excelling, 

When  the  ransomed  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgetting, 

Finds  its  promised  goal ; 
Where  in  joys  unheard  of 

Saints  with  angels  sing, 
Never  weary  raising 

Praises  to  their  King.     Amen. 

G.  THRING. 
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HHrTT^ 


Brother  clasps  the    hand  of  brother,  Step -ping  fear-less   thro'   the  night,      A-men. 

J-1      » 


2  One,  the  light  of  God's  own  presence, 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 

Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread: 
One,  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One,  the  faith  which  never  tires, 
One,  the  earnest  looking  forward, 

One,  the  hope  our  God  inspires. 

3  One,  the  strain  the  lips  of  thousands 

Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one ; 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril, 

One,  the  march  in  God  begun : 
One,  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 

On  the  far  eternal  shore, 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 

Reigns  in  love  for  evermore. 

4  Onward  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers! 

Onward,  with  the  Cross  our  aid ! 
Bear  its  shame,  and  fight  its  battle, 

Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade ! 
Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking; 

Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb; 
Then,  the  scattering  of  all  shadows, 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom      Amen. 

Tr.  S.  BARING-GOULD. 
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processionals. 


6.5.,  12  lines. 


F.  R.  HAVERGAL. 


i.  On        our  way    re    -    joic    -     ing, 


iU-J-J 


Z3=T 


/->         x-j 


I      I         I 
As       we  home-ward        move, 

T'-T-F-T-I 


ifert 


Heark  -  en        to       our      prais    -    es, 

-J-       -J-  -0- 


I 

O      Thou  God      of 


love  1 


£ 


j- 


-    i 


ii 


Is      there  grief     or        sad   -  ness  ?     Thine     it       can   -   not  be  ! 

'  ^ 


teHcit 


y          *-*  \ 

>          j 

Is       our      sky       be   -  cloud   -    ed  ?     Clouds   are     not      from        Thee! 


On         our  way      re    -    joic    -    ing,          As        we  home-ward        move 

-€?-•          -iP-    -©-        _^_  I  I  I  r\ 
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ll    I    J 

:ZL,*d         C 


f-  r  r  i 

Heark-en      to      our   prais   -   es,           O   Thou  God      of         love!        A -men. 
I         I         |      J        _  J J     -J-    -d        l^-l        -Q-^,- 


2  If  with  honest-hearted 

Love  for  God  and  man, 
Day  by  day  Thou  find  us 

Doing  what  we  can, 
Thou  Who  giv'st  the  seed-time 

Wilt  give  large  increase, 
Crown  the  head  with  blessings, 

Fill  the  heart  with  peace. 

On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc. 

3  On  our  way  rejoicing 

Gladly  let  us  go ; 
Conquered  hath  our  Leader! 

Vanquished  is  our  foe ! 
Christ  without,  our  safety ; 

Christ  within,  our  joy ; 
Who,  if  we  be  faithful, 

Can  our  hope  destroy  ? 

On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc. 

4  Unto  God  the  Father 

Joyful  songs  we  sing: 
Unto  God  the  Saviour 

Thankful  hearts  we  bring: 
Unto  God  the  Spirit 

Bow  we  and  adore, 
On  our  way  rejoicing 
evermore  ! 
On  our  way  rejoicing, 

As  we  homeward  move, 
Hearken  to  our  praises, 
O  Thou  God  of  love !     Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 
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6.5.,  twelve  lines. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


i          ~&     r    r  -f- 

i.  For  -  ward !  be      our      watch -word,      Steps    and      voi  -   ces        joined; 


r^=r=f^:^ 


Seek     the  things  be    -     fore  us,   .    ,       Not        a       look  be    -    hind :  .  . 

1        J       J        J- ^  ^  i  1        J        J  I  ^ 

]^ r^          ^^1  ^rj rl>    ^  ^--j "^  ><-^ 

r._^  ^-^  ^_^ 


~«s» <s»- 


A 


:fcs^. Z-i&—far4-  ^=^=J 


Burns     the    fie   -   ry         pil        -       lar  At         our    ar  -  my's       head;  .   . 


I  v~&  vZ2~          &£?'    '^'   %^~    '^'       iLJ 

Who    shall  dream    of      shrink-  ing,          By     our   Cap -tain      led? 


Time  Copyright,  19C2,  6y  iVocdto  and  Company, 
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J 

I      i 

Jor-  dan  flows  be    -     fore 


Si  -  on  beams  with    light. 

A  J.  J  •  v    IHI 


A  -  men. 
6'-  _Q_ 


Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared, 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 

One  day  to  be  shared  ; 
Eye  hath  not  beheld  them, 

Ear  hath  never  heard  ; 
Nor  of  these  hath  uttered 

Thought  or  speech  a  word  ; 
Vf    Forward!  marching  eastward 
:          Where  the  heaven  is  bright, 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 
Till  our  faith  be  sight. 


Far  o'er  yon  horizon 

Rise  the  city  towers, 
Where  our  God  abideth  ; 
That  fair  home  is  ours  : 
Flash  the  streets  with  jasper, 
Shine  the  gates  with  gold  ; 
Flows  the  gladdening  river 
Shedding  joys  untold. 
Thither,  onward  thijther, 
In  the  Spirit's  might ! 
Pilgrims  to  your  country, 
Forward  into  light ! 


4  To  the  eternal  Father 

Loudest  anthems  raise : 
To  the  Son  and  Spirit 

Echo  songs  of  praise  : 
To  the  Lord  of  glory, 

Blessed  Three  in  One, 
Be  by  men  and  angels 
Endless  honour  done. 
Weak  are  earthly  praises, 
Dull  the  songs  of  night : 
Forward  into  triumph  ! 

Forward  into  light !    Amen. 

H.  ALFORD. 
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524 


LITANY,  No.  i. 


LITANY  OF  THE  HOLY  GHOST. 

7.7.7.6. 


i.  Ho   -   ly  Spi  -  rit,  haaven-ly   Dove,    Dew     de-scend-ing  from      a  -  bove, 


Breath   of  life,  and  fire     of   love;     Hear    us,   Ho-  ly      Spi    -    rit.        A- men. 


2  Source  of  strength,  of  knowledge  clear, 
Wisdom,  godliness  sincere, 
Understanding,  counsel,  fear  ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

3  Source  of  meekness,  love,  and  peace, 
Patience,  pureness,  faith's  increase, 
Hope  and  joy  that  cannot  cease  ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

4  Spirit  guiding  us  aright, 
Spirit  making  darkness  light, 
Spirit  of  resistless  might ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

5  Thou  by  Whom  the  Virgin  bore 
Him  Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore, 
Sent  our  nature  to  restore ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

6  Thou,  Whom  Jesus,  from  His  throne, 
Gave  to  cheer  and  help  His  own, 
That  they  might  not  be  alone  ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

7  Thou  Whose  grace  the  Church  doth  fill, 
Showing  her  God's  perfect  will, 
Making  Jesus  present  still ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 
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8  Coming  with  Thy  power  to  save, 
Moving  on  baptismal  wave, 
Raising  us  from  sin's  dark  grave : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

9  Thou  by  Whom  our  souls  arc  fed 
With  the  true  and  living  Bread, 
Even  Him  Who  for  us  bled ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

10  All  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  bestow, 
Gifts  of  wisdom  God  to  know, 
Gifts  of  strength  to  meet  the  foe ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

11  All  our  evil  passions  kill, 
Bend  aright  our  stubborn  will, 
Though  we  grieve  Thee,  patient  still: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

12  Come  to  raise  us  when  we  fall, 
And,  when  snares  our  souls  enthrall, 
Lead  us  back  with  gentle  call  ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

13  Come  to  strengthen  all  the  weak, 
Give  Thy  courage  to  the  meek, 
Teach  our  faltering  tongues  to  speak; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

14  Come  to  aid  the  souls  who  yearn 
More  of  truth  divine  to  learn, 
And  with  deeper  love  to  burn ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

15  Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way, 
Warn  us  when  we  go  astray, 
Plead  within  us  when  we  pray ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

16  Holy,  loving,  as  Thou  art, 
Come,  and  live  within  our  heart' 
Never  more  from  us  depart ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit.    Amen. 

R.  F.  LITTLEDALE. 
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LITANY,  No.  2. 


litanies. 


LITANY  OF  THE  CHURCH. 

7.7.7.6. 


E.  H.  TURPIN 


-S- 

l 


^  :^=^t^±d=^=^ 

ts=&=sn    . —g—"~p~±e=g=&3 


i.  Je  -    su,  with  Thy  Church  a  -  bide,    Be    her    Sa-viour,  Lord,  and  Guide, 
J       J       J       J          I       J  JJJJ          J          I 


1 1 


2  Keep  her  life  and  doctrine  pure, 
Help  her,  patient  to  endure, 
Trusting  in  Thy  promise  sure  : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

3  Be  Thou  with  her  all  the  days, 
May  she,  safe  from  error's  ways, 
Toil  for  Thine  eternal  praise  : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

4  May  her  voice  be  ever  clear, 
Warning  of  a  judgment  near, 
Telling  of  a  Saviour  dear: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

5  All  her  fettered  powers  release, 
Bid  our  strife  and  envy  cease, 
Grant  the  heavenly  gift  of  peace: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

6  May  she  one  in  doctrine  be, 
One  in  truth  and  charity, 
Winning  all  to  faith  in  Thee  : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us 

7  May  she  guide  the  poor  and  blind, 
Seek  the  lost  until  she  find, 

And  the  broken-hearted  bind: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 
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8  Save  her  love  from  growing  cold, 
Make  her  watchmen  strong  and  bold, 
Fence  her  round,  Thy  peaceful  fold : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

9  May  her  priests  Thy  people  feed 
Shepherds  of  the  flock  indeed, 
Ready,  where  Thou  call'st,  to  lead : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

10  Judge  her  not  for  work  undone, 
Judge  her  not  for  fields  unwon, 
Bless  her  works  in  Thee  begun : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

11  For  the  past  give  deeper  shame, 
Make  her  jealous  for  Thy  Name, 
Kindle  zeal's  most  holy  flame : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

12  Raise  her  to  her  calling  high, 
Let  the  nations  far  and  nigh 
Hear  Thy  herald's  warning  cry : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

13  May  her  lamp  of  truth  be  bright, 
Bid  her  bear  aloft  its  light 
Through  the  realms  of  heathen  night 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

14  May  her  scattered  children  be 
From  reproach  of  evil  free, 
Blameless  witnesses  for  Thee : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

15  Arm  her  soldiers  with  the  cross, 
Brave  to  suffer  toil  or  loss, 
Counting  earthly  gain  but  dross : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

16  May  she  holy  triumphs  win, 
Overthrow  the  hosts  of  sin, 
Gather  all  the  nations  in : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

17  May  she  soon  all  glorious  be, 
Spotless  and  from  wrinkle  free, 
Pure,  and  bright,  and  worthy  Thee: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

18  Fit  her  all  Thy  joy  to  share 

In  the  home  Thou  dost  prepare, 
And  be  ever  blessed  there : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us.    Amen. 

T.  B.  POLLOCK. 
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LITANY  FOR  CHILDREN, 

7.7.7.6. 


F.  A.  J.  HERVEY. 


i.  Je    -     su,  from  Thy  throne  on  high,      Tar     a-bove  the  bright  blue  sky 


^\ 


&ji==. 


Look    on     us   with    lev  -  ing   eye : 

_J_iL_UJ !_ 


Hear  us,    Ho  -  ly       Je 


A-  men. 


2  Little  children  need  not  fear, 
When  they  know  that  Thou  art  near 
Thou  dost  love  us,  Saviour  dear  : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  Little  hearts  may  love  Thee  well, 
Little  lips  Thy  love  may  tell, 
Little  hymns  Thy  praises  swell: 

Hear  us,  Holy  jesu. 

4.  Little  lives  may  be  divine, 
Little  deeds  of  love  may  shine, 
Little  ones  be  wholly  Thine  : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

5  Jesu,  once  an  infant  small, 
Cradled  in  the  oxen's  stall, 
Though  the  God  and  Lord  of  all: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

6  Once  a  child  so  good  and  fair, 
Feeling  want,  and  toil,  and  care, 
All  that  we  may  have  to  bear: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

7  Jesu,  Thou  dost  love  us  still, 
And  it  is  Thy  holy  will 

That  we  should  be  safe  from  ill  : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 
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8  Be  Thou  with  us  every  day, 
In  our  work  and  in  our  play, 
When  we  learn  and  when  we  pray : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

9  When  we  lie  asleep  at  night, 
Ever  may  Thy  angels  bright 
Keep  us  safe  till  morning  light : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

10  Make  us  brave  without  a  fear, 
Make  us  happy,  full  of  cheer, 
Sure  that  Thou  art  always  near  • 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

11  May  we  prize  our  Christian  name, 
May  we  guard  it  free  from  blame, 
Fearing  all  that  causes  shame : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

12  May  we  grow  from  day  to  day, 
Glad  to  learn  each  holy  way, 
Ever  ready  to  obey : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

13  May  we  ever  try  to  be 
From  all  sinful  tempers  free, 
Pure  and  gentle,  Lord,  like  Thee; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

14  May  our  thoughts  be  undenled, 
May  our  words  be  true  and  mild. 
Make  us  each  a  holy  child  : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

15  Jesu,  Son  of  God  most  high, 
Who  didst  in  a  manger  lie, 
Who  upon  the  cross  didst  die : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

16  Jesu,  from  Thy  heavenly  throne 
Watching  o'er  each  little  one, 
Till  our  life  on  earth  is  done : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

17  Jesu,  Whom  we  hope  to  see 
Calling  us  in  heaven  to  be 
Happy  evermore  with  Thee: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu.     Amen. 

T.  B.  POLLOCKo 
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LITANY  OF  THE  INCARNATE  LIFE. 

LITANY,  No.  4.  7- 7-7-5-  K.  J.  GAUNTLETT. 


^    o  7] — ~3~ 

£Lk2      K    ^-hgcrteg:    <ra>    I 


i.  Lord    of    mer-cy       and    of  might,      Of    man-kind    the       life    and   light, 
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Ma  -  ker,  Teacher        in  -    fi  -  nite:       Je  -  su,  hear    and      save.          A-men. 
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A    A 


2  Strong  Creator,  Saviour  mild, 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled, 
Jesu,  hear  and  save. 


3  Throned  above  celestial  things, 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings 
Jesu,  hear  and  save. 


4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again, 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men, 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then: 
Jesu,  hear  and  save.     Amen. 

R.  HEBER. 
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3  Thou  Who,  leaving  crown  and  throne, 
Camest  here,  an  outeast  lone, 
That  Thou  mightest  save  Thine  o\vn 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  Thou  with  sinners  wont  to  eat, 
Who  with  loving  words  didst  greet 
Mary  weeping  at  Thy  feet : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

4  Thou  \Vhose  saddened  look  did  chide 
Peter  when  he  thrice  denied, 

Till  with  bitter  tears  he  cried : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

5  Thou  Who  hanging  on  the  tree 

To  the  thief  saidst,  "  Thou  shalt  be 
To-day  in  Paradise  with  Me  :  " 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

6  Thou,  despised,  denied,  refused, 
And  for  man's  transgressions  bruised 
Sinless,  yet  of  sin  accused  : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

7  Thou  Who  on  the  cross  didst  reign, 
Dying  there  in  bitter  pain, 
Cleansing  with  Thy  blood  our  stain  : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

S  Shepherd  of  the  straying  sheep, 
Comforter  of  them  that  weep, 
Hear  us  crying  from  the  deep  : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

9  That  in  Thy  pure  innocence 
We  may  wash  our  souls'  offense, 
And  find  truest  penitence: 
We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 

10  That  we  give  to  sin  no  place, 
That  we  never  quench  Thy  grace, 
That  we  ever  seek  Thy  face : 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 

11  That  denying  evil  lust, 
Living  godly,  meek,  and  just, 
In  Thee  only  we  may  trust: 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 

12  That  to  sin  forever  dead, 
We  may  live  to  Thee  instead, 
And  the  narrow  pathway  tread: 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 

13  When  shall  end  the  battle  sore. 
When  our  pilgrimage  is  o'er, 
Grant  Thy  peace  for  evermore  i 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu.    Amen. 

R.  F.  LITTLEDALE. 
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LITANY,  No.  5. 

PARTS  I.  AND  III. 


Xttaniea. 

LITANY  OF  PENITENCE. 

7.7.7.6. 


A.  SULLIVAN. 
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i.  Fa  -  ther,  hear  Thy    chil-dren's  call :      Hum-bly  at    Thy     feet      we    fall, 
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PART  I. 

1  Father,  hear  Thy  children's  call : 
Humbly  at  Thy  feet  we  fall, 
Prodigals,  confessing  all : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

2  Christ,  beneath  Thy  cross,  we  blame 
All  our  life  of  sin  and  shame ; 
Penitent  we  breathe  Thy  Name  : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  grieved  and  tried, 
Oft  forgotten  and  defied. 

Now  we  mourn  our  stubborn  pride: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

4  Love,  that  caused  us  first  to  be, 
Love,  that  bled  upon  the  tree, 
Love,  that  draws  us  lovingly  : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

5  We  Thy  call  have  disobeyed, 
Into  paths  of  sin  have  strayed, 
And  repentance  have  delayed  : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

6  Sick,  we  come  to  Thee  for  cure, 
Guilty,  seek  Thy  mercy  sure, 
Evil,  long  to  be  made  pure  : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

7  Blind,  we  pray  that  we  may  see, 
Bound,  we  pray  to  be  made  free, 
Stained,  we  pray  for  sanctity : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

8  Thou  Who  hear  st  each  contrite  sigh. 
Bidding  sinful  souls  draw  nigh, 
Willing  not  that  one  should  die : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

PART  II. 

9  By  the  gracious  saving  call, 
Spoken  tenderly  to  all 

Who  have  shared  in  Adam's  fall, 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

10  By  the  nature  Jesus  wore, 

By  the  stripes  and  death  He  bore, 
By  His  life  for  evermore, 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

11  By  the  love  that  longs  to  bless, 
Pitying  our  sore  distress, 
Leading  us  to  holiness, 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


12  By  the  love  so  calm  and  strong, 
Patient  still  to  suffer  wrong 
And  our  day  of  grace  prolong, 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

13  By  the  love  that  speaks  within, 
Calling  us  to  flee  from  sin, 
And  the  joy  of  goodness  win, 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

14  By  the  love  that  bids  Thee  spare, 
By  the  heaven  Thou  dost  prepare, 
By  Thy  promises  to  prayer, 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

PART  III. 

15  Teach  us  what  Thy  love  has  borne, 
That  with  loving  sorrow  torn 
Truly  contrite  we  may  mourn  : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

16  Gifts  of  light  and  grace  bestow, 
Help  us  to  resist  the  foe, 
Fearing  what  alone  is  woe  : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

17  Let  not  sin  within  us  reign, 
May  we  gladly  suffer  pain, 
If  it  purge  away  our  stain  : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

18  May  we  to  all  evil  die, 
Fleshly  longings  crucify, 

Fix  our  hearts  and  thoughts  on  high  : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

19  Grant  us  faith  to  know  Thee  near, 
Hail  Thy  grace,  Thy  judgment  fear, 
And  through  trial  persevere  : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

20  Grant  us  hope  from  earth  to  rise, 
And  to  strain  with  eager  eyes 
Towards  the  promised  heavenly  prize : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

21  Grant  us  love  Thy  love  to  own, 
Love  to  live  for  Thee  alone, 

And  the  power  of  grace  make  known 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

22  All  our  weak  endeavors  bless, 
As  we  ever  onward  press, 
Till  we  perfect  holiness : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

23  Lead  us  daily  nearer  Thee, 
Till  at  last  Thy  face  we  see, 
Crowned  with  Thine  own  purity : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

Amen. 


T.  B.  POLLOCK. 
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PART  I. 

"  Father,  forgive  them  ;  for  they  know  not  what  they  do." — ST.  LUKE  xxiii.  34. 
THE  LITANY.  7-7-7-G. 


]^-3^r-^^-^i^= 


i.  Je  -  su,      in      Thy     dy  -  ing  woes,      E  -  ven  while  Thy     life-blood  flows, 


Cra-ving  par-don    for   Thy  foes  :   Hear 


Saviour,  for  our  pardon  sue, 
When  our  sins  Thy  pangs  renew, 
For  we  know  not  what  we  do : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


Oh,  may  we,  who  mercy  need, 
Be  like  Thee  in  heart  and  deed, 
When  with  wrong  our  spirits  bleed : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 
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PART  II. 

"  To-day  shalt  them  be  with  Me  in  Paradise. 
ST.  LUKE  xxiii.  43, 

1  JESU,  pitying  the  sighs 

Of  the  thief,  who  near  Thee  dies, 
Promising  him  Paradise  : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

2  May  we,  in  our  guilt  and  shame, 
Still  Thy  love  and  mercy  claim, 
Calling  humbly  on  Thy  Name  ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  Oh,  remember  us  who  pine, 
Looking  from  our  cross  to  Thine ; 
Cheer  our  souls  with  hope  divine : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


PART  III. 

"  Woman,  behold  thy  son  !  "     "  Behold  thy 
mother  !  " — ST.  JOHN  xix.  26,  27. 

1  JESU,  loving  to  the  end 

Her  whose  heart  Thy  sorrows  rend, 
And  Thy  dearest  human  friend : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

2  May  we  in  Thy  sorrows  share, 
And  for  Thee  all  peril  dare, 
And  enjoy  Thy  tender  care : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  May  we  all  Thy  loved  ones  be, 
All  one  holy  family, 

Loving  for  the  love  of  Thee : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


PART  IV. 

"  My  God,  My  God,  why  hast  Thou  forsaken 
Me  ?  " — ST.  MATT,  xxvii.  46. 

1  JESU,  whelmed  in  fears  unknown, 
With  our  evil  left  alone, 

While  no  light  from  heaven  is  shown : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

2  When  we  vainly  seem  to  pray, 
And  our  hope  seems  far  away, 
In  the  darkness  be  our  stay : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  Though  no  Father  seem  to  hear, 
Though  no  light  our  spirits  cheer, 
Tell  our  faith  that  God  is  near: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


PART  V. 

"I  thirst."— ST.  JOHN  xix.  28. 

1  JESU,  in  Thy  thirst  and  pain, 

While  Thy  wounds  Thy  life-blood  drain, 
Thirsting  more  our  love  to  gain  : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

2  Thirst  for  us  in  mercy  still ; 
All  Thy  holy  work  fulfil : 
Satisfy  Thy  loving  will : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  May  we  thirst  Thy  love  to  know ; 
Lead  us  in  our  sin  and  woe 
Where  the  healing  waters  flow : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

PART  VI. 

"  It  is  finished." — ST.  JOHN  xix.  30. 

1  JESU,  all  our  ransom  paid, 
All  Thy  Father's  will  obeyed, 
By  Thy  sufferings  perfect  made : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

2  Save  us  in  our  soul's  distress, 
Be  our  help  to  cheer  and  bless, 
While  we  grow  in  holiness: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  Brighten  all  our  heavenward  way, 
With  an  ever  holier  ray, 

Till  we  pass  to  perfect  day ; 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


PART  VII. 

"  Father,  into  Thy  hands  I  commend  My 
spirit." — ST.  LUKE  xxiii.  46. 

1  JESU,  all  Thy  labor  vast, 

All  Thy  woe  and  conflict  past, 

Yielding  up  Thy  soul  at  last : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

2  When  the  death  shades  round  us  lower, 
Guard  us  from  the  tempter's  power, 
Keep  us  in  that  trial  hour : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  May  Thy  life  and  death  supply 
Grace  to  live  and  grace  to  die, 
Grace  to  reach  the  home  on  high : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu.     Amen. 


T.  B.  POLLOCK. 
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Je  -   sus,   ten  -  der       Sa     - 


till 
viour,     Hear  Thy   chil-dren       cry.          A -men. 


2  On  this  day  of  gladness, 

Bending  low  the  knee 
In  Thine  earthly  temple, 

Lord,  we  worship  Thee  ; 
Celebrate  Thy  goodness, 

Mercy,  grace,  and  truth, 
All  Thy  loving  guidance 

Of  our  heedless  youth. 
Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  our  grateful  cry. 

3  For  the  little  children 

Who  have  come  to  Thee ; 
For  the  glad  bright  spirits 

Who  Thy  glory  see  ; 
For  the  loved  ones  resting 

In  Thy  dear  embrace  ; 
For  the  pure  and  holy 

Who  behold  Thy  face, 
Jesu,  King  of  glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  our  grateful  cry. 


4  For  Thy  faithful  servants 

Who  have  entered  in  ; 
For  Thy  fearless  soldiers 

Who  have  conquered  sin ; 
For  the  countless  legions 

Who  have  followed  Thee, 
Heedless  of  the  danger, 

On  to  victory : 
Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  our  grateful  cry. 

5  When  the  shadows  lengthen, 

Show  us,  Lord,  Thy  way  ; 
Through  the  darkness  lead  us 

To  the  heavenly  day. 
When  our  course  is  finished, 

Ended  all  the  strife, 
Grant  us  with  the  faithful, 

Palms  and  crowns  of  life. 
Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  Thy  children  cry.    Amen, 
w.  H.  DAVISON. 
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i.  With  gladsome  hearts  we      come         With  -  in    our     ho  -  ly       home,         Our 
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Sa-viour's  Name  to      sing.  Oh,    well    His  House  we       love !     .     .     Oh, 


joy    all   joys     a    -    bove,  .  .     To      praise    the      chil  -  dren's     King!        A -men. 
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The  angels  sing  on  high 
Thy  glory  through  the  sky, 

And  then  to  earth  they  wing ; 
To  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
And,  as  their  watch  they  keep, 

To  praise  the  children's  King. 


Oh,  may  we,  while  we  live, 
Such  willing  service  give, 

A  holy  offering  ! 
And  still  Thy  glory  show 
By  deeds  of  love  below, 

To  praise  the  children's  King. 


And  may  our  hearts  aspire 
To  join  the  heavenly  choir, 

Whose  strains  forever  ring ; 
And  learn  on  earth  their  hymn, 
The  song  of  seraphim, 

To  praise  the  children's  King. 


O  Light  of  Light,  to  Thee 
Let  earth  and  sky  and  sea 

Eternal  homage  bring ; 
And  grant  us  through  Thy  love, 
Before  Thy  throne  above 

To  praise  the  children's  King.  Amen. 

L.  MACLEOD. 
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Oh,  come  to   us,  while  here  we  meet  To  learn,  and  praise,  and  pray  ! 
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Our  many  sins  forgive ; 

The  Holy  Spirit  send; 
And  teach  us  to  begin  to  live 

The  life  that  knows  no  end, 

3- 
Lord,  fill  our  hearts  with  love  ; 

Our  teachers'  labors  own ; 
That  we  and  they  may  meet  above. 
To  sing  before  Thy  throne.     Amen. 

A  uthorship  unknown. 
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i.  Glo    -    ry     to      the      bless-   ed       Je   -  sus!     Who    for       us     was      born, 
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In        thesta-ble,     cold  and    poor,      On    glad  Christ- mas    morn. 


A  -  men. 


2  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus! 

Who  was  crucified 
On  Good  Friday  for  our  sins: 
Loving  us  He  died. 

3  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus! 

Who  for  sinners  lay 
In  the  tomb,  and  rose  upon 
Happy  Easter  day. 

4  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus  1 

He,  Who  is  our  Way, 
Went  up  in  a  cloud  to  heaven, 
On  Ascension  day. 

5  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus! 

Who,  at  Whitsuntide, 
Sent  His  Holy  Spirit  down, 
With  us  to  abide. 

6  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus! 

W7e  will  praise  His  love, 
All  our  days  on  earth  below, 
And  for  aye  above.     Amen. 

Authorship  unknown. 
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H.  J.  GAUNTLETT. 
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i.  Once    in       roy  -  al  Da  -  vid's      ci  -  ty  Stood   a 


cat  -  tie      shed, 


He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven, 
Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 

And  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 
And  His  cradle  was  a  stall; 

With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly, 

Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 


And,  through  all  His  wondrous  childhood, 

He  would  honor  and  obey, 
Love,  and  \vatch  the  lowly  maiden 

In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay ; 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 


For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern ; 

Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew : 
He  was  little,  weak  and  helpless, 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew 
And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness, 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 


And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 
Through  His  own  redeeming  love ; 

For  that  child  so  dear  and  gentle 
Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above  ; 

And  He  leads  His  children  on 

To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 


6. 


Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable, 

WTith  the  oxen  standing  by, 
We  shall  see  Him ;  but  in  heaven, 

Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high ; 
When  like  stars  His  children  crowned, 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around.     Amen. 

MRS.  C.  F.  ALEXANDER. 

(  559) 


for  Cbil&ren, 


6.5.6.5. 


F.  FlLITZ. 
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i.  Now     a     new  year         o      -      pens,        Now    we    new  -  ly         turn 
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This  the  holy  lesson 
On  the  year's  first  day; 

Jesus  by  obedience 
Teaches  to  obey. 


Of  Thy  cross  thus  early, 
Tokens  Thou  dost  give; 

By  Thy  wounds  Thou  healest ; 
By  Thy  death  we  live. 


Not  to  suffer  only, 

Jesus,  didst  Thou  come, 
But  to  leave  us  way-marks 

Pointing  to  our  home. 


In  Thy  blessed  footsteps 

Ever  may  we  tread ; 
Safe  when  ke-eping  near  Thee, 

By  Thy  Spirit  led.     Amen. 

S.  C.  CLARKE. 
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B.  TOURS. 
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11          III 


i.  Saw  you  nev-er,        in    the    twi-light,  When  the   sun   had     left    the  skies, 


f  rri 1    '    T 

Up     in    heaven  the   clear  stars  shi-ning  Thro' the  gloom,  like     sil  -  ver  eyes  ? 

\A       .J.        I  '        |TJ  <j      rj      hJ 


So      of    old    the    wise  men,  watching,    Saw   a       lit  -  tie     stran-ger    star, 


J. 


I         I 


^=12: 
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And  they  knew  the  King  was   giv-en,    And  they  followed     it  from  far.        A-men. 


2. 

Heard  you  never  of  the  story 

How  they  crossed  the  desert  wild, 
Journeyed  on  by  plain  and  mountain, 

Till  they  found  the  holy  Child  ? 
How  they  opened  all  their  treasure, 

Kneeling  to  that  infant  King ; 
Gave  the  gold  and  fragrant  incense, 

Gave  the  myrrh  in  offering  ? 


Know  ye  not  that  lowly  baby 

Was  the  bright  and  morning  Star  ? 
He  Who  came  to  light  the  Gentiles, 

And  the  darkened  isles  afar  ? 
And,  we  too,  may  seek  His  cradle ; 

There  our  hearts'  best  treasures  bring 
Love,  and  faith,  and  true  devotion, 

For  our  Saviour,  God,  and  King. 

Amen. 


MRS.  C.  F.  ALEXANDER. 
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Four  7's. 


J   H.  WILLCOX. 


i.  Lamb  of      God,  for      sin-ners    slain;      By  Thy     mer-cy      born    a  -    gain, 
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For  Thy  guidance     still     we   pray,  Lest  from  grace  we    fall    a  -  way.     A  -  men. 

rj-  J-          ^-  -^-^-        -^- 


-- 


& 
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2. 

By  the  mystic,  cleansing  flood, 
By  the  Water  and  the  Blood, 
Washed  and  sanctified  to  Thee, 
Holy  may  we  ever  be. 


Aid  us  with  Thy  daily  grace 
Steadfastly  to  run  our  race ; 
Grant  us  victory  in  the  strife, 
And  the  prize  of  endless  life. 


Praise  to  Thee,  from  all  on  earth, 
God,  Who  gavest  us  new  birth ; 
Praise  from  all  the  heavenly  host ; 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 

J.  R.  WOODFORD. 
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We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell, 
What  pains  He  had  to  bear, 

But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffered  there. 


He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 
He  died  to  make  us  good, 

That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven, 
Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 


There  was  no  other  good  enough 
To  pay  the  price  of  sin, 

He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 


Oh,  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved! 

And  we  must  love  Him  too, 
And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood, 

And  try  His  works  to  do.    Amen. 

MRS.  C.  F.  ALEXANDER. 
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Four  7's. 


J     H.  WlLLCOX. 


i.  Lamb  of      God,  for      sin-ners    slain;      By  Thy     mer-cy      born    a  -    gain, 
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For  Thy  guidance     still     we   pray,  Lest  from  grace  we    fall    a  -  way.     A  -  men. 
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fe   -   sus,    King     of        glo     -     ry,  Je  -  sus,    King      of  love 
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Is      gone      up       in          tri    -    umph        To      His  throne    a     -    bove. 
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.  v.JL     4  

-    •-»-      ^       <^  •    -ft* 

~o 

o1            jo  1 

:(gpsfr- 

—  &  &  

£2  jfcy  " 

^      1 

J 

^>  .      |*     r 

i  1  J  !  

i     i 


Je   -  sus   hath    as   -  cend  -    ed ! 
'      J       J      J        ^         ^ 


r   i 

Glo  -  ry 
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King !       A  -  men. 
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2  He  Who  came  to  save  us, 

He  Who  bled  and  died, 
Now  is  crowned  with  glory, 

At  His  Father's  side. 
Never  more  to  suffer, 
Never  more  to  die ; 
Jesus,  King  of  glory, 
Is  gone  up  on  high  ! 
All  His  work  is  ended, 

Joyfully  we  sing; 
Jesus  hath  ascended ! 
Glory  to  our  King ! 

3  Pleading  for  His  children 

In  that  blessed  place, 
Calling  them  to  glory, 

Sending  them  His  grace ; 
His  bright  home  preparing, 

Faithful  ones,  for  you ; 
Jesus  ever  liveth, 
Ever  loveth  too. 
All  His  work  is  ended, 

Joyfully  we  sing ; 
Jesus  hath  ascended! 

Glory  to  our  King !     Amen, 

F.  R.  HAVERGAL. 
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MYLES  B.  FOSTER. 
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i.  Great       Cre  -  a    -     tor,      Lord      of         all, 
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Fa   -  ther,  Friend,      on 
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Thee      we          call ;          Hear       Thy     chil  -    dren's       prayer. 
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Guide    us,    rule     us,  as  is  best,    With  Thy  \o\~  -  ing       fa  -  vor    blest, 
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Till     we  reach  Thy  home     of      rest, 


And  are  with  Thee   there.        A-men. 
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2  Jesus,  Who  for  man  didst  die, 
Who  dost  plead  Thy  death  on  high, 

And  our  place  prepare  ; 
From  sin's  bondage  set  us  free, 
Lead  us  onward  after  Thee, 
Till  with  joy  Thy  face  we  see, 

And  Thy  likeness  wear. 
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3  Holy  Spirit,  Life,  and  Light, 
Wisdom,  Ptirencss,  Love,  and  Might, 

Fallen  souls  restore ; 
Guide  our  spirits  when  we  pray, 
Cheer  us,  help  us  011  our  way, 
Make  us  holier  day  by  day, 

Till  we  sin  no  more. 

4  Ever  blessed  Three  in  One, 
May  Thy  will  in  us  be  done, 

Show  in  us  Thy  love ; 
Keep  us  Thine  while  here  below, 
Make  us  in  Thy  grace  to  grow, 
And  at  last  Thy  glory  know 

In  the  world  above.     Amen. 

T.  B.  POLLOCK. 


Four  7's 


Children' s  pray 'rs  He  deigns  to  hear,  Children's  songs  de-light    His  ear.        A-men. 
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2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring 

Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 
Children,  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain. 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost! 
Be  this  day  a  Pentecost; 
Children's  minds  may  He  inspire, 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 

4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity, 
For  the  Gospel  from  above, 

For  the  word  that  "  God  is  love."    Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 
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From  Thy  dwell- ing  •  place  in     glo  -  ry     Hear  our  sup  -  pli   -   ca-tions    now, 
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While  we     of  -  fer     Earn  -est  prayer  and 


2,  Christ  our  Saviour,  Thou  Who  carest 

For  the  youngest  of  Thy  fold, 
Give  us  now  Thy  heavenly  blessing, 
As  Thou  didst  in  days  of  old ; 

Priceless  treasure, 
Richer  far  than  gems  or  gold. 

3  God  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  near  us ; 

Ever  dwell  our  hearts  within  ; 
Keep  them  pure,  and  brave,  and  earnest, 
Give  us  grace  to  conquer  sin, 

And,  through  Jesus, 
Heaven's  eternal  crown  to  win. 

4  Holy  Trinity,  defend  us 

In  a  world  with  evil  rife ; 
Let  Thine  angel-guards  surround  us 
In  each  sore  and  bitter  strife : 

Oh,  preserve  us 
Unto  everlasting  life  !     Amen. 

R.  H.  BAYNES. 
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Four  7's. 


J.  H.  KNECHT. 


i .  King   of    glo  -  ry  !      Sa-viour  dear !  Grant  us     grace   to       per  -  se  -  vere  : 
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Lead-er     of  the  hosts  of  God,    May  we  tread  where  Thou  hast  trod  !      A-men. 


Once  for  Thee,  the  Crucified, 
Many  a  faithful  martyr  died  : 
How  can  we,  Thy  children,  show 
All  our  love,  for  all  Thy  woe  ? 

3- 

They  for  Thee  faced  ax  and  wheel, 
Fire,  and  beasts,  and  piercing  steel; 
Like  them,  may  we  suffer  shame, 
Pain  or  loss  for  Thy  dear  Name  ; 

4- 

Bearing  calmly  for  our  Lord 
Thoughtless  jest  or  bitter  word  ; 
Curbing  angry  speech  and  tear, 
Strong  in  Thee  to  persevere. 


Persevere  !  Thy  yoke  is  light, 
Persevere  !  Thy  crown  is  bright. 
Persevere,  and  we  shall  sing 
In  the  palace  of  our  King !     Amen. 

MRS.  E.  H.  MITCHELL. 
(569) 
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2  Though  Thou  art  so  holy, 

Heaven's  almighty  King, 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen, 
\Vhen  Thy  praise  we  sing. 

3  We  are  little  children, 

Weak  and  apt  to  stray ; 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 


Four  y's. 


Save  us,  Lord,  from  sinning; 

Watch  us  day  by  day ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  Thee ; 

Take  our  sins  away. 

Then,  when  Thou  dost  call  us 

To  our  heavenly  home, 
We  shall  gladly  answer, 

Saviour.  Lord,  we  come.    Amen. 

J.  E.  CLARK. 

O.  GIBBONS. 
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Hear,  oh,  hear  our    low  -  ly     cry  !  Guide,  oh,  guide  our  wandering  feet !       A  -men. 
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Young  and  erring  travellers,  we 
All  our  dangers  do  not  know ; 

Scarcely  fear  the  stormy  sea, 
Hardly  feel  the  tempest  blow. 


When  perplexed  in  dangers'  snare, 
Thou  alone  our  guide  canst  be  ; 

When  oppressed  with  deepest  care, 
Whom  have  we  to  trust  but  Thee  ? 


Jesus,  lover  of  the  young, 

Cleanse  us  with  Thy  blood  divine ; 
Ere  the  tide  of  sin  grow  strong, 
Make  us,  take  us,  keep  us  Thine. 


Let  us  ever  hear  Thy  voice, 
Ask  Thy  counsel  every  day : 

Saints  and  angels  will  rejoice, 
If  we  walk  in  wisdom's  way. 


6. 


Saviour,  give  us  faith,  and  pour 

Hope  and  love  on  every  soul ; 
Hope,  till  time  shall  be  no  more  ; 

Love,  while  endless  ages  roll.     Amen. 

H.  NEELE. 

Four  y's.  J.  BARNEY. 
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i.  Lov  -  ing  Shepherd     of    Thy  sheep, Keep  Thy  lambs,  in      safe  -  ty     keep 
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Nothing  can  Thy  power  withstand  ;None  can  pluck  us  from  Thy  hand.      A-men. 

I       I 


Loving  Saviour,  Thou  didst  give 
Thine  own  life  that  we  might  live ; 
And  the  hands  outstretched  to  bless 
Bear  the  cruel  nails'  impress. 

3- 

We  would  praise  Thee  every  day, 
Gladly  all  Thy  will  obey, 
Like  Thy  blessed  ones  above 
Happy  in  Thy  precious  love. 


Loving  Shepherd,  ever  near, 
Teach  Thy  lambs  Thy  voice  to  hear  : 
Suffer  not  our  steps  to  stray 
From  the  strait  and  narrow  way. 

5- 

Where  Thou  leadest  we  would  go, 
Walking  in  Thy  steps  below, 
Till  before  our  Father's  throne 
We  shall  know  as  we  are  known. 

Amen . 

.  J.  E.  LEESON. 
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IN  MEMORIAM. 


3for  (TbUfcren, 

7.6.7.6.  D. 


J.  STAINER 


i.   There's    a   friend  for   lit  -  tie      chil  -   dren    A  -  bove  the  bright  blue  sky,  .    . 

=  ^f^r^-    E^£FgEr^E^EF^fE:?2^:Fd:^SE 

—f+P—?-r>—+4 


fr^P^ 


A     friend  Who  nev  -  er   chang    -    es,  Whose  love    will  nev   -  er      die;     .     . 


I  i         !          !          i  s — N    ' 

1 ^_          \-&-*—  G> 


•f-^ 


Our  earth  -  ly  friends  may  fail 

II!  I 


us,    And  change  with  changing      years,  .  . 

i  i 

J 


This  friend  is    al-wayswor    -    thy     Of    that  dear  Name  He  bears.      A  -  men. 


£?|^EI^%: 


2  There's  a  rest  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour, 

And  to  the  Father  cry ; 
A  rest  from  every  turmoil, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally. 


3  There's  a  home  for  little  children 

Aboye  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy ; 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 

Nor  can  with  it  compare ; 
For  every  one  is  happy, 

Nor  could  be  happier  there. 


(572) 


for  Cbtlbren, 


4  There's  a  song  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  that  will  not  weary, 

Though  sung  continually ; 
A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing ; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 

But  worship  Him  as  King. 
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MOUNT  CALVARY. 


C.M. 


There's  a  crown  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by  and  by  ; 
All,  all  above  is  treasured, 

And  found  in  Christ  alone : 
Lord,  grant  Thy  little  children 

To  know  Thee  as  their  own. 

Amen. 

A.  MIDLANE. 


R.  P.  STEWART. 


i.  Come,  Christian  chil-dren,  come  and  raise  Your  voice  with   one     ac   -   cord; 

i    i  -J-    i     J. 


/uy  L  /r~~Hn  <"->    fj  ~~     r^^mr^^u 


dT^r¥ °- 

Come,  sing  in   joy-ful  songs   of  praise  The    glo  -  ries    of  your   Lord.        A-men. 


-J- 


J    J_._ 


gSfe*= 


^-r^r^^^^^: 

t-^-^FP— i p-r— 


2  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  love, 

And  loudest  praises  give 
To  Him  Who  left  His  throne  above, 
And  died  that  you  might  live. 

3  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  truth, 

And  read  in  every  page 
The  promise  made  to  earliest  youth, 
Fulfilled  to  latest  age. 

4  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  power, 

Who  with  His  own  right  arm 
Upholds  and  keeps  you  hour  by  hour, 
And  shields  from  every  harm. 

5  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  grace, 

W?ho  made  and  keeps  you  His, 
And  guides  you  to  the  appointed  place 
At  His  right  hand  in  bliss.    Amen. 

D.  A.  THRUPP. 

(  573  ) 
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REQUIEM. 


]for  Cbil&ren. 


8.7.8.7.8.7. 


W.  A.   F.  SCHULTHES. 


i.  Gra-cious  Saviour,  gen  -  tie     Shepherd, Children     all     are  dear  to     Thee; 

i 


iiit  i 

Gathered  with  Thine  arms,  and      car 

I          I    ~*N  I 


II  I  I  I  I 

-  ried    In    Thy     bo  -  som  may  we      be  : 


i        i      i       [      i        r      i     I 

Sweet-ly,    fond -ly,  safe  -  ly    tend-ed,  From  all  want  and  danger     free.      A-men. 


J- 


Tender  Shepherd,  never  leave  us 
From  Thy  fold  to  go  astray ; 

By  Thy  look  of  love  directed 
May  we  walk  the  narrow  way ; 

Thus  direct  us,  and  protect  us, 
Lest  we  fall  an  easy  prey. 


Cleanse  our  hearts  from  sinful  folly, 
In  the  stream  Thy  love  supplied, 

Mingled  stream  of  blood  and  water, 
Flowing  from  Thy  wounded  side ; 

And  to  heavenly  pastures  lead  us, 
Where  Thy  own  still  waters  glide. 


/ 


Let  Thy  holy  Word  instruct  us ; 

Guide  us  daily  by  its  light : 
Let  Thy  love  and  grace  constrain  us 

To  approve  whate'er  is  right ; 
Take  Thine  easy  yoke,  and  wear  it, 

Strengthened  with  Thy  heavenly  might. 


Taught  to  lisp  the  holy  praises 

Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing, 

Both  with  lips  and  hearts  unfeigned, 
May  we  our  thank-offerings  bring  ; 

Then  with  all  the  saints  in  glory 
Join  to  praise  our  Lord  and  King. 

Amen. 

J.  E.  LEESON.      J.  KEBLE. 
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BETHANY  (ENGLISH). 


for  Cbil&ren. 

8.7.8.7.  D. 


H.  SMART. 


\       p?    p     I 
i.  Heavenly      Fa-ther,  send  Thy  bless- ing    On  Thy    chil-dren   ga-thered  here, 


May  they     all,  Thy  Name  con  -  fess-ing,    Be      to     Thee  for  -  ev  -  er         dear; 

1      '       '  -J-      I      i        ii       •      •       .      .    J    -Ki 
•^-po_— :  — <^- 
^  r<0— re — [^-77 — |-p- 

t~~ 


-1&^^J  <5»       ^-  ^         ^^ 

g==zr2i=^=p^i=^i^-^=p^gz=  ^^=1] 

t^=ig:=:ip4^=^ 

i      '  i      i      i      i       \     ]     \     r 


i 

May  they     be    like     Jo-seph,    lov  -  ing,    Du  -  ti   -   ful,    and  chaste,  and    pure; 


And  their  faith,  like  Da -vid,    proving,  Steadfast    un  -  to  death  en  -  dure.     A-men. 


2. 
Holy  Saviour,  Who  in  meekness 

Didst  vouchsafe  a  child  to  be,      [ness, 
Guide  their  steps  and  help  their  weak- 

Bless  and  make  them  like  to  Thee. 
Bear  Thy  lambs  when  they  are  weary 

In  Thine  arms  and  at  Thy  breast ; 
Through  life's  desert,  dry  and  dreary, 

Bring  them  to  Thy  heavenly  rest. 


Spread  Thy  golden  pinions  o'er  them, 

Holy  Spirit  from  above; 
Guide  them,  lead  them,  go  before  them, 

Give  them  peace,  and  joy,  and  love : 
Temples  of  Thy  glorious  Godhead, 

May  they  with  Thy  presence  shine, 
And  immortal  bliss  inherit, 

And  for  evermore  be  Thine.     Amen. 


(  575  ) 


C.  WORDSWORTH. 
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HOSANNA. 


for  Cbil&rett 


8. 8. 8. 8. ii. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


\rr-f  *\ 

i.  When  in   the  Lord  Je  -  hovah's  Name,  The  Sa-viour  low  -  ly      ri  -  ding  came, 

' 


Loud-est    and  first    an      in  -  fant  throng  Greet-ed  His  com -ing     with  their  song, 


i       ! 

san    -    na,  Ho  -  san  -  na      in      the 


high 


est! 


A -men. 


2  We  too  are  taught  to  know  the  Lord, 
To  fear  His  Name,  to  read  His  Word; 
And  though  we  simple  are  and  young, 
Can  praise  Him  with  our  joyful  song, 

Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

3  Soon  shall  the  Lord  again  pass  by 

To  judgment  from  His  throne  on  high; 
And  from  the  saints'  assembled  throng 
Shall  burst  upon  the  world  the  song, 
Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

4  'Then  may  our  youthful  band  be  found 
With  coronals  of  triumph  crowned; 
Raising,  the  heavenly  hosts  among, 
Our  chorus  of  eternal  song, 

Hosanna  in  the  highest !     Amen. 

H.  ALFORD* 

( 576) 
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MEHUL. 


Efei 


for  Cbilbren. 

7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.8. 


E.  N.  MEHUL. 


:£>_ 


I         ii        i          i  ^r  r     i         i        i        i        r~     '~*?~ 
i.  When,  His     sal-va  -  tion      bring  -  ing,  To       Si   -  on      Je  -    sus     came, 

«j.     I  A      '  A  ^    -^  -**-  -J-  -J-    -Q-' 


r  r~r  HJ^  f  -'j o-i    i     i      f— 1     T~ 

The  children  all  stood  sing  -  ing  Ho-san-na  to   His  Name;  Nor  did  their  zeal  of 


i     i 





~L 


H=J: 

as 


t~r 


fend  Him,  But  as   He  rode   a   -    long,        He     let  them  still  at    -    tend   Him,  And 

-^  J  J   A  J  A  -^ 


smiled  to  hear  their  song.  Ho  -  san-na  !  Ho-san-na  to  Je-sus  they  sang.     A-men. 

A  A  J.  J-        .  A  :£:  A    I  A  -J-J  J.  ^ . J. 


2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 

His  love  to  children  still, 
Though  now  as  King  He  reigneth 

On  Sion's  heavenly  hill ; 
We'll  flock  around  His  banner, 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  cry  aloud,  Hosanna 
To  David's  royal  Son : 

Hosanna  to  Jesus  we'll  sing. 


3  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 
Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

Might  well  hosannas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 
No ;  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 
They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 
Hosanna  to  Jesus,  our  King.  Amen. 

j.  KING. 
577) 
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LAUD. 


3for  Cbilbren, 

CM. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


— d — h^tz 

<^     <^ — r> — &— 


i.  Ho  -  san  -na!  Raise  the      peal  -  ing  hymn  To     Da-vid's  Son  and      Lord: 
J-J-^*=aU — « ^    .    ^      ^      ^  _j,f 

-~4-'— 


With  che-rubim    and     se  -  raphim,  Ex  -  alt    th' In-car-nate  Word.      A-men. 


2.  3. 

Hosanna  !  Lord,  our  feeble  tongue          Hosanna  !  Sovereign,  Prophet,  Priest, 


No  lofty  strains  can  raise; 
But  Thou  wilt  not  despise  the  young, 
Who  meekly  chant  Thy  praise. 


How  vast  Thy  gifts,  how  free ! 
Thy  Blood,  our  life ;  Thy  Word,  our  feast ; 
Thy  Name,  our  only  plea. 
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HOSANNA  WE  SING. 


Hosanna  !  Once  Thy  gracious  ear 

Approved  a  lisping  throng  ; 
Be  gracious  still,  and  deign  to  hear 

Our  ever  grateful  song.     Amen. 

W.  H.  HAVERGAL. 
P.M. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 

±^AA 


i    i    r  i   i^r  i 

i.  Ho-san-na  we    sing,  like  the    chil-dren  dear,  In  the  old-  endayswhenthe 

^-^J- 

— H+ 


r^  ^2 

. 

Lord     lived  here  ;  He  blessed  lit  -  tie     chil-dren,  and     smiled     on    them, 

'^'     '  '     J_  I  .  LL. J 


' 
<    -  ^— 


^ 


[ 
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Jfor  Cbilbren. 


While  they  chanted  His  praise  in  Je  -  ru    -    sa-lem.  2.  Al-le  -  lu  -  ia  we  sing,  like  the 

J---J- 


_  _ .          _ -—    _^__        . 

E 


chil  -  dren  bright,  With  their   harps    of    gold    and  their    rai    -  ment  white, 


<->. 


J23 
I 

i 

As   they     fol    -    low     their    Shep  -  herd,      with 

l         i 


^ — &— ^^^£^^I=?^=^' 

7T—  L— k*-111^ -—10- & trs 


lov      -     ing 


I         i         I        I         I  I 

Thro'  the  beau-  ti  -  ful    val  -  leys   of        Par    -     a 


.  L  --r 


3  Hosanna  we  sing,  for  He  bends  His  ear, 
And  rejoices  the  hymns  of  His  own  to  hear; 
We  know  that  His  heart  will  never  wax  cold 
To  the  lambs  that  He  feeds  in  His  earthly  fold. 

4  Alleluia  we  sing  in  the  Church  we  love, 
Alleluia  resounds  in  the  Church  above  ; 

To  Thy  little  ones,  Lord,  may  such  grace  be  given, 
That  we  lose  not  our  part  in  the  song  of  heaven.    Amen. 

G.  S.  HODGES. 

(579) 
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CAROL. 

To  be  sung  in  Unison. 


Ifor  Cbilbren 


C.M.  D. 


Old  English. 


i.  When    Je  -  sus   left    His      Fa- ther's  throne,  He   chose  an   hum-ble      birth 

j  .  i  -J- .  -J  4*  -4  -j ,  j   r 

c^  1     >g 


P 


Like    us,      un  -  hon  -  ored    and     un-kno\vn,He  came  to    dwell  on      earth. 

i       i          i 


/•  \  . :— T ' 1 a — £=>» car— r— c-»" —         — —3 — i — -f-j-— 


I  I 

Like    Him  may  we     be    found   be  -  low,    In         wis-dom's  path   of        peace ; 
1111  i  i 

-G>-  ~G>-  x-j       -Gf-      -G>- 


•-"-- 


Like  Him  in  grace  and  knowledge  grow,  As  years  and  strength  in  -  crease.       A  -  men. 


J- 


1 


J-J 


-e-s- 


Sweet  were  His  words  and  kind  His  look, 

When  mothers  round  Him  pressed  ; 
Their  infants  in  His  arms  He  took, 

And  on  His  bosom  blessed. 
Safe  from  the  world's  alluring  harms, 

Beneath  His  watchful  eye, 
Thus  in  the  circle  of  His  arms 

May  we  forever  lie. 


When  Jesus  into  Salem  rode, 

The  children  sang  around  ;     [strowed 
For  joy  they  plucked  the  palms,  and 

Their  garments  on  the  ground. 
Hosanna  our  glad  voices  raise, 

Hosanna  to  our  King  ! 
Should  we  forget  our  Saviour's  praise, 

The  stones  themselves  would  sing. 

Amen. 

|o  )  J.  MONTGOMERY. 


]f  or  Cbil&ren, 

P.M. 


r r  i         r 


Greek  Melody. 

•       ,^-V       Tl 


think    when     I        read       that  sweet     sto     -     ry         of    old, 


j TL  i 


2  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head, 

That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me, 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, 
"  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me." 

3  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love  ; 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above, 

4  In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to  prepare 

For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven  ; 
And  many  dear  children  shall  be  with  Him  there, 
For  "  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 

5  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall, 

Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home ; 
I  wish  they  could  know  there  is  room  for  them  all, 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come.     Amen. 

MRS.  J.  T.  LUKE. 

( 581 ) 
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3for 


FERRIER. 


Four  7's. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


r 


I  I  '  i  _^i  !_^i      i  1  [  ix.| 

i.  Sa-viour!  teach  me,    day    by    day,  Love's  sweet  les  -  son       to     o-   bey; 
-<=*-       I        i        I      -&-   J*-Q-        J  „.   I      J     J      ,    I       I 


EESp3:iF3^=ji=3= 


Sweeter  les- son     can -not     be,      Lov- ing  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 
J  , 


I  i 


2  With  a  childlike  heart  of  love, 
At  Thy  bidding  may  I  move ; 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  Thee, 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 

3  Teach  me  all  Thy  steps  to  trace, 
Strong  to  follow  in  Thy  grace ; 
Learning  how  to  love  from  Thee ; 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 
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HOLY  TRINITY. 


4  Love  in  loving  finds  employ, 
In  obedience  all  her  joy  ; 
Ever  new  that  joy  will  be, 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved 


me. 


fctL^  ,J  i  J_J.=j^|    l    J  j^Ep 

^S^^^^g^S-W^^^ 


5  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe ; 
Singing,  till  Thy  face  I  see, 
Of  His  love  Who  first  loved  me. 

Amen, 
j.  E.  LEESON. 

C.M.  J.  BARNEY. 


^ 


I       I        IT    "f  ~  T"~    "°' 

i.  Dear     Je  -  sus,    ev  -  er        at      my  side,  How  lov  -  ing  Thou  must    be,  . 
l  I     •&-  111!  Ill] 

^— r-^zz :       "<9"       li  |si— 

S^-i^^r^ 


r 


<r^>       1  CJL_I  -<3- S,  tf-L 


r  Y 


T-^' 


To  leave  Thy  home  in  heaven  to  guard  A       lit  -  tie  child  like  me. 

i    A    J       !       I 


A  -  men. 


(582) 


jfor 


2  I  cannot  feel  Thee  touch  my  hand, 

With  pressure  light  and  mild, 
To  check  me  as  my  mother  did, 
When  I  was  but  a  child : 

3  But  I  have  felt  Thee  in  my  thoughts, 

Rebuking  sin  for  me  ; 
And  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  know 
The  sweetness  is  from  Thee. 
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And  when,  dear  Saviour,  I  kneel  down, 
Morning  and  night  to  prayer, 

Something  there  is  within  my  heart 
Which  tells  me  Thou  art  there. 

Yes,  when  I  pray,  Thou  prayest  too : 

Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me ; 
But  when  I  sleep,  Thou  sleepest  not, 

But  watchcst  patiently.     Amen. 

F.  \V.  FABER. 


SlLOAM. 


C.M. 


St.  Albati's  Tune  Booh, 


i.  By        cool 


dy        rill      How      fair        the 


I 


2  Lo  !  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose   secret  heart,  with  influence 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God.      [sweet, 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay :  [hill 

The   rose  that  blooms  beneath   the 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 


4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age  [power, 

Will    shake    the   soul   with    sorrow's 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

5  O  Thou,  Whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  Thy  Father's  shrine, 
Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue 
Were  all  alike  divine :        [crowned, 


6  Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath, 

We  seek  Thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  own.    Amen. 

R.  HEBER. 

(583) 
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GLEBE 

r^rr^ri 

FIELD 

_  i__    .j.  . 

p- 

3for  Cbilbren* 

Four  j's. 

trl  1—     =nd  1  —  h 

1- 

J.  B.  DYKES. 
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rJ 

f^j 
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~rC*/  9~t    ^T 

i    r  r   r 

Lamb   of  God,     I 

T              i        1 

look     to    Thee  :   Thou  aha.lt  my 
J_        1                       1       J    J 
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5   •        *     £2 

CJ 

TTJ^T          !     ii 

)u  art  gen  -  tie,  meek,  and  mild  ;  Thou  wast  once  a 

r 
Ht  -  tu 

5  child. 

A  -men. 
&~\] 

^£ 

'     1 

1  '    ,     i          '          1 

v=  | 

p 

.->  p 

-o  II 

Fain  I  would  be  as  Thou  art; 
Give  me  Thy  obedient  heart ; 
Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind, 
Let  me  have  Thy  loving  mind. 


Let  me,  above  all,  fulfil 
God  my  heavenly  Father's  will, 
Never  His  good  Spirit  grieve, 
Only  to  His  glory  live. 


Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am ; 
Make  me,  Saviour,  what  Thou  art, 
Live  Thyself  within  my  heart, 


I  shall  then  show  forth  Thy  praise, 
Serve  Thee  all  my  happy  days; 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ  the  holy  Child  in  me.    Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 
(584) 
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ST.  CONSTANTINE. 


for  Cbtlbim 

6.5.6.5. 


W.  H.  MONTC. 


i.  Je   -  sus,    meek    and       gen    -    tie, 
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Son       of     God    most        high, 
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Pity  -  ing,      lov  -  ing 
J 


Sa    -    viour,      Hear  .Thy     chil-dren's          cry. 

J-     '      ' 


2  Pardon  our  offenses, 

Loose  our  captive  chains, 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 

3  Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love; 
Draw  us,  holy  Jesus, 
To  the  realms  above. 

4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 

Be  Thyself  the  way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

5  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle, 

Son  of  God  most  high, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 


Hear  Thy  chil-dren's  cry. 

-J «=} O—r-LLstl. 


A-men. 


G.  R.  PRYNNE. 
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i.  Hushed  was   the      eve -ning  hymn,  The    tern  -  pie  courts  were     dark,. 
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The  lamp  was  burning  dim,  Be-fore  the     sa  -  cred     ark  :    When  sud-den-ly 
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voice  div  -  ine    Rang   thro'  the 


2. 

The  old  man,  meek  and  mild, 

The  priest  of  Israel,  slept ; 
His  watch  the  temple-child, 

The  little  Levite,  kept ; 
And  what  from  Eli's  sense  was  sealed,! 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 


Oh,  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 
The  open  ear,  O  Lord, 

Alive  and  quick  to  hear 

Each  whisper  of  Thy  word ; 

Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 

And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  all. 


Oh,  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 
A  lowly  heart,  that  waits 

Where  in  Thy  house  Thou  art, 
Or  watches  at  Thy  gates ! 

By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 

Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will. 


Oh,  give  me  Samuel's  mind, 

A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith, 
Obedient  and  resigned 

To  Thee  in  life  and  death  ! 
That  I  may  read  with  childlike  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 

Amen. 
(  586  )  J.  D.  BURNS. 
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]for  Cbilbren* 
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J.  B.  CALKIN. 


i.  Fair     waved   rhe       gold  -  en  corn  In          Ca-naan's    pl.ea  -  sant  land, 
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When,  full  of    joy,  some  shining  morn,  Went  forth  the  reap-er  -  band. 
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A -men. 
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To  God,  so  good  and  great, 

Their  cheerful  thanks  they  pour; 

Then  carry  to  His  temple-gate 
The  choicest  of  their  store. 


Like  Israel,  Lord,  we  give 
Our  earliest  fruits  to  Thee, 

And  pray  that,  long  as  we  shall  live, 
We  may  Thy  children  be. 

4- 
Thine  is  our  youthful  prime, 

And  life  and  all  its  powers; 
Be  with  us  in  our  morning  time, 

And  bless  our  evening  hours. 


In  wisdom  let  us  grow, 

As  years  and  strength  are  given, 
That  we  may  serve  Thy  Church  below, 

And  join  Thy  saints  in  heaven.    Amen. 

J.  H.  GURNEY. 
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570 


3for  Cbilbren, 


CHILDREN'S  VOICES. 


6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4. 


E.  J.  HOPKINS. 
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A  -  bove    the  clear  blue     sky,     .     .      In       hea  ven's  bright  a    -    bode, 
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The   an  -  gel  host     on    high   Sing  prais  -  es        to  .    .      their          God 
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God      their  Kim 
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A    -    men. 
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2. 

But  God  from  children's  tongues 

On  earth  receiveth  praise; 
We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  sweet  accord  will  raise : 

Alleluia ! 

We  too  will  sing 

To  God  our  King 

Alleluia  ! 


O  blessed  Lord,  Thy  truth 
To  all  Thy  flock  impart, 
And  teach  us  in  our  youth 
To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art. 

Alleluia ! 

Then  shall  we  sing 
To  God  our  King 
Alleluia ! 

4- 
Oh,  may  Thy  holy  Word 

Spread  all  the  world  around 'i 
And  all  with  one  accord 
Uplift  the  joyful  sound : 

Alleluia ! 

All  then  shall  sing 
To  God  their  King 
Alleluia !     Amen. 

J.  CHANDLER. 
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Six  6's. 


J.  BARNEY. 
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i.  Great  Shep  -  herd      of     the       sheep,      Who       all    Thy    flock    cloth    keep, 
I  I 


guide,. . 


I      i      r    "|       r     r     r 

Lead  -  ing       by       \va   •  ters      calm ;  Do    Thou    my       foot    -   steps      guide, 
1  1  I          J        J-          I 
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fol  -  low  by   Thy  side;  Make  me  Thy     lit    -   tie      lamb.          A- men. 


2  I  fear  I  may  be  torn 

By  many  a  sharp-set  thorn, 

As  far  from  Thee  I  stray ; 
My  weary  feet  may  bleed, 
For  rough  are  paths  which  lead 

Out  of  Thy  pleasant  way. 


3  But  when  the  road  is  long, 
Thy  tender  arm,  and  strong, 

The  weary  one  will  bear  ; 
And  Thou  wilt  wash  me  clean, 
And  lead  to  pastures  green, 

Where  all  the  flowers  are  fair. 


4  Till,  from  the  soil  of  sin 

Cleansed  and  made  pure  within, 

Dear  Saviour,  Who  hast  died, 
Thou  bringest  me  in  love, 
Safe  to  Thy  fold  above, 

Forever  to  abide.     Amen. 


(590) 
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ROSEFIELD. 


for 


Six  y's. 


A.   C.    MALAN 


i .  Lord,  Thy  chil-dren  guide  and      keep,     As    with     fee  -  ble    steps  they  press 


On    the  path-way  rough  and      steep  Thro1   the     \vea-  ry       \vil-cler-ness. 
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Ho-ly       Je  -  sus,    day  by        day,  Lead  us       in     the    nar-row   way.      A  -  men. 
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2. 

There  are  stony  ways  to  tread  ; 

Give  the  strength  we  sorely  lack. 
There  are  tangled  paths  to  tread  ; 

Light  us,  lest  we  miss  the  track. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

3- 

There  are  sandy  wastes  that  lie 
Cold  and  sunless,  vast  and  drear, 

Where  the  feeble  faint  and  die  ; 
Grant  us  grace  to  persevere. 

Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 

Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 


There  are  soft  and  flowery  glades 
Decked  with  golden-fruited  trees, 

Sunny  slopes  and  scented  shades  ; 
Keep  us,  Lord,  from  slothful  ease. 

Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 

Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

5- 
Upward  still  to  purer  heights  ! 

Onward  yet  to  scenes  more  blest, 
Calmer  regions,  clearer  lights, 

Till  we  reach  the  promised  rest ! 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way.     Amen. 

w.  w.  HOW. 
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.7.8.7.4.7 


J.  H.  WILLCOX. 
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i.  Sa-viour,  like    a       shepherd  lead  us,  Much  we    need  Thy  ten-  der  care; 
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In   Thy  plea-sant    pas  -  tures  feed     us ;     For    our    use      Thy  folds   pre-  pare : 
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Bless-ed  Je-sus  !  Blessed   Je-sus  !  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are.       A-men. 
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Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be  ; 

Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free : 

Blessed  Jesus  ! 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 


Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor, 

Early  let  us  learn  Thy  will ; 
Do  Thou,  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill : 

Blessed  Jesus! 
Thou  hast  loved  us :  love  us  still.    Amen. 

Authorship  uncertain. 
(  592) 
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.7.8.7. 


J.  STAINER. 


il          ill       "j5^      i        i 
i.  Grant  us,     O     our  heaven-ly     Fa- ther,     In    the  dawn-ing       of    our  days 
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Thee  in    all  things  to     re-member,  Thee  to  serve,  and  Thee  to  praise      A-  men. 
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2. 

With  the  cross  of  Christ,  our  Saviour, 
Stamped  upon  our  infant  brows, 

May  we  in  the  battle's  dawning 
Heed  His  word,  and  keep  our  vows. 

3- 
Then  in  Holy  Confirmation, 

By  the  laying  on  of  hands, 
Strength  may  we  receive,  and  blessing, 

To  obey  our  Lord's  commands. 


Drawing  nearer  still  and  nearer, 
May  we  close  and  closer  cling 

To  our  Lord,  and  to  His  altar 
There  ourselves  an  offering  bring. 


Step  by  step  in  life  advancing, 
Onward,  upward,  as  we  move 

Through  the  world  unharmed,  rejoicing 
In  His  all-redeeming  love  : 

6. 
Blest  in  joy,  upheld  in  sorrow, 

At  our  work  as  in  His  sight, 
May  His  presence  still  be  with  us, 

As  we  do  it  with  our  might. 

7- 
Serving  Thee,  our  heavenly  Father, 

From  the  dawn  to  set  of  sun, 
Serving  Thee  in  life's  young  morning, 

Till  our  work  on  earth  is  done  : 


8. 


Till  the  shadows  of  the  evening 

Shall  forever  pass  away, 
And  the  Resurrection-morning 

Kindle  into  perfect  day.    Amen. 

G.  THRING. 
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C.  E.  WILLING. 
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i.  O    Lord,  the  Ho  -  ly       In-  no-cents  Laid  down  for  Thee  their    in-fant   life, 
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And  martyrs  brave  and  patient  saints  Have  stood  for  Thee  in   fire  andstrife.  A.-men. 
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2  \Vc  wear  the  cross  they  wore  of  old, 

Our  lips  have  learned  like  vows  to  make  : 
We  need  not  die;  we  cannot  fight; 
What  may  we  do  for  Jesus'  sake  ? 

3  Oh,  day  by  day  each  Christian  child 

Has  much  to  do,  without,  within ; 
A  death  to  die  for  Jesus1  sake, 
A  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin. 

4  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts, 

The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise, 
When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues, 
And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes ; 

5  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow, 

Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word, 
Give  gentle  answers  back  again, 


6  With  smiles  of  peace  and  looks  of  love, 

Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make, 
Bid  kind  good-humor  brighten  there, 
And  do  all  still  for  Jesus'  sake. 

7  There's  not  a  child  so  weak  and  small 

But  has  Iris  little  cross  to  take, 
His  little  work  of  love  and  praise, 
That  he  may  do  for  Jesus'  sake.     Amen. 

MRS.  C.  F.  ALEXANDER. 
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CASWALL. 

ui  vujuumu 

6.5.6.5, 

F.  FILITZ;. 

"VL  k"4=  — 

—  n  —  i  —  1  

—  ~  —  fl 

W    -£    j§!    8  —  ^b  <5>  \ 

g 

I       '  .      i     I        i 

i.  Je  -  sus,    gen-tlest        £ 

J       J     _J_    _J 

^i^  j^  ^  ,^  

^^  >  r  r^f- 

>a      •     viour,      God     of    might  and 

1          1     -J-    -el 

power, 

s^te  v            I       p»     ,o 

2-2  1  1  J  

\  - 

Thou  Thy-self  art       dwell  -  ing        With     us      at      this       hour.  A-men. 
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2  Nature  cannot  hold  Thee, 

Heaven  is  all  too  strait 
For  Thine  endless  glory, 
And  Thy  royal  state. 

3  Out  beyond  the  shining 

Of  the  farthest  star, 
Thou  art  ever  stretching 
Infinitely  far. 

4  Yet  the  hearts  of  children 

Hold  what  worlds  cannot, 
And  the  God  of  wonders 
Loves  the  lowly  spot. 

5  Jesus,  gentlest  Saviour, 

Thou  art  with  us  now ; 

Fill  us  with  Thy  goodness 

Till  our  hearts  o'erflow. 

6  Multiply  our  graces; 

Give  us  love  and  fear, 
And,  dear  Lord,  the  chiefest, 
Grace  to  persevere ! 

7  Oh,  how  can  we  thank  Thee 

For  a  gift  like  this, 
Gift  that  truly  maketh 

Heaven's  eternal  bliss?     Amen. 

F.  W.  FABER. 
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W.  H.  WALTER. 


i .  In     the   vine  -  yard  of  our     Fa  -  ther   Dai-  ly      work      we  find  to        do : 
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Scattered  glean  -  ings  we  may    ga  -  ther,  Though  we    are      but  young  and     few 
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Lit  -  tie      clus  -  ters    Help  to        fill 
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the    gar-ners      too. 
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A   -    men. 


2. 

Toiling  early  in  the  morning, 

Catching  moments  through  the  day,  • 
Nothing  small  or  lowly  scorning, 

While  we  work,  and  watch,  and  pray: 
Gathering  gladly 

Free-will  offerings  by  the  way. 


Not  for  selfish  praise  or  glory, 
Not  for  objects  nothing  worth, 

But  to  send  the  blessed  story 
Of  the  Gospel  o'er  the  earth, 

Telling  mortals 
Of  our  Lord  and  Saviour's  birth, 


Up  and  ever  at  our  calling, 
Till  in  death  our  lips  are  dumb, 

Or  till,  sin's  dominion  falling, 

Christ  shall  in  His  kingdom  come, 

And  His  children 
Reach  their  everlasting  home. 


Steadfast,  then,  in  our  endeavor, 
Heavenly  Father,  may  we  be; 

And  forever,  and  forever, 

We  will  give  the  praise  to  Thee ; 

Alleluia! 
Singing  all  eternity.    Amen. 

T.  MACKELLAR. 
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GOD  IN  HEAVEN. 
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H.  R.  FULLER 
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i.  God     in  hea-ven,    hear   our    sing-ing!     On  -  ly    lit  -  tie     ones  are    we 
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Yet     a  great  pe  -  ti  -  tion  bringing,    Fa  -ther,  now  we  come  to  Thee.       A-men. 
I 


Let  Thy  kingdom  come,  we  pray  Thee; 

Let  the  world  in  Thee  find  rest ! 
Let  all  know  Thee  and  obey  Thee, 

Loving,  praising,  blessing,  blest ! 


Let  the  sweet  and  joyful  story 
Of  the  Saviour's  wondrous  love, 

Wake  on  earth  a  song  of  glory, 
Like  the  angels'  song  above ! 


Father,  send  the  glorious  hour! 

Every  heart  be  Thine  alone! 
For  the  kingdom,  and  the  power, 

And  the  glory  are  Thine  own.     Amen. 

F.  R.  HAVERGAL, 
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Till    heaven  on    high  re   -    joi    -     ces,  And     earth    is     rilled    with     praise. 
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Ten      thou-sand  hearts  are    bound -ing    With       ho  -  ly    hopes  and     free; 
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2  O  Christian  brothers,  glorious 

Shall  be  the  conflict's  close  : 
The  cross  hath  been  victorious, 

And  shall  be  o'er  its  foes. 
Faith  is  our  battle-token  : 

Our  Leader  all  controls ; 
Our  trophies,  fetters  broken ; 

Our  captives,  ransomed  souls. 
3  Not  unto  us:  Lord  Jesus, 

To  Thee  all  praise  be  due ! 
Whose  blood-bought  mercy  frees  us, 

Has  freed  our  brethren  too. 


(  598) 


Not  unto  us :  in  glory 

The  angels  catch  the  strain, 
And  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 

Exultingly  again. 
Captain  of  our  salvation, 

Thy  presence  we  adore : 
Praise,  glory,  adoration 

Be  Thine  for  evermore  ! 
Still  on  in  conflict  pressing, 

On  Thee  Thy  people  call, 
Thee,  King  of  kings  confessing, 

Thee,  crowning  Lord  of  all.  Amen. 

E.  H.  BICKERSTETH. 
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W.  H.  MONK. 
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I.  Christ    for     the  world  we      sing!     The      world  to  Christ  we    bring,   With 


lov  -  ing      zeal ;      The    poor,  and  them  that  mourn,  The    faint  and    o  -  ver 
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-    borne,    Sin  -  sick  and    sor  -  row  -  worn,  Whom  Christ  doth      heal.       A -men. 


2  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing ! 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  fervent  prayer ; 
The  wayward  and  the  lost, 
By  restless  passions  tossed, 
Redeemed  at  countless  cost, 
From  dark  despair. 


3  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing  ! 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  one  accord ; 
With  us  the  work  to  share, 
With  us  reproach  to  dare, 
With  us  the  cross  to  bear, 

For  Christ  our  Lord. 


4  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing! 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  joyful  song ; 
The  new-born  souls,  whose  days, 
Reclaimed  from  error's  ways, 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise, 

To  Christ  belong.     Amen. 

S.  WOLCOTT. 

(599) 
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MONKLAND 


Ibelpers. 

Four  j's.  Arranged  by  J.  B.  WILKES. 


v          -&-    -t^-     F     -&-     -<&-     i 


Y  f  -  f  - 

i.   Sol-diers     of      the     cross,  a    -  rise!     Gird  you    with  your     ar  -  mor  bright! 

1     -  -d-  ^^4s=i=k 

\ ^ 


Might-y      are  your       en  -  e  -  mies,  Hard  the    bat  -  tie       ye  must  fight.     A- men. 

•      !       i      i      J    , 

^^i^P^f 


Q 


^j- 


2  O'er  a  faithless  fallen  world, 

Raise  your  banner  in  the  sky  ! 
Let  it  float  there  wide  unfurled  ! 
Bear  it  onward  !    lift  it  high ! 

3  'Mid  the  homes  of  want  and  woe, 

Strangers  to  the  living  Word, 
Let  the  Saviour's  herald  go  ! 

Let  the  voice  of  hope  be  heard ! 

4  Where  the  shadows  deepest  lie, 

Carry  truth's  unsullied  ray  ! 
Where  are  crimes  of  blackest  dye, 
There  the  saving  sign  display! 

5  To  the  weary  and  the  worn 

Tell  of  realms  where  sorrows  cease  1 
To  the  outcast  and  forlorn 
Speak  of  mercy  and  of  peace  ! 

6  Guard  the  helpless  !   seek  the  strayed ! 

Comfort  troubles  !   banish  grief ! 
In  the  might  of  God  arrayed, 
Scatter  sin  and  unbelief! 

7  Be  the  banner  still  unfurled, 

Still  unsheathed  the  Spirit's  sword, 
Till  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Are  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord !    Amen. 

w.  w.  HOW. 
(  600) 
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MARYTON. 


Xa?  Ibelpers, 


L.M. 


H.  P.  SMITH. 


i.  Go,       la   -  bor        on  !     spend     and         be      spent  !         Thy    joy      to 


do       the       Fa   -  ther's   will ;  It       is      the     way     the       Mas  -  ter 


2  Go,  labor  on !  'tis  not  for  naught ; 

Thine  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain ; 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not ; 
The  Master  praises :  what  are  men  ? 

3  Go.  labor  on !  enough,  while  here, 

If  He  shall  praise  thee,  if  He  deign 
The  willing  heart  to  mark  and  cheer : 
No  toil  for  Him  shall  be  in  vain. 

4  Go,  labor  on,  while  it  is  day  ! 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening  on . 
Speed,  speed  thy  work  !  cast  sloth  away ! 
It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

5  Toil  on  !  faint  not !  keep  watch,  and  pray ! 

Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win ! 
Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway ! 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in ! 

6  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice  ! 

For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home  ; 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice, 
The  midnight  peal,  "  Behold,  I  come !  "     Amen. 

H.  BONAR. 

(603  ) 
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SAVOY  CHAPEL. 

Xa^  1belper& 

7.6.7.6.  D. 

1  1  H  i  H  —  i  h 

J.  B.  CALKIN. 
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i.  O     Thou     be  -  fore  Whose  pres  -  ence Nought  e    -  vil     may  come      in, 
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l!>!  ill 

Yet    Who  dost   look   in         mer     -     cy  Down    on  this  world    of       sin ; 

J          I          I  I         I  II  I 

-&-  -&- i  %&-    -&-  hd    -&-    J    |,Q  . 
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Oh,    give     us       no  -  ble       pur   -   pose     To        set      the     sin- bound    free, 
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~£ 


e^ 


n=m. 


\    \    i 

And  Christ-like,  ten  -  der      pi 


I       j 

ty,    To    seek  the  lost  for     Thee. 


A-  men. 


m 


2  Fierce  is  our  subtle  foeman  : 

The  forces  at  his  hand, 
With  woes  that  none  can  number 

Despoil  the  pleasant  land  ; 
All  they  who  war  against  them, 

In  strife  so  keen  and  long, 
Must  in  their  Saviour's  armor 

Be  stronger  than  the  strong. 

3  So  hast  Thou  wrought  among  us 

The  great  things  that  we  see  : 
For  things  that  are  we  thank  Thee, 
And  for  the  things  to  be  : 


(  604) 


For  bright  Hope  is  uplifting 
Faint  hands  and  feeble  knees, 

To  strive  beneath  Thy  blessing 
For  greater  things  than  these. 

Lead  on,  O  Love  and  Mercy, 

O  Purity  and  Power  ! 
Lead  on,  till  peace  eternal 

Shall  close  this  battle-hour  : 
Till  all  who  prayed  and  struggled 

To  set  their  brethren  free, 
In  triumph,  meet  to  praise  Thee, 

Most  Holy  Trinity.     Amen. 

s.  j.  STONE. 
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LlTTLINGTON    TOWER. 


Ibelpers. 


L.M. 


J.  BARNEY. 


-  I     I     i     I     I     i 

i.  Lord,  speak  to    me,    that      I     may  speak  In      liv  -  ing   ech  -  oes     of   Thy  tone 

=L«kfULd^ 


II 


-G>- 


As  Thou  hast  sought,  so       let      me  seek,  Thy   err -ing  chil-dren    lost  and  lone. 


2  Oh,  lead  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  lead 

The  wandering  and  the  wavering  feet ; 
Oh,  feed  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 
Thy  hungering  ones  with  manna  sweet. 

3  Oh,  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand 

Firm  on  the  Rock,  and  strong  in  Thee, 
I  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand 
To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 

4  Oh,  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 

The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impart; 
And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart. 

5  Oh,  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me, 

That  I  may  speak  with  soothing  power 
A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 
To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 

6  Oh,  fill  me  with  Thy  fulness,  Lord, 

Until  my  very  heart  o'erflow 
In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word, 
Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 

7  Oh,  use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me, 

Just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when,  and  where; 
Until  Thy  blessed  face  I  see, 
Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glory  share. 

F.  R.  HAVERGAL. 
(605) 


A-  men. 
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Geacbers. 

BLESSED  HOME. 

EfetepfaE 

Eight  6's. 

J.  STAINER. 

I(T>      2       L-7             *?                                           '""*' 

VM7                   Zj       fr~,            <TJ        C 

3      g^     ^                             ^^     ^^         r^>      rv      ^ 

I     J     I    r^        11 

i.   Shine  Thou  up  -  on     us,        Lord, 


!        I        i 
.  True  Light  of    men,   to    -    day 


And    thro'    the    writ  -  ten  Word  Thy     ve  -    ry        self  .  .    dis      -      play ; 

J       i    J    A   4 
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That     so   from  hearts  which     burn       With        ga  -zing     on     Thy     face, 


J- 


The     lit  -  tie   ones  may    learn 

I!     J 

—  -      — 


The     won-ders  of  Thy   grace.         A  -  men. 


j3.  _< 


2  Breathe  Thou  upon  us,  Lord, 

Thy  Spirit's  living  flame, 
That  so  with  one  accord 

Our  lips  may  tell  Thy  Name ; 
Give  Thou  the  hearing  ear, 

Fix  Thou  the  wandering  thought, 
That  those  we  teach  may  hear 

The  great  things  Thou  hast  wrought. 

3  Speak  Thou  for  us,  O  Lord, 

In  all  we  say  of  Thee ; 
According  to  Thy  Word 
Let  all  our  teaching  be; 


That  so  Thy  lambs  may  know 
Their  own  true  Shepherd's  voice, 

Where'er  He  leads  them  go, 
And  in  His  love  rejoice. 

4  Live  Thou  within  us,  Lord ; 

Thy  mind  and  will  be  ours ; 
Be  Thou  beloved,  adored, 

And  served,  with  all  our  powers ; 
That  so  our  lives  may  teach 

Thy  children  what  Thou  art, 
And  plead,  by  more  than  speech, 

For  Thee  with  every  heart.    Amen. 


(  606  ) 


J.  ELLERTON, 
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<5uilos  or  Jfricnoty  Societies. 


ST.  BERNARD. 


C.M. 


J.  RICHARDSON, 


*      I      n  — D 


rj    r  i    r  i     r  i    r    i 

i.  Through  Him, Who    all      our      sick-ness  felt,  Who     all    our   sor  -  rows  bare 


Through  Him,  in  Whom  Thy   fulness  dwelt,  We     lift   to  Thee  our     prayer.      A-men. 

Ill  I  I         I     J         PS  I 


Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 
Each  other's  burdens  bear ; 

Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford, 
To  soothe  another's  care. 


Help  us  to  build  each  other  up, 
Help  us  ourselves  to  prove; 

Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 


Complete  at  length  Thy  work  of  grace. 

And  take  us  to  Thy  rest, 
Among  the  saints  who  see  Thy  face 
To  be  forever  blest.     Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 
(607) 
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flIMssions. 


ETIAM  ET  MIHI. 


8.7.8.7.3. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 
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I.  Lord, 

I       hear         of  show'rs   of       bless  -  ing,         Thou 
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Let  some  por-  tion       fall 

on     me,           E    -     ven           me 
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2  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father  ! 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be  ; 
Thou  might'st  punish,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me, 

Even  me  ! 

3  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour  ! 

Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee ; 
I  am  longing  for  Thy  favor ; 
Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  oh,  call  me, 
Even  me ! 

4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit ! 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see ; 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 
Even  me  ! 


5  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping? 

Long  been  slighting,  grieving  Thee  ? 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping? 
Oh,  forgive  and  rescue  me, 
Even  me  ! 

6  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless ; 

Blood  of  God,  so  rich  and  free ; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  it  all  in  me, 

Even  me ! 

7  Pass  me  not !  this  lost  one  bringing, 

'Tis  but  one  more,  Lord,  for  Thee^l 
All  my  heart  to  Thee  is  springing ; 
Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me, 

Even  me !     Amen. 


MRS.  E.  CODNER. 


( 608 ) 


parocbial 

7.6.7.6.  D.  J.  B.  DYKES. 


How  -  ev  -   er  great    our        tres  -  pass,  What  -  ev  -   er       we  have     been  ; 


How   -   ev  -   er     long  from      mer    -     cy      Our    hearts  have  turned  a    -    way, 


- 


p- 

Thy    precious  blood  can 


P^_r  i    r    "f~  ^' 

cleanse    us,  And  make  us  white  to  -  day 


2  To-day  Thy  gate  is  open, 

And  all  who  enter  in 
Shall  find  a  Father's  welcome, 

And  pardon  for  their  sin. 
The  past  shall  be  forgotten, 

A  present  joy  be  given, 
A  future  grace  be  promised, 

A  glorious  crown  in  heaven. 

3  To-day  our  Father  calls  us, 

His  Holy  Spirit  waits ; 
His  blessed  angels  gather 
Around  the  heavenly  gates : 


(  609) 


No  question  will  be  asked  us 
How  often  we  have  come ; 

Although  we  oft  have  wandered, 
It  is  our  Father's  home. 

4  Oh,  all-embracing  mercy ! 

Oh,  ever-open  door ! 
What  shall  we  do  without  Thee 

When  heart  and  eyes  run  o'er  ? 
When  all  things  seem  against  us, 

To  drive  us  to  despair, 
We  know  one  gate  is  open, 
One  ear  will  hear  our  prayer. 

Amen, 
o.  ALLEN. 


RlVAULX. 

*ocbial  fllMssfons. 

L.M. 

J.  B.  DYKES. 
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2  Oh,  think  not  of  my  shame  and  guilt, 

My  thousand  stains  of  deepest  dye  ! 

Think  of  the  blood  which  Jesus  spilt, 

And  let  that  blood  my  pardon  buy. 

3  Think,  Lord,  how  I  am  still  Thine  own, 

The  trembling  creature  of  Thy  hand ; 
Think  how  my  heart  to  sin  is  prone, 
And  what  temptations  round  me  stand. 

4  Oh,  think  upon  Thy  holy  Word, 

And  every  plighted  promise  there  ! 
How  prayer  should  evermore  be  heard, 
And  how  Thy  glory  is  to  spare. 

5  Oh,  think  not  of  my  doubts  and  fears, 

My  strivings  with  Thy  grace  divine ; 
Think  upon  Jesus'  woes  and  tears, 
And  let  His  merits  stand  for  mine. 

6  Thine  eye,  Thine  ear,  they  are  not  dull ; 

Thine  arm  can  never  shortened  be ; 
Behold  me  here;  my  heart  is  full; 

Behold,  and  spare,  and  succor  me.     Amen. 

H.  F.  LYTE. 

C  610  ) 
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ST.  BEES. 

parocbial  fllMssions, 

Four  7's.                                          J.  B.  DYKES. 
1         1         i         II      1         1              1    J       J      J        .1     .          1            II 

Ill          i 
i.  Je  -  sus  Christ    is 

P      ^     ^ 
pass  -  ing     by  ; 

~?3     r^r  — 
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Sin  -  ner,  lift  to  Him  thine  eye  ; 

J^b~p'/  2 

i  <- 

1  E  —  ^  1  p^~  "1 

dJfcd=i 

-fcrtrfr— ^r-  °     r>  . 
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As     the   pre- cious  mo-ments  flee,  Cry,  "Be  mer  -  ci   -   ful       tome."   A-i 
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2  Jesus  Christ  is  passing  by ; 
Will  He  always  be  so  nigh  ? 
Now  is  the  accepted  day; 
Seek  for  healing  while  you  may. 

3  Fearest  thou  He  will  not  hear  ? 
Art  thou  bidden  to  forbear  ? 
Let  no  obstacle  defeat ; 

Yet  more  earnestly  entreat. 

4  Lo  !    He  stands  and  calls  to  thee, 

"  What  wilt  thou  then  have  of  Me  ?  " 
Rise  and  tell  Him  all  thy  need ; 
Rise,  He  calleth  thee  indeed. 

5  "  Lord.  I  would  Thy  mercy  see ; 

Lord,  reveal  Thy  love  to  me: 

Let  it  penetrate  my  soul; 

All  my  heart  and  life  control." 

5    Oh,  how  sweet !   the  touch  of  power 
Comes ;  it  is  salvation's  hour : 
Jesus  gives  from  guilt  release ; 
Faith  hath  saved  thee,  go  in  peace. 

7    Glory  to  the  Saviour's  Name  ! 
He  is  ever  still  the  same  ; 
To  His  matchless  honor  raise 
Never-ending  songs  of  praise.    Amen. 

j.  D.  SMITH. 
(  611  ) 


593 

MARTYRDOM 


parocbial  flIM03ion0, 
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H.  WILSON. 
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2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear,  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave.     Amen. 

W.  COWPER. 
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ST.  BRIDE. 


parochial 


S.M. 


S.  HOWARD 


THT-r  -r 


i.  On    -    ly       one  prayer  to    -   day,       One      earn-est,    tear  -  ful      plea; 


£. — £i — f^t — I — cz. 
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A      lit  -  a  -  ny   from   out    the  heart,  Have  mer-cy,  Lord,  on     me.        A-men. 

A  4-  A  A  ^    i^\  ,  i 


4  .eL  ^i. 
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H^l 


I       I 


Although  my  sin  is  great, 
Still  to  my  God  I  flee  : 
Yes,  I  can  dare  look  up,  and  say, 
"  Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me.' 


Because  of  Jesus'  cross, 

And  that  unfathomed  sea, 
The  crimson  tide  which  laves  the  world, 

Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me. 


No  other  Name  than  His, 
My  hope,  my  help  may  be : 

Oh,  by  that  one  all-saving  Name, 
Have  mercy,  Lord,  OR  mel 


In  garb  of  sorrow  clad 

I  crave  Thy  pardon  free ; 
In  life  to  die,  in  death  to  live ; 

Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me.    Amen. 

w.  c.  DIX. 
(  613  ) 
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parochial  fllMssfon*. 


VESPERS. 


L.M. 


W.  H.  HART. 


2  The  sight  afflicts  my  guilty  soul : 

My  conscience  cries  and  spares  me  not. 
Griefs  bitter  waves  now  o'er  me  roll : 
Tears  flow  that  cannot  cleanse  one  spot. 

3  O  God,  my  God,  I  see  my  sin: 

I  crucified  the  Lord  of  love. 
Wormwood  and  gall  I  gave  to  Him  ; 
And  sorely  grieved  God's  holy  Dove. 

4  Turned  back  and  won  by  grace  so  free, 

My  sin  confessed  I'll  ne'er  repeat : 
Converted  now,  my  aim  shall  be 
To  tread  the  prints  of  Christ's  dear  feet. 

5  The  wrong  my  sin  has  done,  confessed, 

Return  four-fold  shall  now  make  right. 
My  soul  shall  then  by  God  be  blest 
Through  Christ's  atonement  in  His  sight. 

(  614  ) 


parochial  fllMaeions. 


6  Forgiveness  for  the  wrongs  done  me, 

With  my  whole  heart  I  freely  give  ; 
'Tis  only  so  that  there  can  be 

Pardon  from  Christ  and  grace  to  live. 

7  My  sin  thus  seen,  wept  o'er,  confest, 

Turned  from  and  loathed  as  paining  Thee, 
As  Thou  forgiv'st,  O  Saviour  blest, 

Is  pardoned,  cleansed  !  My  soul  is  free.    Amen. 

E.  A.  BRADLEY. 


S.M. 


HORATIO  PARKER. 
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i.  The      Spi  -  rit,      in      our       hearts,       Is      whis-'pring,  Sin  -  ner,    come: 

~^=^T^~ 
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The  Bride.the  Church  of  Christ, proclaims  To 

j  J  J     i 


y 
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all  His  children,  Come. 

I       i       \ ! 


A-men. 


^^ 


I  I"  I    I 

2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 

To  all  about- him,  Come  : 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness, 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come. 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

Oh,  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life ! 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo,  Jesus,  Who  invites, 

Declares,  I  quickly  come. 
Lord  !  even  so ;  I  wait  Thy  hour ! 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come.     Amen. 

H.  U.  ONDERDONK. 

Tune  Owifl*t  1903,  by  AowUo,  A'uw  and  Ofr 
(    615    ) 
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FEDERAL  STREET. 


L.M. 


H.  K.  OLIVER. 
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shine  through 
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2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  sooner  far 

T(ft  ni£'hf  ^^myn  <"ar]1  radiant  star; 


'Tis  midnight  with  my  scul,  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  oh,  as  soon 
Let  mnrniriff"  blush  to  own  the  sun! 


He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
.  O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  friend 

On  Whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ! 
No  ;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  110  more  revere  His  Name. 

5  Ashamed  of  Tesus  !  empty  pride  ! 
I'll  boast  a  Saviour  crucified  ; 
And  oh,  may  this  my  portion  be, 

My  Saviour  not  ashamed  of  me.     Amen. 

J.  GRIGG. 

(616) 
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HAMBURG.                                                  L.M.                                                 L.  MASON. 
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i.  A-shamed  of  Thee!  O  .   .    dear  -  est         Lord,       I      mar-vel  how     such 
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Have        I       been        found       a    -     shamed     of  .     .        Thee  !           A  -  men. 
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2  Ashamed  of  Thee  !  my  King,  my  God, 

Who  soughtest  me  with  wondrous  love, 
Whose  feet  the  way  of  sorrow  trod 
To  bring  me  to  Thy  home  above. 

3  Ashamed  of  Thee  !  of  that  blest  Name 

Which  speaks  of  mercy  full  and  free  ! 
Nay,  Lord,  I  would  my  only  shame 
Might  be  to  be  ashamed  of  Thee. 

4  Ashamed  of  Thee  !  Whose  love  divine 

Was  not  ashamed  of  our  lost  race, 
But  even  this  cold  heart  of  mine 

Dost  make  Thy  home  and  dwelling-place. 

5  Ashamed  of  Thee  !  O  Lord,  I  pray 

This  cruel  wrong  no  more  may  be: 
And  in  Thy  last  great  Advent-day, 
Oh,  be  not  Thou  ashamed  of  me  ! 


Amen. 
w.  w.  HOW. 


(617) 
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ST.  BEES. 

Four  y's. 

J.  B.  DYKES. 
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i.  Hark,  my  soul  !    it 

is      the   Lord  ;    'Tis  thy    Sa-viour, 

hear  His  word  ; 

~j§ 

&  «  •  J 

r^ 

-J        1    o 

—  ?^r~-  —  v  — 

£>         O                           f  *       *"*       \ 

~G  g       ^>     " 

—  1  1  — 

-\  

j  .  1  _)  1             ^  — 

_5_?__^_u 

O O <^j    * _i_J r? 


ffi 


^2T 


rr 


- 


-€>- 

||[  (I  [ 

Je-sus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee,  Speaks  to  each  one,"Lov'stthouMe?"  A-men. 

i      i     rN         , 

^  •       J  -<5>- 
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2,  He  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And  when  wounded,  healed  thy  wound; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be  ; 

Yet  will  He  remember  thee. 

4  His  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5  We  shall  see  His  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partners  of  His  throne  shall  be; 
Hear  Him  asking,  "  Lov'st  thou  Me  ?  " 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint; 
Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore; 

Oh,  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more !     Amen. 

w.  COWPER. 
(  618  ) 
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parocbial 


ST.  CHRYSOSTOM. 


Six  8's. 


J.  BARNEY. 


Lord,     my     God,      my       all,        Hear  me  blest      Sa  -  viour, 


\^f  II  I 

when      I         call ;        Hear   me,    and    from     Thy       dwell  -  ing  -  place  Pour 

-^-      k^-       ^  I 
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down    the      rich    -  es         of  .  .  Thy   grace.  je  -   su,     my      Lord,       I 
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Thee     a   -  dore;     Oh,  make  me   love  Thee    more    and  more !        A  -  men. 
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Jesu,  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought ; 
How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought  ? 
And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame, 
The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  Name  ? 

Jesu,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore; 

Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and 
more ! 


Jesu,  what  didst  Thou  find  in  me 
That  Thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly  ? 
How  great  the  joy  that  Thou  hast  brought ! 
Oh,  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought ; 

Jesu,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore ; 

Oh,  make   me  love  Thee   more   and 
more ! 


Jesu,  of  Thee  shall  be  my  song  ; 
To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong : 
All  that  I  am  or  have  is  Thine ; 
And  Thou,  my  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine. 
Jesu,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore ; 
Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more !     Amen. 

H.  COLLINS. 
(  619) 
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flIMssions. 


GENESIS. 


7.6.7.6.  D. 


G.  M.  GARRETT. 


My      soul      is     dark    and    guilt    -    \,      My    heart   is    dead  with  -   in. 


I        need    the  cleans- ing      foun  -  tain  Where    I      can    ai  -  ways     flee, 


:, 


The  blood  of  Christ  most  pre  -  cious.The    sin-ner's  per  -feet  plea. 

i  i          1  i        1 

-   Igjfe   -g-      Q__d_ 


A-men. 


2  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

For  I  am  very  poor ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

I  have  no  earthly  store. 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  wa.y, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 

3  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

I  need  a  friend  like  Thee, 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 
A  friend  to  care  for  me. 


(  620  ) 


I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 
To  feel  each  anxious  care, 

To  tell  my  every  trial, 

And  all  my  sorrows  share. 

I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon, 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne  : 
There,     with     Thy     blood-bought 

My  joy  shall  ever  be,     [children, 
To  sing  my  Jesus'  praises, 

To  gaze,  O  Lord,  on  Thee.   Amen. 

F.  WHITFIELD. 


NEED. 


parocbial  flDissions. 

6  4  6.4.7  6.7  4. 


:   f.'/  -   ry    hour.       Mo-it        gra        -        00113      Lord; 
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S  I  need  Thee  every  hour ; 

Stay  Thou  near  by ; 
Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  Thou  art  nigh. 

3  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

In  joy  or  pain: 
Come  quicldy  and  abide, 
Or  life  is  vain. 


4  I  need  Thee  every  hour; 

Teach  me  Thy  will ; 
And  Thy  rich  promises 
In  me  fulfil 

5  I  need  Thee  every  boor, 

Most  Holy  One; 
Oh,  make  me  Thine  indeedt 
Thou  blessed  Son  I    Amen. 

MRS.  A.  S.  HAWKS. 
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flDi00ion& 


MAGDALENA. 


7.6.7.6.  D. 


J.  STAINER. 
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i.  I      could   not      do    with  -  out     Thee,    O        Sa  -  viour  of     the      lost, 
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Whose  pre-cious  blood  re  -  deemed    me     At       such   tre-men-dous     cost 
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Thy   right  -eous-ness,  Thy     par   -    don,  Thy     pre-cious  blood,  must      be 
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My      on-  ly  hope  and   com  -  fort,  My     glo  -  ry     and   my     plea.        A -men 
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parochial  fHM00ton$, 

3  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

I  cannot  stand  alone, 
I  have  no  strength  or  goodnese. 

No  wisdom  of  inv  own ; 
But  Thou,  beloved  Saviour, 

Art  all  in  all  to  me, 
And  weakness  will  be  power 

If  leaning  hard  on  Thee. 

5  I  could  not  do  without  Thee 

For,  oh,  the  way  is  long, 
And  I  am  often  weary, 

And  sigh  replaces  song : 
How  could  I  do  without  Thee  ? 

I  do  not  know  the  way,; 
Thou  knowest,  and  Thou  leadest. 

And  wilt  not  let  me  stray. 

4  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

0  Jesus,  Saviour  dear  ; 
E'en  when  my  eyes  are  holden, 

1  know  that  Thou  art  near. 
How  dreary  and  how  lonely 

This  changeful  life  would  be, 
Without  the  sweet  communion, 
The  secret  rest  with  Thee  ! 

5  I  could  not  do  without  Thee  ; 

No  other  friend  can  read 
The  spirit's  strange  deep  longings 

Interpreting  its  need  ; 
No  human  heart  could  enter 

Each  dim  recess  of  mine, 
And  soothe,  and  hush,  and  calm  it, 

O  blessed  Lord,  but  Thine. 

6  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

.For  years  are  fleeting  fast, 
And  soon  in  solemn  loneliness 

The  river  must  be  passed  ; 
But  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

And  though  the  waves  roll  high. 
J  know  Thou  wilt  be  near  me, 

And  whisper,  "  It  is  I."     Amen. 

F.  R.  HAVERGAL 
(   623   ) 
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That        I      might    ran  -  somed    be,     And    quick-ened     from       the         dead. 
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Thy  life   was  given  for     me :  What  have  I     given     for      Thee  ?         A-men. 


2  Long  years  were  spent  for  me 

In  weariness  and  woe, 
That  through  eternity 
Thy  glory  I  might  know. 

Long  years  were  spent  for  me  : 
Have  I  spent  one  for  Thee  ? 

3  Thy  Father's  home  of  light, 

Thy  rainbow -circled  throne, 
Were  left  for  earthly  night, 
For  wanderings  sad  and  lone. 
Yea,  all  was  left  for  me  : 
Have  I  left  aught  for  Thee  ? 


4  And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me, 
Down  from  Thy  home  above, 
Salvation  full  and  free. 
Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love. 

Great  gifts  Thou  broughtest  me 
What  have  I  brought  to  Thee  ? 

<3  Oh,  let  my  life  be  given, 

My  years  for  Thee  be  spent ! 
World-fetters  all  be  riven, 
And  joy  with  suffering  blent ! 
Thou  gavest  Thyself  for  me : 
I  give  myself  to  Thee.     Amen. 

F.  R.  HAVERGAL. 


(   634   ) 
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parocbial 

7.6.7.0.  D. 


i.  I         lay     my     sins     on        Je    -   sus,  The    spot  -  less  Lamb  of      God; 
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He    bears  them  all,    and      frees       us     From    the       ac  -  curs  -  ed       load. 
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I       bring   my    guilt    to         Je    -     sus,    To       wash    my  crim-son     stains 
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White   in   His  blood  most   pre-cious,  Till    not     a    spot   re  -  mains.      A-men. 
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2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus  : 

All  fulness  dwells  in  Him  ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares  ; 
He  from  them  all  releases ; 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine ; 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 
I  on  His  breast  recline. 


I  love  the  Name  of  Jesus, 
Emmanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord ; 

Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes, 
His  Name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  Child ; 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng ; 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song.    Amen. 

H.  BONAR. 
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ST.  CRISPIN. 


parochial  flDissions. 

8.8.8.6. 


G.  J.  ELVEV. 


i.  Just    as      I        am,    with  -  out      one    plea,        But  that  Thy  blood  was 


A 


shed      for       me,          And    that  Thou  bidd'st    me  come       to      Thee, 

I                             111                         I  I 

1L                 ^->   .                                                                               -&-  -f2-           -G-         ^-»    . 
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shed  for 


^_^^ 


r    i      i 

O     Lamb     of      God,        I      come, 


r 

I       come. 


m 


2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  Thee,  Whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  anc   fears  within,  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

5  Just  as  I  am :   Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am,  Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.    Amen. 

c.  ELLIOTT. 
(  626  ) 


parocbial 


I  "I       I 

When      the  hea  -  vy    -     la  -  den      cast          All     their    load      on         Thee  ; 


When      the  trou-bled,      seek  -  ing  peace,       On    Thy  Name  shall  call; 


_ 

,  .       —  —    —  ^~7pr>       —  Q  —  T~    —  *°  —  —  zEziEiE 


\Vhen      the  sin  -  ner,    seek  -  ing     life,        At     Thy    feet    shall  fall ; 

i       iH     !        i 
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Slower.  I     1       1        1        I          I       ~"^ 
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Hear  then  in  love,  o      Lord,  theory    In  heav'n.Thy  dwelling  -  place  on  high.     A-men. 


2  When  the  worlding,  sick  at  heart, 

Lifts  his  soul  above  ; 
WThen  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  father's  love  ; 
When  the  proud  man,  from  his  pride, 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face  ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 

To  Thy  throne  of  grace  : 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

3  When  the  stranger  asks  a  home, 

All  his  toils  to  end  ; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food, 

And  the  poor  a  friend ; 
When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 

Bows  the  fervent  knee ; 


When  the  soldier  on  the  field 

Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee  : 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

\Vhen  the  child,  with  loving  heart, 

Youth,  or  maiden  fair  ; 
When  the  aged,  trusting  still, 

Seek  Thy  face  in  prayer  ; 
When  the  widow  weeps  to  Thee, 

Sad  and  lone  and  low  ; 
When  the  orphan  brings  to  Thee 

All  His  orphan  woe  : 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high, 
Amen. 


H.  BONAR. 


(629) 
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KlRKSTALL. 


parocbial  fllMssiona 

8.8.8.6. 


i.  O        Ho  ly        Sa    -  viour,  Friend    un  -  seen,    The       faint,        the 

'  '  '  J       m          I  '^~J         ' 
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vary    -    ing    scene,      By        faith       to     cling       to      Thee.         A   -    men. 


-/> 


1 


2  Blest  with  communion  so  divine, 
Take  what  Thou  wilt,  shall  I  repine, 
When,  as  the" branches  to  the  vine, 

My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee  ? 

3  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove, 
With  patient,  uncomplaining  love, 

Still  would  I  cling  to  Thee. 

4  Oft  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Some  barren  waste  with  thorns  o'ergrown, 
A  voice  of  love  in  gentle  tone 
Whispers,  "  Still  cling  to  Me." 

5  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
We  ask  not,  need  not  aught  beside ; 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied, 

The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee! 

6  They  fear  not  life's  rough  storms  to  braver 
Since  Thou  art  near  and  strong  to  save, 
Nor  shudder  e'en  at  death's  dark  wave, 

Because  they  cling  to  Thee.    Amen. 

C.  ELLIOTT. 
(   630  ) 


parochial 

Eight  y's. 


-rt — re- 


J.  B.  DYKES. 

i  _] — [ 


r  i    r  ^^=fT^ 

i.  Je  -  sus,  mer-ci    -    ful    and  mild,    Lead  me     as      a       help- less  child  : 

^^  i     i  ,  J_J  i  J  J  ^    J*J 


r^>  i      <i^y 

^v        1    t5       ^  H3FIZ. 


On     no       o  -  ther     arm  but  Thine  Would  my  \vea-ry        soul  re-cline. 


for  -  give,  Thou  canst  bid    the 


2  Thou  canst  fit  me  by  Thy  grace 
For  the  heavenly  dwelling-place ; 
All  Thy  promises  are  sure, 
Ever  shall  Thy  love  endure ; 
Then  what  more  can  I  desire, 
How  to  greater  bliss  aspire  ? 
All  I  need,  in  Thee  I  see ; 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 


3  Jesus,  Saviour,  all  divine, 
Thou  hast  made  me  truly  Thine ; 
Thou  hast  bought  me  by  Thy  blood ; 
Reconciled  my  heart  to  God. 
Hearken  to  my  humble  prayer, 
Let  me  Thine  own  image  bear, 
Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Till  I  reach  heaven's  blissful  shore. 
Amen. 

T.  HASTINGS. 

(631 ) 


Tune  Copyright,  1902,  by  Sovtllo  and  Company,  Limited. 


612 

ADORATIO'N. 
Slow. 


parochial 

8.7.8.8.7. 


J.  STAINER. 


^  r  r  r.  i  -  r  j    i 

i.  Oh,    the     bit  -  ter  shame  and     sor-row,  That  a      timecouldev-  er       be 


When       I         let    the    Sa-viour's    pi   -  ty    Plead    in      vain,  and  proud  -  ly 
_^_JL  ..j^_j_^_kj_.kj      rJ_^_ J_.    J     -g-    -^'    -oL 


^    d        -     ~c? :      • 

_JSL___C2 


i     r-   r  F   '- 

self,      and     none       of       Thee." 

I 


5=1! 


A  -  men. 


2  Yet  He  found  me  :  I  beheld  Him 
Bleeding  on  the  accursed  tree  ; 
Heard    Him    pray,    "Forgive    them, 

Father;" 

And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly, 
"  Some  of  self,  and  some  of  Thee." 


3  Day  by  day  His  tender  mercy, 

Healing,  helping,  full  and  free, 
Sweet     and     strong,    and     ah !     so 

patient, 

Brought  me  lower,  while  I  whispered, 
"  Less  of  self,  and  more  of  Thee." 


4  Higher  than  the  highest  heavens, 

Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea, 
Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  has  conquered  ; 
Grant  me  now  my  soul's  desire, 
'*  None  of  self,  and  all  of  Thee."     Amen. 


613 

MURSELL. 


T.   MONOD. 


Four  7's. 


G.  M.  GARRETT. 


i.  Prince  of  Peace,  con- trol  my    will:      Bid    this  struggling  heart   be     still 

i  1 

A    i 


i 


¥=? 


( 632 ) 


parochial 


V         i      I      I       I     I      1 o- 

Bid   my  fears  and  doublings  cease ;  Hush  my  spi  -  rit      in  -  to  peace. 

Ill  1         i 


&»-  -0- 

A-men. 


2  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood,  3  May  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done ; 

Opened  wide  the  gate  to  God ;  May  Thy  will  and  mine  be  one  ; 

Peace  I  ask  ;  but  peace  must  be,  Chase  these  doublings  from  my  heart ; 

Lord,  in  being  one  with  Thee.  Now  Thy  perfect  peace  impart. 

4  Saviour,  at  Thy  feet  I  fall ; 
Thou  my  life,  my  God,  my  all! 
Let  Thy  happy  servant  be 
One  for  evermore  with  Thee  !     Amen. 

M.  S.  B.   SHINDLER. 
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EMMAUS. 


S.M. 


J.  BARNEY 


i.  Lord     Je  -  sus,  think    on 

J  -'  -J-  A 

•\—& _ ^ s^_r_ 


me, 


And    purge     a    -    way    my 


sin  ; 


=gCT^=         -iJE^mgpz 
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From  earthborn  pas-sions  set    me  free,  And  make  me  pure  with  -  in.          A  -  men. 


2  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 

With  care  and  woe  opprest, 
Let  me  Thy  loving  servant  be, 
And  taste  Thy  promised  rest. 


3  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 
Nor  let  me  go  astray ; 
Through  darkness  and  perplexity 
Point  Thou  the  heavenly  way. 


4  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 

That,  when  the  flood  is  past, 
I  may  the  eternal  brightness  see, 
And  share  Thy  joy  at  last.     Amen. 

Tr.  A.  W.  CHATFIELD. 
(633) 


615                  parochial  fllMesions* 

DAY  OF  E.EST.                                      7.6.7.6.  D. 
_n                         i         I                 '                                                          i 
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Voices   in  Unison. 


Nor    wan- der  from  the      path-  way    If    Thou  wilt    be    my    guide.       A -men. 
-4- 


Man. 

2  Oh,  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me ! 

The  world  is  ever  near  ; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear ; 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within ; 
But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer, 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

3  Oh,  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 

In  accents  clear  and  still, 
Above  the  storms  of  passion, 

The  murmurs  of  self-will ! 
O  speak  to  re-assure  me, 

To  hasten  or  control  J 
Oh,  speak,  and  make  me  listen, 

Thou  guardian  of  my  soul ! 


4  O  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised 

To  all  who  follow  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 

There  shall  Thy  servant  be ; 
And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end ; 
Oh,  give  me  grace  to  follow, 

My  Master  and  my  Friend ! 

5  Oh,  let  me  see  Thy  foot-marks, 

And  in  them  plant  my  own ! 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  Thy  strength  alone. 
Oh,  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me, 

Uphold  me  to  the  end ! 
At  last  in  heaven  receive  me, 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend.    Amen. 

J.  E.  BODE. 
(634) 
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parocbial 


HE  LEADETH  ME. 


L.M.,  with  Refrain. 


W.  B.  BRADBURY. 


f 

I.  He    lead  -  eth  me  !  oh,  bless-  ed  thou  ^ht !  Oh,  words  with  heavenly     corn-fort  fraught ! 
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What -e'er      I    do,  Wher-e'er  I      be,    Still     'tis  God's  hand  that     lead- eth  me. 


\     11 

He    lead- eth   me !  He     lead -eth    me!  By    His  own  hand  He      lead- eth  me! 


* 


^ 


His  faithful  follower    I  would  be,  For  by  His  hand  He  lead- eth  me.      A -men. 

'     !  J  .^•^-.•fj"dl^±"ci'  J  ^ I-—U-L-L 


Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  calm,  o'er  troubled  sea, 
Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 


Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine : 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 


And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 

When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won, 

E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 

Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me.    Amen. 


Used  by  per.  of  the  Biglow  &  Main  Co. 
owning  the  copyright. 
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J.  H.  GILMORE. 
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2  Glory  be  to  Him  who  loved  us, 

Washed  us  from  each  spot  and  stain ! 
Glory  be  to  Him  Who  bought  us, 
Made  us  kings  with  Him  to  reign ! 

Glory,  glory, 
To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain ! 


3  Glory  to  the  King  of  angels ! 

Glory  to  the  Church's  King ! 
Glory  to  the  King  of  nations  ! 

Heaven  and  earth  your  praises  bring ! 

Glory,  glory, 
To  the  King  of  glory  bring ! 


4  Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal! 

Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings ; 
Honor,  riches,  power,  dominion  ! 
Thus  its  praise  creation  brings ; 

Glory,  glory, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  kings !     Amen. 


Tune  Oopyi-igU,  1903,  by  ffovello,  Ewer  and  Co. 
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SWABIA. 


parocbial 

S.M. 


German. 


r.  Re  -    vive  Thy  work,    O        Lord,       Thy       might-y  .  .  arm  make  bare; 
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Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  dead,  And  make  Thy  peo-ple     hear.         A-men. 
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Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Disturb  this  sleep  of  death  ; 

Quicken  the  smoldering  embers  now 
By  Thine  almighty  breath. 


Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Create  soul-thirst  for  Thee ; 

And  hungering  for  the  Bread  of  life, 
Oh,  may  our  spirits  be ! 


Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Exalt  Thy  precious  Name ; 

And,  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  our  love 
For  Thee  and  Thine  inflame. 


Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 

And  give  refreshing  showers; 
The  glory  shall  be  all  Thine  own, 

The  blessing,  Lord,  be  ours.     Amen. 

A.  MIDLANE, 
(637) 
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FALFIELD. 


parochial  flDiesiona, 


8.7.8.7.  D. 

_i u-4- 


A.  SULLIVAN. 


i.  Call  them     in !    the  poor,  the  wretch-ed,  Sin-stain'd  wanderers  from  the     fold 

_d_       ^          1          '      '        i          1       !         1         1         1       1         '         I 
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Peace  and     par  -  don   free  -  ly        of  -  fer !  Can  you  weigh  their  worth  with    gold  ? 

i      -       •   J  J    J.  4-  A.  J.  A  A    j    j 


Call    them    in!    the   weak,    the    wea-ry,    La -den    with  the  doom    of       sin 

J     ' 


1        1         I  --|-    -o-      ---0- 

Bid  them  come  and  rest    in       Je-sus!He     is  wait-  ing  :  call  them  in!        A-men. 
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2  Call  them  in  !  the  Jew,  the  Gentile ; 

Bid  the  stranger  to  the  feast ! 
Call  them  in  !  the  rich,  the  noble, 

From  the  highest  to  the  least. 
Forth  the  Father  runs  to  meet  them, 

He  hath  all  their  sorrows  seen ; 
Robe  and  ring,  and  kiss  of  pardon, 

Wait  the  lost  ones :  call  them  in ! 


(638) 


Call  them  in  !  the  broken-hearted, 

Cowering  'neath  the  brand  of  shame : 
Speak  love's  message  low  and  tender ! 

'Twas  for  sinners  Jesus  came. 
See  the  shadows  lengthen  round  us, 

Soon  the  day- dawn  will  begin ; 
Call  them  in !  the  lost  and  lonely : 

Christ  is  coming :  call  them  in ! 

Amen. 
A.  SHIPTON. 
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ST.  OSWALD. 


parocbial 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


i .  On  -ward,  Christian !  though  the    re  -  gion  Where  thou  art    be  drear  and  lone : 


r 

God  has  set    a    guardian  le-gion    Ve  -  ry  near  thee ;  press  thou  on !       A-men. 


J     g'j^          J 
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Listen,  Christian  !  their  hosaima 

Rolleth  o'er  thee  :  "  God  is  love  :  " 
Write  upon  thy  red-cross  banner, 
"  Upward  e\rer ;  heaven's  above." 


By  the  thorn-road,  and  none  other, 
Is  the  mount  of  vision  won; 

Tread  it  without  shrinking,  brother 
Jesus  trod  it ;  press  thou  on ! 

4- 
Be  this  world  the  wiser,  stronger, 

For  thy  life  of  pain  and  peace, 
While  it  needs  thee;  oh,  no  longer 

Pray  thou  for  thy  quick  release! 


Pray  thou,  Christian,  daily  rather, 

That  thou  be  a  faithful  son; 
By  the  prayer  of  Jesus,  "  Father, 

Not  my  will,  but  Thine,  be  done."    Amen. 

s.  JOHNSON. 

(639) 
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ST.  SYLVESTER. 


P.M. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 
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i.  Day  sand  moments  quickly     fly   -  ing       Speed  us  on- ward  to    the     dead:    .    . 
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Oh,  how  soon  shall  we    be      ly   -    ing  Eachwith-in     his   nar-row      bed 
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After  third  and  sixth  Stanzas. 
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Life   pass-eth      soon;     Death  draw  -  eth      near:        Keep    us,  good    Lord, 
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parochial 


i 

With  Thee    to  reign  Through  e    -    ter 

i      I    A 


A  -   men. 


-U 


2  Jesus,  merciful  Redeemer, 

Rouse  dead  souls  to  hear  Thy  voice; 
Wake,  oh,  wake  each  idle  dreamer 
Now  to  make  the  eternal  choice! 

3  Mark  we  whither  we  are  wending; 

Ponder  how  we  soon  must  go 
To  inherit  bliss  unending 
Or  eternity  of  woe. 

4  As  a  shadow  life  is  fleeting; 

As  a  vapor  so  it  flies : 
For  the  bygone  years  retreating, 
Pardon  grant,  and  make  us  wise; 

$  Wise  that  we  our  days  may  number, 

Strive  and  wrestle  with  our  sin; 
Stay  not  in  our  work  nor  slumber 
Till  Thy  holy  rest  we  win. 

6  Soon  before  the  Judge  all  glorious 

We  with  all  the  dead  shall  stand; 
Saviour,  over  death  victorious, 
Place  us  then  on  Thy  right  hand, 

(After  third  and  sixth  Stanzas.) 

Life  passeth  soon; 

Death  draweth  near; 
Keep  us,  good  Lord, 

Till  Thou  appear; 
With  Thee  to  live, 

With  Thee  to  die, 
With  Thee  to  reign 

Through  eternity!    Amen. 

E.  CASWALL. 

( 641 ) 
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parocbial 


PETRA  SPIRITALIS. 


Six  8's, 


C.  H.  LLOYD. 
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I.  My  hope   is  built   on      no-  thing  less  Than  Je-  sus'  blood  and  right-eous-ness ; 
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I     dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame, But whol-ly  lean    on       Je- sus' Name 
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On  Christ,  the  so  -  lid  rock,  I  stand;  All  other  ground  is    shift -ing  sand.    A-men 


, 
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2  When  clouds  and  darkness  veil  His  face, 
I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace; 

In  every  high  and  stormy  gale 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil. 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand, 
All  other  ground  is  shifting  sand. 

3  His  word,  His  covenant,  His  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  'whelming  flood; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand  ; 
All  other  ground  is  shifting  sand. 

4  When  He  shall  come,  with  trumpet  sound, 
Oh,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found  ! 
Clothed  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand, 

All  other  ground  is  shifting  sand.     Amen. 

E.  MOTE. 

Time  Copyright,  193'-',  by  Kotello  and  Company,  Limited. 
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ST.  EDMUND. 


6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


A.  SULLIVAN. 
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I.I'm     but     a    stran-ger  here,  Heav'n  is     my     home;    Earth      is       a 
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des-ert  drear,  Heav'n  is  my  home.    Dan-ger  and  sor  -  row  stand  Round  me  on 
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ev- 'ry  hand,  Heav'n  is    my     fa- ther-land,  Heav'n  is.  my    home.       A -men. 

J-J. 
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2  What  though  the  tempest  rage, 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
And  time's  wild  wintry  blast 
Soon  will  be  over-past ; 
I  shall  reach  home  at  last, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

3  Therefore  I  murmur  not, 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Whate'er  my  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
And  I  shall  surely  stand 
There  at  my  Lord's  right  hand; 
Heaven  is  my  fatherland, 

Heaven  is  my  home.    Amen. 

T.  R.  TAYLOR. 
(643) 
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CARROW 
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A.  SULLIVAN. 
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splen  -  dor       and    of      joy,  Beau    -    ty     and      light 
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So      ma  -   ny  glorious  things  are  here,    No-  ble     and      right. 
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-   men. 
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2.  4. 

I  thank  Thee  too  that  Thou  hast  made      For  Thou  Who  knowest,  Lord,  how  soon 


Joy  to  abound  ; 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round. 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 

3- 
I  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 

Is  touched  with  pain  ; 
That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours  ; 

That  thorns  remain  ; 
So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide, 

And  not  our  chain. 


Our  weak  heart  clings, 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true, 

Yet  all  with  wings  ; 
So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high. 

Diviner  things. 

5- 
I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store  ; 
We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much 

To  long  for  more  : 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace, 

Not  known  before. 


I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls, 

Though  amply  blest, 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest ; 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 

On  Jesus'  breast.     Amen. 

A.  A.  PROCTER, 

*  Small  notes  for  irregular  verses. 
(  644  ) 
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Jfor  tbe  Sicfc  an&  afflicted 


ST.  CHRYSUSTOM. 


Six  8's. 


J.  BARNEY. 


I.  Je  -  sus,  Thy  bound- less     love      to        me 


No  thought  can    reach,  no 

_OL 


1^  •  ill 

tongue     de  -  clare ;         Oh,  knit  my   thank  -  ful       heart      to      Thee,   And 
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reign    with  -  out        a         ri  val     there !    Thine  whol  -  ly,      Thine      a 
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Be  Thou  a   -  lone    my      con  -  stant  flame.        A  -  men. 
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Oh,  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 
May  dwell,  but  Thy  pure  love  alone ! 

Oh,  may  Thy  love  possess  me  whole, 
My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown  ! 

Strange  flames  far  from  my  heart  remove ; 

May  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love ! 

Oh  love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray  ! 

All  pain  before  thy  presence  flies  : 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 

Where'er  thy  healing  beams  arise. 
O  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire  or  seek,  but  Thee  ! 


(  645  ) 


Still  let  Thy  love  point  out  my  way  ! 

What  wondrous  tilings  Thy  love  hath 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray ;  [wrought ! 

Direct  my  word,  inspire  my  thought ; 
And.  if  I  fall,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is  near. 

5- 
In  suffering,  be  Thy  love  rny  peace ; 

In  weakness,  be  Thy  love  my  power ; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus,  in  that  dark,  final  hour 
Of  death,  be  Thou  my  guide  and  friend, 
That  I  may  love  Thee  without  end. 

Amen. 
Tr.  j.  WESLEY. 
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i.   "My    times  are      in     Thy    hand:"    My       God,    I        wish   them    there; 


My   life,  my  friends,  my    soul,  I     leave  En  -  tire-  ly     to   Thy      care.         A-men. 
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2. 

"  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand," 

Whatever  they  may  be  ; 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright 
As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 


"  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand : " 

Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear? 
My  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 


1  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, ' 

Jesus,  the  crucified! 
The  hand  jny  cruel  sins  have  pierced 

Is  now  my  guard  and  guide.     Amen. 

W.  F.  LLOYD. 
(646) 
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OTTERBOURNE. 


for  tbe  Sicfc  anb  Hfttictef*. 

L.M.  Arranged  by  J.  TURLE. 


i.  O    Love  di  -  vine,    that   stooped   to       share  Our  sharpest     pang,   our 
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On  Thee  we       cast     each    earth  -  born    care ; 
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2  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread, 

And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year, 
No  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread, 
Our  hearts  still  whispering,  Thou  art  near, 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief, 

And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 
The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf, 
Shall  softly  tell  us,  Thou  art  near. 

4  On  Thee  we  rest  our  burdening  woe, 

O  Love  divine,  forever  dear! 
Content  to  suffer,  while  we  know, 

Living  and  dying,  Thou  art  near.    Amen. 

o.  w.  HOLMES. 
(647) 
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FOUNDATION. 


for  tbe  Sicfc  ant»  Httticteb. 

Fourn's.  HORATIO  PARKER. 
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The       Lord     is     our     re  -  fuge,  and  whom  can     we         fear?        A    -    men. 
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whom      can  we     fear  ? 

2  He  raiseth  the  fallen,  He  cheereth  the  faint; 

The  weak  and  oppressed,  He  will  hear  their  complaint 
The  way  may  be  weary,  and  thorny  the  road, 
But  how  can  we  falter  ?   Our  help  is  in  God ! 

3  And  to  His  green  pastures  our  footsteps  He  leads; 
His  flock  in  the  desert,  how  kindly  He  feeds ! 
The  lambs  in  His  bosom  He  tenderly  bears, 

And  brings  back  the  wanderers  safe  from  the  snares. 

4  Though  clouds  may  surround  us,  our  God  is  our  light; 
Though  storms  rage  around  us,  our  God  is  our  might 
So  faint,  yet  pursuing,  still  onward  we  come : 

The  Lord  is  our  leader,  and  heaven  is  our  home !     Amen. 
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for  tbe  Sicfc  anfc  Hffltctef*. 


Visio  DOMINI. 


II. 10. II. 10. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 
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2  We  would  see  Jesus,  the  great  rock  foundation 

Whereon  our  feet  were  set  by  sovereign  grace  : 
Nor  life  nor  death,  with  all  their  agitation, 
Can  thence  remove  us,  if  we  see  His  face. 

$  We  would  see  Jesus:  other  lights  are  paling, 

Which  for  long  years  we  have  rejoiced  to  see ; 
The  blessings  of  oiir  pilgrimage  are  failing : 

We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to  Thee. 

4  We  would  see  Jesus ;  yet  the  spirit  lingers 

Round  the  dear  objects  it  has  loved  so  long, 
And  earth  from  earth  can  scarce  unclasp  its  fingers; 
Our  love  to  Thee  makes  not  this  love  less  strong. 

5  We  would  see  Jesus :  sense  is  all  too  binding, 

And  heaven  appears  too  dim,  too  far  away ; 
We  would  see  Thee,  Thyself  our  hearts  reminding 
What  Thou  hast  suffered,  our  great  debt  to  pay. 

6  We  would  see  Jesus:  this  is  all  we're  needing; 

Strength,  joy,  and  willingness  come  with  the  sight ; 
We  would  see  Jesus,  dying,  risen,  pleading; 
Then  welcome  day,  and  farewell  mortal  night.    Amen. 

ANNA  15.    WARNKR. 
(649) 
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at  Thy  gracious  word,  And  lay  them  at  Thy  feet:  Thou  knowest,  Lord.     Amen. 
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for  tbe  Sicfc  an&  afflicted 


Thou  knowest  all  the  past ;  how  long  and  blindly 
On  the  dark  mountains  the  lost  wanderer  strayed ; 

How  the  Good  Shepherd  followed,  and  how  kindly 
He  bore  it  home,  upon  His  shoulders  laid ; 

And  healed  the  bleeding  wounds,  and  soothed  the  pain, 

And  brought  back  life,  and  hope,  and  strength  agai:;., 

3- 
Thou  knowest  all  the  present ;  each  temptation, 

Each  toilsome  duty,  each  foreboding  fear ; 
All  to  each  one  assigned,  of  tribulation, 

Or  to  beloved  ones,  than  self  more  dear ; 
All  pensive  memories,  as  we  journey  on, 
Longings  for  vanished  smiles  and  voices  gone. 

4- 
Thou  knowest  all  the  future;  gleams  of  gladness 

By  stormy  clouds  too  quickly  overcast ; 
Hours  of  sweet  fellowship  and  parting  sadness, 

And  the  dark  river  to  be  crossed  at  last. 
Oh,  what  could  hope  and  confidence  afford 
To  tread  that  path,  but  this  ?  Thou  Unowest,  Lord, 

5- 

Thou  knowest,  not  alone  as  God,  all-knowing ; 

As  Man,  our  mortal  weakness  Thou  hast  proved ; 
On  earth,  with  purest  sympathies  overflowing, 

O  Saviour,  Thou  hast  wept,  and  Thou  hast  loved; 
And  love  and  sorrow  still  to  Thee  may  come, 
And  find  a  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home. 

6. 

Therefore  we  come,  Thy  gentle  call  obeying, 
And  lay  our  sins  and  sorrows  at  Thy  feet ; 

On  everlasting  strength  our  weakness  staying, 
Clothed  in  Thy  robe  of  righteousness  complete : 

Then  rising  and  refreshed  we  leave  Thy  throne, 

And  follow  on  to  know  as  we  are  known.    Amen.-   . 

J.  BORTHWJCK, 

(651 ) 
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WHISPERINGS. 


3for  tbe  Sicfe  anb  afflicted 

L.M.  J.  BARNEY. 


i.  With  tear  -  ful       eyes         I 

1  I        J         «      _^ 


IF 


C>  jO  < 

look  a   -    round ;  Life     seems       a 

J  J  ,! 


-*a^- 


dark      and      storm  -   y        sea; 

J-ii'^ 


Yet,  'mid    the    gloom,     I 

J 


hear 


r.^ 


_Z2: 


-<s>- 


^ G- 


sound,     A      heaven -ly         whis  -   per,     "Come    to       Me."         A    -    men. 


2. 


It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest ; 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee : 
Oh,  to  the  wear}7,  faint,  opprest, 

How  sweet  the  bidding,  "Come  to  Me!" 


"  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die ! 
Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee ; 
To  heaven  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 
I  am  thy  portion ;  Come  to  Me." 


O  voice  of  mercy !   voice  of  love ! 

In  conflict,  grief,  and  agony, 
Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above ; 

And  gently  whisper,  "  Come  to  Me !  "    Amen. 

C.  ELLIOTT. 

Tunt  Copyright,  1896,  by  Xovello,  Ewer  and  Co. 
(    652     ) 


BLESSED  HOME. 


Sicfc  an& 

Eight  6's. 


J.  STAINER. 


i.  Thy    way,  not  mine,  O          Lord,    .    .   How  -  ev  -  er    dark     it          be: 


1    rnj   ' -- 


1I        I        i         !         ! 

Lead    me       by   Thine  own  hand,  Choose  out     the       path          for         me. 

E2=^=^=§=j=         ^BEEE 


Smooth   let      it        be       or    rough,        It  .    .     will    be     still    the      best ; 

1  J-  J- 


II 


Wind -ing     orstraight.it  leads    Right   on -ward  to    Thy    rest.          A-men, 

I  I'll! 

I           II           I       --!  r&&  •     <A      <3    j^_    G>_  J2. 
A- 


E 


2  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot ; 

I  would  not,  if  I  might ; 
Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God : 

So  shall  I  walk  aright. 
Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem ; 

Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 


3  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends, 

My  sickness  or  my  health ; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great  or  small ; 
Be  Thou  my  guide,  my  strength, 

My  wisdom,  and  my  all.    Amen, 

H.  BONAR. 


( 653 ) 
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PER  PACEM. 


Jfor  tbe  Sicfc 

10.4.10.4 


G.  C.  MARTIN. 


•0    *    g>        Q 
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i.  I         do    not    ask,     O    Lord,  that  life   may  be  A  plea-sant       road: 

J..J    .!  ..bg 
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I       do    not    ask  that  Thou  wouldst  take  from  me  Aught  of     its    load.         A-men. 

,     J       ! 


~~f~ ca' Gs» — ' 


:-> 


IP 


i       i 

i  i  i 

2  I  do  not  ask  that  flowers  should  always  spring 

Beneath  my  feet, 

I  know  too  well  the  poison  and  the  sting 
Of  things  too  sweet. 

3  For  one  thing  only,  Lord,  dear  Lord,  I  plead : 

Lead  me  aright, 

Though  strength  should  falter  and  though  heart  should  bleed, 
Through  peace  to  light. 

4  I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  Thou  shouldst  shed 

Full  radiance  here; 

Give  but  a  ray  of  peace,  that  I  may  tread 
Without  a  fear. 

5  I  do  not  ask  my  cross  to  understand, 

My  way  to  see  ; 

Better  in  darkness  just  to  feel  Thy  hand, 
And  follow  Thee. 

6  Joy  is  like  restless  day;  but  peace  divine 

Like  quiet  night. 

Lead  me,  O  Lord,  till  perfect  day  shall  shine, 
Through  peace  to  light.     Amen. 

A.  A.  PROCTER. 

(654) 
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HARLAND 


jfor  tbe  Sich  anb  Hfflfctek 

Eight  G's. 


J.  STAINER. 


f  -  •     r    •     '     '     • 

i.  My  Je  -  sus,     as  Thou    wilt!  Oh,  may   Thy      will       be          mine! 


In    -    to     Thy  hand     of       love      I    would   my        all  .    .      re       -        sign 


rj 


Through  sor  -  row,     or  through  joy,    .     .     Con  -  duct    me      as  Thine     own, 


ill  [     i     i     r 

And    help  me    still    to       say,  My  Lord,  Thy   will 


be 


done!       A-men. 


My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt !  |  3 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear,  [ 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 

Grow  dim  or  disappear ; 
Since  Thou  011  earth  has  wept, 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done  ! 

(655) 


My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me ; 
Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee ; 
Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on, 
And  sing  in  life  or  death, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done !    Amen. 

Tr.  J.  BORTHWICK. 
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ST.  MARGARET. 


3for  tbc  Sicfc  ant>  afflicted 


7.6.7.6. 


W.  STATHAM. 


I.  Lord      Je    -    sus,  by    Thy      Pas   -    sion,   To    Thee      I     make    my     prayer; 


P- — M 1 j 


Thou  Who     in  mer  -  cy     smi  -  test,  Haveiner-cy,  Lord,  and  spare.         A  -  men. 

J^ 


Oh,  wash  me  in  the  fountain 
That  floweth  from  Thy  side  ! 

Oh,  clothe  me  in  the  raiment 
Thy  blood  hath  purified  ! 


Oh,  hold  Thou  up  my  goings, 
And  lead  from  strength  to  strength, 
That  unto  Thee  in  Sion 
I  may  appear  at  length  ! 


Oh,  hearken  to  my  knocking, 
And  open  wide  the  door, 

That  I  may  enter  freely 

And  never  leave  Thee  more ! 


Oh,  bring  me,  loving  Jesus, 
To  that  most  blessed  place, 

Where  angels  and  archangels 
Look  ever  on  Thy  face ; 


6. 

Where  gladsome  alleluias 

Unceasingly  resound ; 
Where  martyrs,  now  triumphant, 

Walk  robed  in  white  and  crowned  J 


Oh,  make  my  spirit  worthy 
To  join  that  ransomed  throng! 

Oh,  teach  my  lips  to  utter 
That  everlasting  song ! 

8. 

Oh,  give  that  last,  best  blessing, 
That  even  saints  can  know, 

To  follow  in  Thy  footsteps 
Wherever  Thou  dost  go  ! 

9- 
Not  wisdom,  might,  or  glory, 

I  ask  to  win  above ; 
I  ask  for  Thee,  Thee  only, 

O  Thou  eternal  love  !     Amen. 

R.  F.  LITTLEDALE. 
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1bome  anb  personal 


BROWMELL. 


Six  8's. 


J.  HAYDN. 


~^ 


-<S>-    j          I 

i.  When,  stream-ing    from    the     east  -  ern     skies,  The  morn- ing      lighT    sa 
J  -J-  -Q-          I  I  I  Q- 


lutes  mine  eyes,       O        Sun         of        Right  -  eous  -  ness  .    .  div  -  ine,      On 

J       J-M      fl      ^  J 


me        with  beams    of        mer  -  cy     shine ;  Chase  the        dark    clouds     of 


TT7MJ  i  <J  JJ JjrtdHr-p^^^Efl 
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,»p ' 

guilt     a  -   way,   And     turn     my      dark  -  ness   in   -    to     day.        A  -  men. 
J-    _Pl      I  J  >-^l7J     I 


2,  As  every  day,  Thy  mercy  spares, 
Will  bring  its  trials  and  its  cares, 
O  Saviour,  till  my  life  shall  end, 
Be  Thou  my  counselor  and  friend  \ 
Teach  me  Thy  precepts  all  divine, 
And  be  Thy  great  example  mine. 


3  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose,  [close, 
With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest, 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest ; 
And  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 
Oh,  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies. 


4  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun, 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesus,  Thy  heavenly  radiance  shed, 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed ; 
Then  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise, 
To  see  Thy  face  and  sing  Thy  praise.    Amen. 

VV.  SHRUBSOLE. 

(659) 
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PlXHAM.                                                                          L.M. 
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HORATIO  PARKER. 
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i.  Forth   in     Thy        Name,    O 
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Lord,      I 

p  ~    r  ' 

go,       My       dai     -      ly 
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la    -    bor      to        pur  -  sue ;     Thee,    on     -     ly     Thee,     re   -    solved    to 
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know,  In         all        I         think,     or         speak,    or 


do. 


m 


men. 


2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  hath  assigned 

Oh,  let  me  cheerfully  fulfil ; 
In  all  my  works  Thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  will. 

3  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 

Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance  see; 
And  labor  on  at  Thy  command. 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

4  Give  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  yoke, 

And  every  moment  watch  and  pray ; 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  Day. 

5  Fain  would  I  still  for  Thee  employ 

Whate'er  Thy  bounteous  grace  hath  given, 
Would  run  my  course  with  even  joy, 

And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaven.    Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 
(660) 
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1bomc  anb  personal  ITlsc. 


THANKSGIVING. 


C.M. 


J.  BARNEY. 


i.  My      Fa  -  ther,  for      an    -    o    -    ther  night  Of      qui  -  et     sleep  and    rest, 

l     _J       !       l       I      J       i       I       I        !    -J-    A 


1  ' 


|          1         I 


V  T  T  '    T 

For     all    the    joy    of    morn-ing  light,  Thy    ho  -  ly  Name  be     blest.        A -men. 


- 


j :; — H~r^=?—~ 


Now  with  the  new-born  day  I  give 

Myself  anew  To  Thee, 
That  as  Thou  wiliest  I  may  live, 

And  what  Thou  wiliest  be. 


Whate'er  I  do,  things  great  or  small, 
Whate'er  I  speak  or  frame, 

Thy  glory  may  I  seek  in  all, 
Do  ail  in  Jesus'  Name. 


My  Father,  for  His  sake,  I  pray 
Thy  child  accept  and  bless; 

And  lead  me  by  Thy  grace  to-day 
In  paths  of  righteousness.     Amen. 

H.  W.  BAKER. 

(  661  ) 


1bomc  anb 


i.  Sa -  viour,  when  night  in  -  volves  the       skies,        My    soul,  a   -  dor  -   ing, 


J 


_p:_^_ 


^=fe 
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turns     to  Thee ;       Thee,    self  -  a     -     based       in       mor     -     tal    "  guise, 


S2£_ 


zzozrizz^z: 


^^   _ 

And    wrapt     in      shades         of       death         for  .  .  me.  A  -  men. 


2. 

On  Thee  my  waking  raptures  dwell, 
When  crimson  gleams  the  east  adorn, 

Thee,  victor  of  the  grave  and  hell, 
Thee,  source  of  life's  eternal  morn. 

3- 
When  noon  her  throne  in  light  arrays, 

To  Thee  my  soul  triumphant  springs; 
Thee,  throned  in  glory's  endless  blaze, 

Thee,  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 


O'er  earth,  when  shades  of  evening  steal, 
To  death  and  Thee  my  thoughts  I  give; 

To  death,  whose  power  I  soon  must  feel, 

To  Thee,  with  Whom  I  trust  to  live.  Amen. 

T.  GISBORNE. 

(  662  ) 
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ST.  SYLVESTER. 


1bomc  ant)  personal  Iftse. 

8.7.8.7. 


i        I/   !      I      !      I       kj 


•  I     I     I      I 

i.  Tar  -  ry  with  me,  O    my      Sa  -   viour !      For    the  day   is  pass-ing      by;    . 

J •  JM  J  J   j     i    jQ-  -•  -*V  J 
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See !  the  shades  of  evening  ga  -  ther,  And  the  night  is  drawing   nigh.       A  -  men. 


2  Deeper,  deeper  grow  the  shadows, 

Paler  now  the  glowing  west, 
Swift  the  night  of  death  advances; 
Shall  it  be  the  night  of  rest  ? 

3  Lonely  seems  the  vale  of  shadow; 

Sinks  my  heart  with  troubled  fear; 
Give  me  faith  for  clearer  vision, 

Speak  Thou,  Lord,  in  words  of  cheer. 

4  Let  me  hear  Thy  voice  behind  me, 

Calming  all  these  wild  alarms ; 
Let  me,  underneath  my  weakness, 
Feel  the  everlasting  arms. 

5  Feeble,  trembling,  fainting,  dying, 

Lord,  I  cast  myself  on  Thee  ; 
Tarry  with  me  through  the  darkness; 
While  I  sleep,  still  watch  by  me. 

6  Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour! 

Lay  my  head  upon  Thy  breast 
Til  the  morning;  then  awake  me! 
Morning  of  eternal  rest.     Amen. 

MRS.  C.  L.  SMITH. 
(   663   ) 


DEVOTION. 


1bome  anb  iperaonal 

Four  8's. 
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i.  In     spi-rerand    hear-er     of  prayer.Thou  shepherd  and  guardian  of     Thine 

!      J !     -&-  A    J 
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My     all  to  Thy  cov-en-ant     care,  I,  sleep-ing  or  waking,  re  -  sign.     A  -  men. 

IAA 


-*a=rf^s==^. 


If  Thou  art  my  shield  and  my  sun, 
The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me ; 

And,  fast  as  my  minutes  roll  on, 
They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  Thee. 


A  sovereign  protector  I  have, 
Unseen,  yet  forever  at  hand; 

Unchangeably  faithful  to  save, 
Almighty  to  rule  and  command. 


His  smiles  and  His  comforts  abound, 
His  grace,  as  the  dew,  shall  descend; 

And  walls  of  salvation  surround 
The  soul  He  delights  to  defend.    Amen. 

A.  M.  TOPLADY. 
(664   ) 


Ibome  nnfc  iperaonal  1H0C. 

ST.  VINCENT.  L .M. 


J.  UGLOW. 


i.  Great     God,        to     Thee      my      eve      -       ning      song    With     hum  -  ble 


I         i    i       '     I  I "^ i  i  i                     [i 

grat   -   i    -    tudc  .   .    I  raise :  Oh,  let     Thy     mer  -  cy      tune       my 
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tongue,  And     fill  .   .    my      heart    with     live     -       ly       praise.          A  -    men. 


2  My  days  unclouded  as  they  pass, 

And  every  onward  rolling  hour, 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  Thy  love  and  power. 

3  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart, 

Too  oft  regardless  of  Thy  love, 
Ungrateful,  can  from  Thee  depart, 
And  from  the  path  of  duty  rove. 

4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 

Of  Christ  my  Lord !  His  Name  alone 
I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 
And  kind  acceptance  at  Thy  throne. 

5  With  hope  in  Him  mine  eyelids  close; 

With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame; 
Safe  in  Thy  care  may  I  repose, 

And  wake  with  praises  to  Thy  Name.    Amen. 

A.  STEELE. 

(665) 
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Ibome  ant>  pereonal  'Ulse. 


GARDEN  CITY 


S.M. 
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HORATIO  PARKER. 
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i.  The    day     is    past  and     gone;   .  .  The    eve-ning  shades  ap  -  pear:    .    . 
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Oh ,  may  we  all  re  -  member  well  The  night  of  death  draws  near.   A 
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REPOSE. 


2  We  lay  our  garments  by, 

Upon  our  beds  to  rest ; 
So  death  shall  soon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  \vhat  is  here  possest. 

3  Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night, 

Secure  from  all  our  fears  ; 
May  angels  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
Till  morning  light  appears.     Amen. 

J.  LELAND. 

8.7.8.7.7.7 


].  STAINER. 
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i.  Through  the  day   Thy  love  has  spared  us ;  Hear  us    ere   the    hour  of    rest: 


i 
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g-rg'ter"^ 


rr    [ 

Through  the  si  -  lent  watch-es  guard  us,     Let    no    foe   our  peace  mo  -   lest 

A  J.  J  uJ.    J  ^_A 


Tune  CopyriglU,  1697,  ly  .Vot-eKo,  Ewer  and  Co. 
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Je-sus,  Thou  out    guardian    be;     Sweet  it     is     to      trust   in   Thee.     A -men. 
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CRUCIFIXION. 


I- 

2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 

Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes ; 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers ; 
In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose  ; 
And,  when  life's  "short  day  is  past, 
Rest  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  last.     Amen. 

T.  KELLY. 
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i.  Hear  our  prayer,  O  Heaven-fy    Fa-ther,  Ere  we     ay     us   down  to    sleep; 

I  111 
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Bid  Thine  an- gels,  pure  and  ho -ly,  Round  our  bed  their  vig-ils  Keep.  A-men. 


2  Heavy  though  our  sins,  Thy  mercy 

Far  outweighs  them  every  one  ; 
Down  before  the  cross  we  cast  them, 
Trusting  in  Thy  help  alone. 

3  Keep  us  through  this  night  of  peril 

Safe  beneath  its  sheltering  shade  ; 
Take  us  to  Thy  rest,  we  pray  Thee, 
When  our  pilgrimage  is  made, 

4  None  can  measure  out  Thy  patience 

By  the.  span  of  human  thought ; 
None  can  bound  the  tender  mercies 
Which  Thy  holy  Son  has  bought. 

5  Pardon  all  our  past  transgressions, 

Give  us  strength  for  days  to  come; 
Guide  and  guard  us  with  Thy  blessing, 
Till  Thine  angels  bear  us  home.     Amen. 

H.  PARR. 
(667) 
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1bomc  anf>  |p»cr0onal  Tttse. 


YORK  TUNE. 


C.M. 


Scotch  Psalter. 
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i.  To       Si  -  on's  hill  lift      my   eyes,  From  thence  c-x  -  pect  -  ing     aid; 

i         i  i  i          i      '     i          i1" 
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From    Si -on's  hill,  and    Si-  on's  God,  Who  heav'n  and  earth  has  made.        A- men. 


He  will  not  let  thv  foot  be  moved,  Where  neither  sun  nor  moon  shall  thee 


Thy  guardian  will  not  sleep, 
Behold,  the  God  who  slumbers  not 
Will  favored  Israel  keep. 


Bv  dav  or  nirfit  molest. 


3. 


At  home,  abroad,  in  peace,  in  war, 

Thy  God  shall  thee  defend ; 
Sheltered  beneath  th' Almighty's  wings,    Conduct  thee  through  life's  pilgrimage, 
Thou  shalt  securely  rest,  i      Safe  to  thy  journey's  end.     Amen. 

TATE    AND    BRADY. 
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SEYMOUR. 


Four  y's. 


C.  M.  F.  E.  VON  WEBER. 


vm 


i     i      i     i 

i.  Lord,   for  -  ev  -  er         at      Thy  side      Let     my   place  and     por  -  tion    be: 


r 


-^ 


1 


Strip  me     of    the    robe   of    pride, Clothe  me  with   hu  -  mil-  i    -  ty.         A -men. 

1     '          '          "L  '    i  A 


* 


-& 
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Ibornc  anb  personal 


2  Meekly  may  my  soul  receive, 

All  Thy  spirit  hath  revealed ; 
Thou  hast  spoken  ;  I  believe, 
Though  the  oracle  be  sealed. 

3  Humble  as  a  little  child, 

Weaned  from  the  mother's  breast,' 


By  no  subtleties  beguiled, 

On  Thy  faithful  word  I  rest. 
4  Israel  now  and  evermore, 

In  the  Lord  Jehovah  trust ; 

Him,  in  all  His  ways,  adore, 
Wise,  and  wonderful,  and  just.  Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 


j.  STAINER. 


i.  Je  -  sus,  my  strength,  my      hope, 


On  Thee    I     cast    my      care ; 


^ 
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i     i  H-  r  ~    r  ' 

With   hum  ble   con  -  fid  -  ence  look  up,  And   know  Thou  hear'st  my   praver. 
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On  Thee,  al-might -y       to   ere  •  ate,  Al-might-y       to     re-   new.       A- men. 

I      J 


-f"  r   i      — r- 

2  Give  me  a  true  regard, 
A  single,  steady  aim, 
Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward, 

To  Thee  and  Thy  great  Name  ; 
A  jealous,  just  concern 

For  Thine  immortal  praise ; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 
And  glorify  Thy  grace. 

(  669 


•f*- 


3  I  rest  upon  Thy  word ; 

The  promise  is  for  me  ; 
My  succor  and  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  surely  come  from  Thee : 
But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  Thy  perfect  love.    Amen. 
)  c.  WESLEY. 


Ibome  an&  personal 


P.  WEIMAR. 


i.  Come,  my     soul,  thy     suit     pre  -  pare  ;    Je  -  sus  loves 


a  n-swer  prayer ; 


He  Him- self  has     bid  thee  pray,  Therefore  will  not    say  thee,  Nay. 

.11111  i       r 

_OL     ^    _&.    .fA_     Jf±    _Q_       jd.    -*. 


A- men. 


Thou  art  coining  to  a  King : 
Large  petitions  with  Thee  bring ; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

With  my  burden  I  begin : 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin  ; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 


— i ^=«± ^_n 


Lord.  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Lot  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 
As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 


652 


6  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do  ;. 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith  ; 
Let  me  die  Thy  people^s  death. 

j.  NEWTON. 


L.  SPOHR. 


i.  Ap-proach,  my    soul,    the    mer  -  cy  -  seat,  Where  Je   -    sus     answers  prayer; 


:J_.^3^-  -^- 


There  hum-bly   fall     be  -  fore     His  feet,  For  none  can    per  -  ish  there 

A.  _GL    J  ^  .«.    fel  .0.  A.  -Q.  -&:        _J.    ^ 
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A  -  men. 
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1bome  anb  (personal 


2. 

Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh  ; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 

And  such,  O  Lord,  am  L 

3- 

Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 

I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 


Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place ; 

That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 

And  tell  him,  Thou  hast  died! 

5- 
O  wondrous  love  !  to  bleed  and  die, 

To  boar  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  Name. 

Amen, 
j.  NEWTON. 


653 

ST.  BERNARD. 


CM. 


].  RICHARDSON. 
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i.  My    God,    I    luve    Thee:    not    be -cause     I 


I         I" 
hope  for  heav'n  there-by  ; 
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Nor   yet    be-cause    if      I     love  not     I    must  for  -  ev  - 

J.        I   ,  m  I.  .  _ J_J^^— g[ 


die. 
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A-  men. 
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-&=?± 


33 


But,  O  my  Jesus,  Thou  didst  me 

Upon  the  cross  embrace  ; 
For  me  didst  bear  the  nails  and  spear, 

And  manifold  disgrace. 

3- 
Then  why,  O  blessed  Jesus  Christ, 

Should  I  not  love  Thee  well  ? 
Not  for  the  hope  of  winning  heaven, 

Nor  of  escaping  hell ; 


Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught ; 

Not  seeking  a  reward  : 
But  as  Thyself  hast  loved  me, 

O  ever-loving  Lord ! 

5- 
E'en  so  I  love  Thee,  and  will  love, 

And  in  Thy  praise  will  sing ; 
Solely  because  Thou  art  my  God, 
And  my  eternal  King.    Amen. 

Tr.  E.  CASWALL. 
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Ibome  anb  ftereonal  TH0e. 


BRANNENBURG. 


6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 


HORATIO  PARKER. 


Jill 
i.  More      love       to      Thee,     O     Christ!    More       love      to         Thee!  .   . 

J.  -*- 


Hear     Thou    the    prayer      I      make  On         bend  -  ed  knee  ;   .   . 
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-& — ^— 


E^ 
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This         is      my      earn  -   est  plea,       More       love,      O     Christ,      to  Thee, 


More     love,     O    Christ,  to       Thee, 


More    love     to       Thee!         A -men. 

i    J 


2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 

Sought  peace  and  rest : 
Now  Thee  alone  I  seek ; 

Give  what  is  best : 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee  ! 

More  love  to  Thee  ! 

3  Let  sorrow  do  its  work, 

Send  grief  and  pain  : 
Sweet  are  Thy  messengers, 
Sweet  their  refrain, 


When  they  can  sing  with  me, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee. 

4  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 

Whisper  Thy  praise ; 
This  be  the  parting  cry 

My  heart  shall  raise, 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love  to  Thee  !     Amen. 

MRS.  E.  P.  PRENTISS. 
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WARD. 


1bome  anb 


L.M. 


Scotch  Melody. 
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i.  No      change  of      time      shall       ev    -    er        shock       My    firm         af 
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fee    -    tion,  Lord,     to         Thee ;       For    Thou  hist     al  -    ways    been      my 

-J- 


rock, 


for  -   tress 


\ 
and 

I 


I 
de  -  tense      to 


A    -   men. 


Thou  my  deliverer  art,  my  God ; 

My  trust  is  in  Thy  mighty  power : 
Thou  art  my  shield  from  toes  abroad, 

At  home  my  safeguard  and  my  tower. 


To  Thee  I  will  address  my  prayer, 
To  Whom  all  praise  we  justly  owe; 

So  shall  I,  by  Thy  watchful  care, 

Be  guarded  safe  from  every  foe.    Amen. 

TATE   AND    BRADY. 
(673   ) 
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1bome  ani>  personal  IHsc. 


FORTITUDE. 


5.5.5.5.6.5.6.5. 


W.  C.   FlLBY. 
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i.  Breast      the  wave,      Chris    -  tian,       When         it        is      strong  -  est; 


»fctE^E 


i^moLzzna: 


Watch     for  day,         Chris  -    tian,        When         the  night's     long     -     est 


Pjfaji^ 


On    -  ward      and      on  -  ward    still 

III! 


Be        thine       en  -  deav    -    or 


73      x^_ U 


The     rest    that      re-main-eth       Will     be      for  -  ev    -  er.         A  -  men. 
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2  Fight  the  fight,  Christian, 

Jesus  is  o'er  thee; 
Run  the  race,  Christian, 

Heaven  is  before  thee  ; 
He  Who  hath  promised 

Faltereth  never ; 
He  Who  hath  loved  so  well, 

Loveth  forever* 


3  Lift  thine  eye,  Christian, 

Just  as  it  closeth ; 
Raise  thy  heart,  Christian, 

Ere  it  reposeth ; 
Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ 

Nothing  shall  sever ; 
And,  when  thy  work  is  done, 

Praise  Him  forever.    Amen. 

J.  STAMMERS. 
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1bomc  an&  personal 


WINCHESTER  OLD. 


C.M. 


ESTE'S  Psalter 
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f-  i     i   ~    r    r  i     i     r    i 

i.  When     all     Thymer-cies,      O      my    God,    My       ri  -  sing  soul  sur  -  veys, 


1 r 
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Trans  -port  -ed  with  the  view,  I'm  lost    In     \von-der, .love,  and  praise. 


&• 

\  -  men 
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2,  Oh,  how  shall  words  with  equal  warmth 

The  gratitude  declare, 
That  glows  within  my  ravished  heart  ? 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 


3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ : 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

4  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

5  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 

Divide  Thy  works  no  more, 
My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord, 
Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

6  Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise ; 
But  oh,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  Thy  praise  !     Amen. 

j.  ADDISON. 
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1bome  au£>  personal  Tflse.. 


ST.  CHRYSOSTOM. 


J.  BARNEY. 


r 

i.   Thou  hid -den     love      of     God,  whose  height,  Whose  depth  un  -   fathomed 


Slower. 


^^ 


ly  .   .       I        sigh      for        Thy       re  -    pose :          My  heart     is     pained,  nor 
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can        it       be    At     rest,       till       it       find     rest        in    Thee.         A  -  men. 
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2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to 

share  ? 

Ah !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 
The  Lord  of  ever)7  motion  there. 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 


3  Oh,  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may 

live! 
My  base  affections  crucify, 

Nor  let  one  favorite  sin  survive  ; 
In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 


4  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call ! 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say 
I  am  thy  love,  thy  God,  thy  all ; 
To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice, 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice !     Amen. 
Tr.  j.  WESLEY. 
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H.  CAREY. 


1bome  anb  Ipersonal 

Six  8's. 


i.  The     Lord  my     pas   -  ture     shall    pre-pare,  And     feed      ne       with      a 


shep  -  herd's  care;      His     pres  -  ence      shall      my      wants    sup -ply,    And 
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guard    me      withT .    a 
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watch  -  ful     eye  ;        My  noon  -  day      walks     He 


mid  -  night    hours  de  -  fend 


When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  He  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 
3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  feel  no  ill, 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still; 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade.    Amen. 

J.  ADDISON. 
(677   ) 
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Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 

And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

3- 
The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 

And  worship  only  Thee, 


So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 

So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb.    Amen. 


W.  COWPER. 
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PAX  DEI. 
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Four  io's.                                            j.  B.  DYKES. 
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thirsts  to  reach  Thy  sa  -  cred      dwell 


place. 


Amen 


2  Lord,  Thy  sure  mercies,  ever  in  my  sight, 
2  In  Thee  1  placevn5e?,r^?,hp11  ^  IJ°~  ^"W\Sa\e*fef  events  bdide, 
On  Thee  I  calmly  rest ; 


I  know  Thee  good,  I  know  Thee  just, 
And  count  Thy  choice  the  best. 


Thy  will  they  all  perform  : 


Safe  in  Thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 


4  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 

It  must  be  good  for  me  ; 
Secure  in  having  Thee  in  all, 
Of  having  all  in  Thee.     Amen. 

H.  F.  LYTE. 
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1bome  an&  peraonal 


MOZART. 
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i.  Let        me      with       light     and      truth  .  .  be        blest ;    Be     these       my 
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To  love  and  serve  Thee  is  my  share,  And  this  Thy  grace  must  give.        A -men. 
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2  If  life  be  long,  oh,  make  me  glad 

The  longer  to  obey; 
If  short,  no  laborer  is  sad 
To  end  his  toilsome  day. 

3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  He  went  through  before  ; 
And  he  that  to  God's  kingdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 

4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me  meet 

Thy  blessed  face  to  see  : 
For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  will  Thy  glory  be  ? 

$  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints 

And  weary,  sinful  days, 
And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints 
That  sing  my  Saviour's  praise. 

6  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small, 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
But  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
And  I  shall  be  with  Him.    Amen. 


R.  BAXTER. 
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i.  Je      -      sus,         I  live  to  Thee,  The         love    -    li    - 

~     J.     J  J     J. 


me, 


-p— r 

In         Thy     blest       love 
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rest. 


A  -  men. 


Jesus,  I  die  to  Thee, 

Whenever  death  shall  come; 
To  die  in  Thee  is  life  to  me, 

In  my  eternal  home. 

3- 
Whether  to  live  or  die, 

I  know  not  which  is  best; 
To  live  in  Thee  is  bliss  to  me, 

To  die  is  endless  rest. 

4- 
Living  or  dying,  Lord, 

I  ask  but  to  be  Thine; 
My  life  in  Thee,  Thy  life  in  me, 

Makes  heaven  forever  mine.    Amen. 

H.  HARBAUGH, 
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Oh,  teach  me  from  my    heart    to 


say,  ' '  Thy      w 


done. 


A  -  men. 


2  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot, 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not, 

Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
"  Thy  will  be  done  !  " 

3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh, 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

"Thy  will  be  done!" 

4  If  Thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine; 
I  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine ; 

"  Thy  will  be  done  !  " 

5  Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  good  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest; 

"  Thy  will  be  done  !  " 

6  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"  Thy  will  be  done  !  " 

7  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

"Thy  will  be  done."     Amen. 

c.  ELLIOTT. 

(684) 


668 


1bome  anb  personal  Tflse. 


ARMSTRONG. 


8.6.8.6.4.4.8.8. 


E.  J.  HOPKINS. 
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hat- e'er   my  God  or  -  dains    is     right ;  His     will    is      ev  -  er      just 


How  -  e'er  He     or  -  ders    now  my  cause,  I        will     be       still    and     trust. 

a 


2  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right ; 

He  never  will  deceive ; 
He  leads  me  by  the  proper  path, 
And  so  to  Him  I  cleave, 
And  take  content 
What  He  hath  sent ; 
His  hand  can  turn  my  griefs  away, 
And  patiently  I  wait  His  day. 

3  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right ; 

Though  I  the  cup  must  drink 
That  bitter  seems  to  my  faint  heart, 
I  will  not  fear  nor  shrink ; 
Tears  pass  away 
With  dawn  of  day ; 
Sweet  comfort  yet  shall  fill  my  heart, 
And  pain  and  sorrow  all  depart. 


Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right ; 

My  light,  my  life  is  He, 
Who  cannot  will  me  aught  but  good ; 
I  trust  Him  utterly; 
For  well  I  know, 
In  joy  or  woe, 

We  soon  shall  see,  as  sunlight  clear, 
How  faithful  was  our  guardian  here. 

Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right ; 

Here  will  I  take  my  stand,      [earth 
Though  sorrow,  need,  or  death  make 
For  me  a  desert  land. 
My  Father's  care 
Is  round  me  there, 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall ; 
And  so  to  Him  I  leave  it  all.     Amen. 

S.  RODIGAST.    Tr.  C.  WINKWORTH. 
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i.   Sovereign  ru  -  ler        of    the  skies,      Ev  -  er      gra- cious,    ev   -  er    wise, 
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All  our  times  are     in    Thy  hand,    All    e-ventsat       Thy  command.     A-men. 
s^J    J     J  .  J"J  J    ,.        *    *  •*£- 


2  He  that  formed  us  in  the  womb, 
He  shall  guide  us  to  the  tomb : 
All  our  ways  shall  ever  be 
Ordered  by  His  wise  decree. 


3  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health, 
Blighting  want  and  cheerful  wealth, 
All  our  pleasures,  all  our  pains, 
Come,  and  end,  as  God  ordains. 


4  May  we  always  own  Thy  hand, 
Still  to  Thee  surrendered  stand, 
Know  that  Thou  art  God  alone, 
We  and  ours  are  all  Thy  own  !     Amen. 

J.  RYLAND. 
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throne     of        grace        Let       this          pe    -    ti     -     tion 


A  -  men. 


^ 


2  Give  me  a  calm  and  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 

3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 

My  path  of  life  attend : 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end.     Amen. 

A.  STEELE. 
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2  Thy    love     the     power    of    thought  j  4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 


bestowed, 

To  Thee  my  thoughts  would  soar : 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed, 

That  mercy  I  adore. 
3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ; 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  Thee. 


In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When    gladness    wings    my    favored 

hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
Resigned  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gathering  storms  shall  see  ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear ; 
That  heart  will  rest  on  Thee.    Amen. 

H.  M.  WILLIAMS. 
(687) 
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i.  Blest        be  the    tie        that       binds       Our     hearts  in      Je    -    sus' 
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The     fellowship    of  Chris-tian  minds  Is      like  to  that      a  -  bove. 
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A    -  men. 


Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  united  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one; 

Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 


We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 

And  often  for  each  otker  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 


When  we  at  death  must  part, 
Not  like  the  world's,  our  pain ; 

But  one  in  Christ,  and  one  in  heart, 
We  part  to  meet  again. 


From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 

Throughout  eternity.     Amen. 

J.  FAWCETT. 
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I.  I     heard     the    voice   of        Je  -   sus  say  Come   un  -to    Me    and     rest; 

i         i 


Lay  down,  thou  wea  -  ry       one,    lay  down  Thy  head   up  -on    My     breast. 


I     found   in  Him  a        rest  -  ing  place,  And   Ke   has  made  me    glad.         A  -  men 

L  ' 


2. 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 

Behold  I  freely  give 
The  living  water  ;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live. 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived,  I 

And  now  I  live  in  Him. 


I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 

I  am  this  dark  world's  light ; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright. 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  star,  my  sun; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 

Till  travelling  days  are  done. 

Amen. 

H.  BONAR. 
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2. 

Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  pressed? 
To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 


:>• 

Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round? 
On  Jesus'  bosom  naught  but  calm  is  found. 

4- 

Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away? 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 


5- 


5- 

Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown  ? 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6. 

Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7- 

is  enough :  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
id  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace.    Amen. 

E.  H.  BICKERSTETH. 
(690) 
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2. 


Thus,  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views 
By  faith  his  mansion  in  the  skies, 

The  sight  his  fainting  heart  renews, 

And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 


The  thought  of  heaven  his.  spirit  cheers; 

No  more  he  grieves  for  troubles  past ; 
Nor  any  future  trial  fears, 

So  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last. 


Jesus,  on  Thee  our  hopes  we  stay. 
To  lead  us  on  to  Thine  abode; 
Assured  Thy  love  wi^  far  o'erpay 

The  hardest  labors  of  the  road.    Amen. 

j.  NEWTON. 
(693) 
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2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-fading  flowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Bright  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green ; 

So  to  the  Jews  fair  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  the  narrow  sea ; 
And  linger,  trembling  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

$  Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  faith's  illumined  eyes: 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore.     Amen. 

i.  WATTS. 
(  604  ) 
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And  pa  -  tient  hope     is  crowned, 
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2  There  is  a  land  of  peace  : 

Good  angels  know  it  well ; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell ; 
Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  One, 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 

3  Oh,  joy  all  joys  beyond, 

To  see  the  Lamb  Who  died, 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 
In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side  ! 


(695) 


To  give  to  Him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won, 
And  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  He  hath  done  ! 

4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God ! 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe ! 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love ! 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above.   Amen. 

H.  W,  BAKER. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


NOTE. — After  the  Long,  Common,  and  Short  Metres,  the  Doxologies  follow  in  numerical  order;  first 
the  simple  numbers,  then  the  double,  and  then  the  mixed.  And  the  sequence  is  always  from  the  higher  to 
the  lower,  as  10s,  8s,  7s  ;  87,  7.6,  6.5,  etc. 


L.M. 
PRAISE  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings 

How! 

Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  ! 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ! 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  ! 

Amen. 

L.M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  Whom  heaven  and  earth 

adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old, 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 

Amen. 

L.M.  D. 
To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

And  God  the  Spirit,  praise  be  given, 
The  everlasting  Three  in  One, 

Adored  by  all  in  earth  and  heaven  ; 
As  was  in  circling  ages  past, 

Is  now,  and  shall  forever  be, 
While  saints  their  crowns  of  glory  cast 

Before  Thy  throne,  blest  Trinity. 

Amen. 

C.M. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  Whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore.     Amen. 

C.M.  D. 
To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  all-divine, 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One 

Let  saints  and  angels  join  : 


Glory  to  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One, 

The  God  Whom  we  adore, 
As  was,  and  is,  and  shall  be  done, 

When  time  shall  be  no  more.    Amen. 

S.M. 
To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest, 
The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 

Be  endless  praise  addressed.     Amen. 

S.M.  D. 
PRAISE,  as  in  ages  past, 

Praise,  as  in  glory  now, 
Praise,  while  eternity  shall  last, 

To  Thee,  O  God,  we  vow ; 
Whom  all  the  heavenly  host 

And  saints  on  earth  adore  ; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ; 

Be  glory  evermore.     Amen. 

1  Four  ID'S, 

To  God  the  Father,  and  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  praise  from  all  on  earth  and  all  in 

heaven 

As  was,  and  is,  and  ever  shall  be  given. 

Amen. 

2  Four  8's. 
ALL  praise  to  the  Father,  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  thrice  holy  and  blest, 
Th'  eternal,  supreme  Three  in  One, 
Was,  is,  and  shall  still  be  addressed. 
Amen. 
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3  Six  8's. 
To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

Be  glory  in  the  highest  given, 

By  all  in  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 

As  was  through  ages  heretofore, 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore.     Amen. 

4  Six  S's. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  Whom  heaven's  triumphant 

host 

And  suffering  saints  on  earth  adore, 
Be  glory  as  in  ages  past, 
As  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last, 

When  time  itself  shall  be  no  more. 

Amen. 

5  L.M.  IX 
ETERNAL  Father !  throned  above, 
Thou  Fountain  of  redeeming  love  ! 
Eternal  Word  !  Who  left  Thy  throne 
For  man's  rebellion  to  atone  ; 
Eternal  Spirit,  Who  dost  give 

That  grace  whereby  our  spirits  live : 
Thou  God  of  our  salvation,  be 
Eternal  praises  paid  to  Thee.     Amen. 

5  Four  y's. 

Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 

Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One . 

Glory,  as  of  old,  to  Thee, 

Now,  and  evermore  shall  be.     Amen. 

7  Six  7's. 

PRAISE  the  Name  of  God  most  high, 
Praise  Him,  all  below  the  sky, 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ; 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  His  praise  shall  last.    Amen. 


Eight  y's. 

Holy  Father,  Fount  of  light, 
God  of  wisdom,  goodness,  might , 
Holy  Son,  Who  cam' st  to  dwell, 
God  with  us,  Emmanuel  ; 
Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
God  of  comfort,  peace,  and  love  ; 
Evermore  be  Thou  adored, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord.     Amen. 


Four  6's. 


To  Father,  and  to  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 

Eternal  Three  in  One, 
Eternal  glory  be.     Amen. 
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Six  6's. 


To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  and  glory  be  ; 
As  was  in  ages  past, 
And  shall  forever  last, 

Most  Holy  Trinity.     Amen. 

\\  Eight  6's. 

To  Father,  and  to  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 

Eternal  Three  in  One, 
Eternal  glory  be ; 

As  hath  been,  and  is  now,  * 
And  shall  be  evermore : 

Before  Thy  Throne  we  bow, 

And  Thee  our  God  adore.     Amen. 

12  8  7.8.7- 

PRAISE  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven, 

Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise, 
As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given 

Glory  through  eternal  days.    Amen. 
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13  8.7.8.7.8.7. 

PRAISE  and  honor  to  the  Father, 
Praise  and  honor  to  the  Son, 

Praise  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 
Ever  Three  and  ever  One  : 

One  in  might  and  one  in  glory 
While  eternal  ages  run.     Amen. 

14  8.7.8.7.  D. 
LET  the  voice  of  all  creation, 

Earth  and  heaven's  triumphant  host, 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
See  the  heavenly  elders  casting 

Golden  crowns  before  His  throne  : 
Alleluias  everlasting 

Be  to  Him,  and  Him  alone.     Amen. 

15  7.6.7.6. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
The  God  Whom  we  adore, 

Be  loftiest  praises  given, 

Now  and  for  evermore.     Amen. 

16  7-6.7-6.  D. 
O  FATHER  ever  glorious, 

O  everlasting  Son, 
O  Spirit  all  victorious, 

Thrice  Holy  Three  in  One, 
Great  God  of  our  salvation, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
Praise,  glory,  adoration, 

Be  Thine  for  evermore.     Amen. 

17  6.5.6.5. 
GLORY  to  the  Father, 

Glory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  Thee,  blest  Spirit, 
Whilst  all  ages  run.     Amen. 

18  9-8.Q.8. 
To  God  the  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

The  everlasting  Three  in  One, 
Be  glory  due  Thy  boundless  merit, 
While  never  ending  ages  run.    Amen. 


19  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

GREAT  Jehovah  !  we  adore  Thee, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

God  the  Spirit,  joined  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne  : 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One.    Amen. 

20  8.7.8.7.7.7. 

PRAISE  the  Father  throned  in  heaven; 

Praise  the  everlasting  Son  ; 
Praise  the  Spirit  freely  given  ; 

Praise  the  blessed  Three  in  One. 
As  of  old,  the  Trinity 
Still  is  worshipped,  still  shall  be.    Amen. 

21  8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  blest, 
Supreme  o'er  earth  and  heaven, 

Eternal  Three  in  One  confest, 
Be  highest  glory  given, 

As  hath  been  from  the  ages  past, 

And  shall  be  while  the  ages  last, 

By  all  in  earth  and  heaven.     Amen. 

22  7.6.7.6.8.8. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
God  ever  Three  in  One, 

Let  glory  due  Thy  merit, 
By  angel  choirs  begun, 

As  in  the  countless  ages  past, 

Be  sung  while  endless  ages  last. 

Amen. 

23  8.5.8.5. 

FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

God  forever  One, 
Praise  to  Thine  eternal  merit, 

While  the  ages  run.     Amen. 

24  8.8.8.4. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Our  God  forever  Three  in  One, 

Be  praise  from  men  and  angel  host, 
While  ages  run.     Amen. 
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25  8.8.8.6. 
O  HOLY  Father,  Holy  Son, 

And  Holy  Ghost,  God  Three  in  One, 
While  everlasting  ages  run, 
All  glory  be  to  Thee.     Amen. 

26  7-7-7-S- 
FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Three  in  One ;  from  every  coast, 
Earth,  and  Heaven's  adoring  host, 

Thy  true  Godhead  praise.  Amen. 

27  6.6.6.6.8.8. 
To  God  the  Father's  throne 

Your  highest  honors  raise  ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son ; 

To  God  the  Spirit,  praise  : 
With  all  our  powers,  eternal  King, 
Thy  Name  we  sing,  while  faith  adores. 

Amen. 

28  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
To  Father  and  to  Son, 

And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given, 
As  hath  been  heretofore, 
And  shall  be  evermore  ; 
Let  all  His  Name  adore 

In  earth  and  heaven.     Amen. 


29  4.4.7.7-6. 
To  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  One 

True  God,  be  glory  given  ; 
Now,  and  while  the  ages  run, 

Lord  of  earth  and  heaven.     Amen. 

30  HYMN  466.  P  M. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  ever  blessed  Spirit, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 

Be  glory  due  Thy  merit ; 
As  was  in  ages  past, 

Is  now,  and  still  shall  be, 
While  endless  ages  last, 

Most  Holy  Trinity.     Amen. 

21  Four  i  I's. 

!   COMK,  let  us  adore  Him  !   come,  bow  at 

His  feet ! 
!  Oh,  give  Him  the  glory,  the  praise  that 

is  meet ! 

Let  joyful  hosannas  unceasing  arise, 
And  join  the  full  chorus  that  gladdens 
the  skies  !     Amen. 
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THE  MORNING  AND   EVENING 

Canticles 

AND 

.anthems 


.  COMMISSION  ACTING  UNDER 
GENERAL    CONVENTION. 


TN  putting  forth  this  Pointing  of  the  Canticles,  etc.,  in  accordance 
*  with  the  direction  of  the  General  Convention,  the  Commission 
would  call  attention  to  the  great  importance  and  practical  useful 
ness  of  the  following  suggestions  taken  from  the  preface  to  the 
"Cathedral  Psalter": 

1.  The  words  from  the  commencement  of  each  verse  and  half- 
verse,  up  to  the  accented  syllable,  are  called  the  Recitation. 

2.  On  reaching  the  accented  syllable,  and  beginning  with  it,  the 
music  of  the  chant  commences,  in  strict  time  (<t  tempo),  the  upright 
strokes  corresponding   to  the  bars.     The  Recitation   must  therefore 
be  considered  as  outside  the  chant,  and  may  be  of  any  length.    The 
note  on  which  the  Recitation  is  made  is  called  the  Reciting-note. 

3.  If   there    is    no   syllable   after   that   which    is   accented,   the 
accented  syllable  must  be  held  for  one  whole  bar  or  measure. 

4.  An  asterisk  (* )  is  a  direction  to  take  breath.    Other  stops  ( , ; ) 
must  be  attended  to  as  in  good  reading. 

5.  As  the  accent  holds  the  position  of  the  first  beat  of  the  first 
bar,  it  is  unnecessary  to  sing  it  louder  than  any  of  the  words  recited: 
its  position,  musically,  will  give  it  quite  enough  emphasis. 
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/~\  COME,  let  us  sing  I  unto  •  the  I  LORD  : 
^^^  let  us  heartily  rejoice  in  the  I  strength 
of  I  our  sal  I  vation. 

2  Let   us   come   before   his  presence 
with  i  thanks  •  =  I  giving  :  and  show  our 
selves  I  glad  in  I  him  with  I  psalms. 

3  For  the  LORD  is  a  I  great  •  =  I  God  : 
and  a  great  I  King  a  I  bove  all  I  gods. 

4  In  his  hand  are  all  the  corners  I  of 
the  I  earth :  and  the  strength  of  the  I  hills 
is  I  his  •=  I  also. 

5  The  sea  is  his  I  and  he  I  made  it :  and 
his  hands  pre  I  pared  •  the  I  dry  •  =  I  land. 

6  O  come,let  us  worship  and  I  fall  •  =  I 
down  :    and  kneel  be  I  fore  the  I  LORD 
our  I  Maker. 


7  For  he  is  the  i  Lord  our  |  God :  and 
we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture  #  and 
the  I  sheep  of  i  his  *  —  I  hand. 

8  O  worship  the  LORD  in  the  I  beauty  • 
of  I  holiness  :  let  the  whole  earth  I  stand 
in  I  awe  of  I  him. 

9  For  he  cometh,  for  he  c6meth  to  I 
judge  the  I  earth :  and  with  righteousness 
to  judge  the  world, and  the  |  people  I  with 
his  I  truth. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  I  and  •  to  the  I 
Son :  and  I  to  the  I  Holy  I  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w, 
and  I  ever  I  shall  be  :  w6rld  without  I 
end  •  =  I  A  •  =  I  men. 
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2>eum  laubamus, 


13        ORGAN.  Maestoso 


r .  We  praise  thee  O     God  : 
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2.  All  the  earth  doth          wor-ship    thee  : 

I         , 
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3.  To  thee  all  Angels        'cry      a  -  loud:     the  Heavens,  and  all    the  Powers  there    -  in; 

rit. 

4.  To  thee  Cherubim  and    Se  -  ra  -  phim  :          con     •          -      tin-ual    -    ly        do        cry, 


Slower.    Voices  in  Unison. 


5.  Holy,  Holy,       Holy 

6.  Heaven  and  earth  are 
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ttc  Benin  laubamus. 


Gt.  Org.,  with  Sw.  Reeds  coupled. 


7.  The  glorious  company    of     the  A  -  postl 
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thee. 
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8.  The  goodly  fellowship     of       the    Prophets  :       praise" 

9.  The  noble  army      of     Martyrs :         praise 


thee. 
thee. 


-- 


10.  The  holy  Church  )      ,. 

throughout/    a11       the      world:       cloth  ac    -know 
in  f  i 
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14.   Thou  art  the  King       of       Glory  : 
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Christ 
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He  2>eum  laubamus. 
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18.  Thou  sittest  at  the  right   hand    of       God  :        in  the       glo  -  ry        of      the     Father. 
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ig.  We  believe  that   thou  shalt  come  : 
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to 


be    .     .        our  .    .       Judge. 
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in glo  -  ry        ev  -  er  -  lasting. 

22.  O  Lord        .       .  save  thy     people:    and bless  thine    her-  it    -    age. 

23.  Gov      -  ern    .     them:  and lift   them     up     for      ever. 
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25.  And  we    worship  thy       Name:        ever        world  with   -  out 


end. 
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26.  Vouch 


safe     O       Lord  :    to  keep  us  this  day   with  -  out 
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27.  O  Lord  have     .     .     .  mercy  up  -  on  us  :         have  mercy  up    -  on    .    .         us. 

28.  O  Lord  let  thy  mercy     be      up  -  on  us :       as  our  trust  .  .        is      in       thee. 


»/- 


cres.    e    rail.        al      fine. 
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29.  O  Lord  in  thee  have      I        trusted :       let  me        nev  -  er          be      con  -  founded. 
Gt.  Diaps  with  Sw.  coupled. 
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4    Verses  i — 15  and  24 — 29. 
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We  praise  thee,  etc. 
Day  by  day,  etc. 


16 — 23. 
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^7E   praise   |  thee    O  I  God  ;  we  ac 
knowledge  I  thee  to  I  be  the  I  Lord. 

2  All  the  earth  doth  I  worship  I  thee  : 
le  I  Father  I  ever  I  lasting. 

3  To  thee  all  Angels  i  cry  a  I  loud  :  the 
[eavens,  and  I  all  the  I  Powers  there  I 
i  ; 

4  To  thee  Cherubim  and  !  Sera  I  phim  : 
m  I  tinual  I  ly  do  I  cry, 


5  Holy  I  Holy  I  Holy:  Lord  I  God  of  I 
Saba  !  oth  ; 

6  Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the  I 
Majes  I  ty  :  of  i  thy  .  =  I  glo  .  =  I  ry. 

7  The  glorious  company  I  of  •  the  A  I 
postles  :  praise  !  =  •  —  I  —  .  =  I  thee. 

8  The  goodly  fellowship  I  of  the  I  Pro 
phets  :  praise  I  —  •  =  I  =  •  =  I  thee. 
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9  The    noble  I  army    •    of  I  Martyrs  : 
praise  I  — -  •  =  I  —  •  --—  \  thee. 

10  The  holy   Church  throughout  I  all 
the  I  world  :  doth  ac  I  kno\v  -I  ledge  • 

=  I  thee  ; 

1 1  The  I  Fa    •  =  I  ther  :   of   an  I  in    • 
finite  I  Majes  I  ty  ; 


19  We  believe  that  I  thou  shalt  I  come: 

to  I  be  •  =  I  our  •  =  I  Judge. 

20  We  therefore  pray  thee  I  help  thy  I 
servants  :  whom  thou  hast  redeemed  I 
with  thy  !  precious  I  blood. 

21  Make  them  to  be  numbered  I  with 
thy  I  Saints  :  in  !  glory  i  ever  !  lasting. 


12  Thine  ad  I  ora   •  ble  I  true  :  and  I 
on  •  =  I  =  •  ly  I  Son  ; 

13  Also    the    I    Holy    I    Ghost   :    the   I 

Com  •  ---  i  fort  '  =  I  er. 

14  Thou  art  the  I  King  of  i  Glory  :  O  I 
=  .  =  |  =  .  =  |  Christ. 

15  Thou  art  the  ever  I  lasting  I  Son  : 
6f  l.=    .  the  I  Fa  .  =  I  ther. 

1 6  When   thou  tookest   upon  thee  to 
de  !  liver  I  man  :  thou  didst  humble  thy 
self  to  be  I  born  •  =  I  of  a  !  Virgin. 

17  \Vhen  thou  hadst  overcome  the  I 
sharpness  •  of  i  death  :  thou  didst  open 
the    Kingdom    of  !  Heaven   to  1  all   be  I 
lievers. 

1 8  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  I  hand  of  I 
God  :  in  the  I  glory  I  ot  the  I  Father. 


22  O  Lord,  I  save  thy  I  people  :  and  I 
bless  thine  I  herit  I  age. 

23  Gov   I   =  •  ern  !  them  :   and   I   lift 
them  I  up  for  I  ever. 

24  Day  !  by  .  =  I  day  :   we  I  magni  I 
fy  .  -     I  thee; 

25  And   we    i  worship  •  thy   I    Name  : 
ever  I  world  with  !  out  •        I  end. 

26  Vouch  i  safe  O  I  Lord  :  to  keep  us 
this  1  day  with  I  out  •  =  I  sin. 

27  O  Lord, have  I  mercy  •  up  I  on  us  : 
have  I  mercy  •  up  I  on  •  =  I  us. 

28  O  Lord,  let  thy  mdrcy  I  be  up  I  on 
us  :  as  our  I  trust  •  =  I  is  in  i  thee. 

29  O  Lord,  in  thee  I  have  I  I  trusted  : 
let  me  I  never  I  be  con  I  founded. 
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BcneMcitc,  omnia  opera  Domini. 


Full.    Harmony.* 

f\  ALL  ye  Works  of  the  Lord  I  bless  . 
"  ye  the  I  Lord  :  praise  him,  and  I 
magnify  I  him  for  i  ever. 

2  O  ye  Angels  of  the  Lord  !  bless  .  ye 
the  I  Lord  :  praise  him,  and  !  magnify  I 
him  for  I  ever. 

3  O  ye  Heavens  I  bless  •  ye  the  I  Lord  : 
praise  him,  and  I  magnify  I  him  for  I  ever. 

4  O  ye  Waters  that  be  above  the  firm 
ament  !  bless  .  ye  the  I  Lord  :  praise  him, 
and  I  magnify  I  him  for  I  ever. 

Men.     Unison. 

5  O  all  ye  Powers  of  the  Lord  I  biess  . 
ye  the  I  Lord  :  praise  him,  and  I  magnify  i 
him  for  I  ever. 

6  O  ye  Sun  and  Moon  I  bless  •  ye  the  I 
Lord  :  praise  him,  and  I  magnify  I  him 
for  I  ever. 

Boys.     Unison. 

7  O  ye  Stars  of  heaven  i  bless  .  ye  the  i 
Lord  :  praise  him,  and  i  magnify  i  him 
for  I  ever. 

8  O  ye  Showers  and  Dew  I  bless  •  ye 
the  I  Lord  I  praise  him,  and  I  magnify  I 
him  for  I  ever. 

Men. 

9  O  ye  Winds  of  God  i  bless  .  ye  the 
Lord  :  praise  him,  and  I  magnify  I  him 
for  I  ever. 

10  O  ye  Fire  and   Heat   I   bless  •  ye 
the  I  Lord  :  praise 'him,  and  I  magnify  I 
him  for  I  ever. 

Boys. 

11  O  ye  Winter  and  Summer  i  bless  • 
ye  the  I  Lord  I  praise  him,  and  I  magnify  I 
him  for  I  ever. 

12  O  ye  Dews  and  Frosts  i  bless  .  ye 
the  I  Lord  I  praise  him,  and  !  magnify  I 
him  for  I  ever. 

Men. 

13  O  ye  Frost  and  Cold  i  bless  •  ye 
the  I  Lord  I  praise  him,  and  I  magnify  I 
him  for  I  ever. 

14  O  ye  Ice  and  Snow  i  bless  •  ye  the  I 
Lord  I  praise  him,  and  I  magnify  I  him 
for  I  ever. 

B°y*'  n  the  mercy  promised  to  I 

the  I  Lord  <ers  '  *nc* to  re  '  member  * 
himforle/enant' 

1 6  O  ye  n  t*16  oat"  wmcn  ne  sware 
ye  the  I  Lorer  '  Abra  I  ham  :  that  I  he 
him  for  I  ev=  '  us  ! 

Full.    Unison.  Deing  delivered  out  of  the 

17  O  ye  Enemies  :  might  serve  I  him 

I  fear; 


ye  the  I  Lord  I  praise  him,  and  I  magnify  I 
him  for  !  ever. 

Full.    Harmony. 

18  O  let  the  Earth  i  bless  the  !  Lord  I 
yea,let  it  praise  him,  and  I  n  a^nify  I  him 
for  I  ever. 

19  O  ye  Mountains  and  Hills     bless  • 
ye  the  I  Lord  I  praise  him,  and  I  magnify  I 
him  for  I  ever. 

20  O   all  ye   Green   Things  upon  the 
earth  ,  bless  .  ye  the  I  Lord  I  praise  him, 
and  I  magnify  ;  him  for  !  ever. 

21  O  ye  Wells  i  bless  .  \e  the     Lord  : 
praise  him,  and  I  magnify  I  him  for  I  ever. 
Men. 

22  O  ye  Seas  and  Floods  !  bless  .  ye 
the     Lord  I  praise  him,  and  I  magnify  I 
him  for  i  ever. 

23  O  ye  Whales,  and  all  that  move  in 
the  waters  I  bless  •  ye  the  i  Lord  :  praise 
him,  and  i  magnify  .  him  for  I  ever. 
Boys. 

24  O  all  ye   Fowls  of  the  air     bless  • 
ye  the  I  Lord  I  praise  him,  and  I  magnify  I 
him  for  I  ever. 

25  O  all  ye  Beasts  and  Cattle     bless  . 
ye  the  I  Lord  :  praise  him,  and  I  magnify  I 
him  for  1  ever. 

Men. 

26  O  ye  Children  of  Men  i  bless  •  ye 
the  '  Lord  I  praise  him,  and  I  magnify  I 
him  for  ,  ever. 

27  ()  let   I'srael  !   bless  the   I   Lord  : 
praise  him,  and  I  magnify  I  him  for  I  ever. 
Boys. 

28  O  ye  Priests  of  the  L6rd  i  bless  • 
ye  the  I  Lord  I  praise  him,  and  I  magnify  I 
him  for  I  ever. 

29  O  ye  Servants  of  the  Lord  1  bless  • 
ye  the  I  Lord  I  praise  him,  and  I  magnify  I 
him  for  I  ever. 

Full.    Harmcny. 

30  O  ye  Spirits  and  Souls  of  the  Rfght- 
eous  I  bless  •  ye  the  I  Lord  :  praise  him, 


12  To  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in 
darkness  #  and  in  the  I  shadow .  of  I  death  I 
and  to  guide  our  feet  I  into  •  the  I  way  of  I 
peace. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  I  and  .  to  the  I 
Son  :  and  I  to  the  I  Holy  I  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  now, 
and  I  ever  I  shall  be  :  world  without  I 
end  .  =  I  A  •  =  I  men. 
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ST.  LUKE 
PSA 

BE  joyful  in  the  LORD  I  all  ye  I 
lands  :  serve  the  LORD  with  glad 
ness  *  and  come  bef6re  his  I  presence  I 
with  a  1  song, 

2  Be  ye  sure  that  the  LORD  he  is  God  * 
it  is  he  that  hath  made  us  and  not  I  we 
our  I  selves  :  we  are  his  people,  and  the  I 
sheep  of  I  his  •  =  I  pasture. 

3  O  go  your  way  into  his  gates  with 
thanksgiving*  and  Into  his  I  courts  with  I 


«di 


1.46. 

7  He  hath  put  down  the  mighty  I  from 
their  I  seat  :   and  hath  ex  I  alted  .  the  I 


good  •  =  I  things  :  and  the  rich  he  hath  I 
sent  •  =  I  empty  .  a  I  way. 

if&cii  "jjxsnci""  V  etiioii  •*  t'o  i  fj^n«-»-  *  «•• 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  I  and  •  to  the  I 
Son  :  and  I  to  the  I  Holy  I  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning* is  n6w, 
and  I  ever  I  shall  be  :  w6rld  without  i 
end  .  =  I  A  .  =  i  men. 
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/      flDagnificat 

i     "i        &~~  '   37 


II 


F.  A.  G.  OUSELEY. 


29 


.__Q   P?.^_    Q        <g        PlQUs!  J    ,Qn 


38 


B.  COOKE.        39 


BERTHOLD  TOURS. 


-LJL 


I 1 1 JJ i  ' 1 1_ 1 LI 


m . 

Copyright,  1894,  fcy  Novdlo,  Ewer  and  Co. 


E.  G.  MONK.       -41 


H.  HILES. 


jH-e-Ta- 


22 

^ 


L 


(716) 


45 


Magnificat 


i ' 

\    If]  I 


I 


H   SMART. 


I 


-o  -&--&--&     -&    &- o 


^r-i 


G>-i 

E 


^  r 


W.  CROTCH. 


J.  S.  SMITH. 


flifelffl^pjgEggfiTfelga-liji 


ST.  LUKE  i.  46. 


i/f  Y  soul  doth  magni  I  fy  the  I  Lord  : 
'        and  my  spirit  hath  re  I  joiced  •  in  I 
God  my  I  Saviour. 

2  For  he  I  hath  re  I  garded :  the  lowli  i 
ness  of  I  his  hand  !  maiden. 

3  For  be  I  hold  from  I  henceforth :  all 
gener  I  ations  •  shall  I  call  me  I  blessed. 

4  For  he  that  is  mighty  hath  !  magni . 
fied  I  me  :  and  I  holy  I  is  his  1  Name. 

5  And  his  mercy  is  on  I  them  that  I  fear 
him :  through  I  out  all  I  gener  I  ations. 

6  He  hath  showed  strength  I  with  his  I 
arm :  he  hath  scattered  the  proud  in  the 
imagin  I  ation  I  of  their  I  hearts. 


7  He  hath  put  down  the  mighty  I  from 
their  I  seat  :   and  hath  ex  I  alted  •  the  I 
humble  •  and  I  meek. 

8  He   hath   filled   the   hungry   with   I 
good  •  =  I  things :  and  the  rich  he  hath  I 
sent  •  =  I  empty  .  a  I  way. 

9  He   remembering    his    mercy   hath 
holpen  his  I  servant  I  Israel  I  as  he  pro 
mised  to  our  forefathers  *  A'braham  I 
and  his  I  seed  for  I  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  I  and  .  to  the  I 
Son  :  and  I  to  the  I  Holy  i  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  now, 
and  I  ever  I  shall  be  :  world  without  I 

end  •  =  I  A  •  =-  I  men. 
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Cantate  2>om(no, 


Lord  MORNINGTON. 
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W.  CROTCH. 


PSALM  xcviii. 


OSING  unto  the  LORD  a  I  new  .  =  I 
song  :  for  he  hath  I  done  •  =  I  mar 
vellous  I  things. 

2  With  his  own  right  hand  *  and  with 
his  I  holy  I  arm  :  hath  he  I  gotten  .  him  I 
self  the  I  victory. 

3  The  LORD  declared  I  his  sal  1  vation : 
his  righteousness  hath  he  openly  showed 
in  the  I  sight  •  =  I  of  the  I  heathen. 

4  He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and 
truth  toward  the  I  house  of  I  Israel  :  and 
all  the  ends  of  the  world  have  seen  the 
sal  I  vation  I  of  our  I  God. 

5  Show    yourselves   joyful    unto  the 
LORD  I  all  ye  I  lands  :  sing,  re  I  joice  and  I 
give  •  =  I  thanks. 

6  Praise  the  L6RD  up  I  on  the  I  harp  : 
sing  to   the   harp   with   a   I   psalm  of  I 
thanks  •  =  I  giving. 


7  With  trumpets  I  also  •  and  i  shawms: 
O  show  yourselves  joyful  be  I  fore  the  I 
LORD  the  I  King. 

8  Let  the  sea  make  a  noise  *  and  all 
that  I  therein  I  is  :  the  round  world,  and  I 
they  that  I  dwell  there  I  in. 

9  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands  *  and 
let  the  hills  be  joyful  together  be  I  fore 
the  I  LORD  :  f6r  he  I  cometh  .  to  I  judge 
the  I  earth. 

10  With  righteousness  shall  he  I  judge 
the  I  world  :  and  the  I  people  I  with  .  =  I 
equity. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  I  and  .  to  the  I 
Son  :  and  1  to  the  I  Holy  I  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  now, 
and  I  ever  I  sball  be  :  w6rld  without  I 
end.  =  I  A  .  =  '  me* 
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Bonum  est  confiten. 


R.  WOODWARD. 


E.  J.  HOPKINS. 
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I     BARROW. 


•  PSALM 

T  T  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  I  unto  • 
the  I  LORD  :  and  to  sing  praises  unto 

thy  !  Name  .=  \  O  Most  I  Highest ; 

t  thy  way  may  t>e  i  Known  up  • 
2  To  telkh  :  thy  saving  I  health  a  I  mong 

in  the  i  m 


:ions. 


the  I  night 


t  the  people  praise  I  thee  O  I  God  : 
all  the  I  people  I  praise  thee. 


3  Uponlet  the  nations  rejoice  I  and  be  I 

,  'or  thou  shalt  judge  the  folk  right- 
and   up   I  J* 

*  and  govern  the  I  nations  •  up  I 

instrumer  |  earth. 


4  For  thou  Lord  hast  made  me  glad  i 
through  thy  i  works  :    and  I  will  rejoice 
in  giving  praise  for  the  oper  I  ations  I  of 
God,  shall  I  give  •  =  i  us  his  i  blessing. 

7  God  shall  I  bless  .  =.  I  us  :  and  all 
the  ends  of  the  I  world  shall  I  fear  •  =  I 
him. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  I  and  .  to  the  I 
Son  :  and  I  to  the  I  Holy  I  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  Ihe  beginning  *  is  now, 
and  i  ever  I  shall  be  :  w6rld  without  I 
end  .  —  |  A  •  —  I  men. 
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Benebic,  anima  mea. 


J.  MEDLEY. 
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(Instead  of  the  Psalm,  "  ()  come,  let  us  sing,"  t/r.) 


Q  PRAISE  the  LORD  *  for  it  is  a  good 
thing  to  sing  praises  i  unto  .  our  I 
God  :  yea,  a  joyful  and  pleasant  thing  it  | 
is  to  I  be  =  |  thankful. 


PSALM 

pRAISE  the  LORD  !  O  my  I  soul  :  and 
all  that  is  within  me  I  praise  his  I 
holy  I  Name. 

2  Praise  the  LORD  I  O  my  I  soul  :  and 
for  I  get  not  I  all  his  I  benefits : 

3  Who  forgiveth  !  all  thy  i  sin  I  and 
hdaleth  I  all  •  =  I  thine  in  I  firmities ; 

4  Who  saveth  thy  life  I  from  de  I  struc- 
tion  :  and  crowneth  thee  with  I  mercy  • 
and  I  loving  I  kindness. 

5  O  praise  the  LORD  ye  angels  of  his  * 
y£  that  ex  I  eel  in  I  strength  :  ye  that 


6  Who  giveth  fodder  I  unto  •  the  I 
cattle  I  and  feedeth  the  young  I  ravens  . 
that  I  call  up  !  on  him. 

T   Pro,'c«  thP  [.OHM    i  o   [e  |  rusalem  : 
ciii. 

fulfil  his  commandment  *  and  hearken 
unto  the  I  voice  •  =  I  of  his  I  word. 

6  O  praise   the   LORD,   all  I  ye  his  I 
hosts  :  ye  servants  of  !  his  that  I  do  his  I 
pleasure. 

7  O  speak  good  of  the  LORD,  all  ye 
works  of  his  *  in  all  places  of  I  his  do  I 
minion  :  praise  thou  the  !  LORD  •  =   I  O 
my  I  soul. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  !  and  •  to  the  I 
Son  :  and  I  to  the  I  Holy  I  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w, 
and  I  ever  I  shall  be  :  w6rld  without  I 
end  .  —  I  A  •  —  I  men. 
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(Instead  of  the  Psalm,  "  O  come,  let  us  sing," 


CHRIST  our  Passover  is  sacri  !  need  • 
y  for  I  us  :  therefore  I  let  us  !  keep  the  ! 
feast, 

2  Not  with  old  leaven  *  neither  with 
the  leaven  of  !  malice  •  and  I  wickedness : 
bat  with  the  unleavened  bread  of  sin  I 
ceri  I  ty  and  i  truth,  i  Cor.  v.  7. 

/CHRIST  being  raised  from  the  dead  I 
^  dieth  no  I  more  '.  death  hath  no  more 
do  I  minion  I  over  I  him. 

4  For  in  that  he  died  *  he  died  unto  I 
sin 

liveth  I  unto  I  God. 

5  Likewise  reckon  ye  also  yourselves 
to  be  dead  indeed  I  unto  I  sin  :  but  alive 
unto  God  through  I  Jesus  I  Christ  our  I 
Lord.     Rom.  vi.  9. 


=  I  once:  but  in  that  he  liveth, he 


/CHRIST  is  risen  I  from  .  the  I  dead 
and  become  the  first  I  fruits  of  I  then 
that  I  slept. 

7  For  since  by  I  man  came  I  death 
by  man  came  also  the  resur  I  rection 
of  the  I  dead. 

8  For  as  in  A'dam  I  all  •  =  I  die  :  evei 
so  in  Christ  shall  I  all  be  I  made  a  I  live 
i  Cor.  xv.  20. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  I  and  •  to  the 
Son  I  and  I  to  the  I  Holy  I  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  now 
and  I  ever  I  shall  be  :    world  without 
end  •  =  I  A  •  =  !  men. 
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(Instead  of  the  Psalm,  "  ()  conic,  let  us  sing," 


/^\  PRAISE  the  LORD  *  for  it  is  a  good 
thing  to  sing  praises  !  unto  =  our  I 
God  :  yea,  a  joyful  and  pleasant  thing  it  | 
is  to  |  be  =  I  thankful. 

2  The  LORD  doth  build  |  up  Je  |  rusa- 
lem  :  and  gather  together  the  |  out  •=  | 
casts  of  |  Israel. 

3  He  healeth  those  that  are  !  broken  . 
in  I  heart  I   and  gfveth  I  medicine  •  to  I 
heal  their  I  sickness. 

4  O  sing  unto  the  LORD  with  I  thanks  • 
=  I  giving :  sing  praises  upon  the  I  harp  • 
=  I  unto  •  our  I  God  : 

5  Who     covereth     the    heaven    with 
clouds  *  and  prepareth  rain  I  for  the  I 
earth  I    and  maketh  the  grass  to  grow 
upon  the  mountains  #  and  herb  I  for  the  I 
use  of  I  men ; 


6  Who  giveth  fodder   I    unto  •   the  I 
cattle  :  and  feedeth  the  young  I  ravens  • 
that  I  call  up  !  on  him. 

7  Praise  the  LORD,   |  O  Je  |  rusalem : 
praise  |  =  .  thy  |  God  O  |  Sion. 

8  For  he  hath  made  fast  the  bars  I  of 
thy  I  gates  :    and  hath   I   blessed  •  thy  I 
children  •  with  I  in  thee. 

9  He  maketh  peace  I  in  thy  I  borders  I 
and  filleth  thee   I  with  the  I  flour  of  i 
wheat. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  I  and  '  to  the  I 
Son :  and  I  to  the  I  Holy  I  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  #  is  n6w, 
and  I  ever  I  shall  be  '.  world  without  I 
end  .  =  I  A  •  =  I  men. 


l729> 


Consecration  of  a  Gburcb. 
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W.  HAYES. 


PSALM  xxiv. 


'"THE  earth  is  the  LORD'S  *  and  all  that  I 

therein  I  is  :    the   compass   of    the 

world,  and  I  they  that  I  dwell  there 


in. 


2  For  he  hath  founded  it  up  I  on  the  I 
seas  I  and  prepared  I  it  up  I  on  the  I  floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  I  of 
the  I  LORD  :  or  who  shall  rise  up  !  in  his  I 
holy  I  place? 

4  Even  he  that  hath  clean  hands  and 
a  I  pure  .  =  I  heart  :  and  that  hath  not 
lift  up  his  mind  unto  vanity  *  nor  sworn  I 
to  de  I  ceive  his  I  neighbour. 

5  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  I  from 
the  I  LORD  :  and  righteousness  from  the  I 
God  of  I  his  sal  I  vation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  I  them  that  I 
seek  him  I  even  of  th£m  that  !  seek  thy  I 
face  O  I  Jacob. 


7  Lift  up  your  heads  O  ye  gates  *  and 
be  ye  lift  up  ye  ever  I  lasting  1  doors  :  and 
the  King  of  I  glory  I  shall  come  I  in. 

8  Who  is  this  I  King  of  I  glory  :  it  is 
the  LORD  strong  and  mighty  *  even  the  I 
LORD  •  =  I  mighty  .  in  |  battle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads  O  ye  gates  x  and 
be  ye  lift  up  ye  ever  I  lasting  I  doors  :  and 
the  King  of  I  glory  I  shall  come  I  in. 

10  Who  is  this  I  King  of  I  glory  :  Even 
the  LORD  of  hosts  I  he  •  is  the  I  King  of  I 
glory. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  I  and  .  to  the  I 
Son  I  and  i  to  the  I  Holy  I  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  x  is  now, 
and  I  ever  I  shall  be  I  world  without  I 
end  .  =  I  A  •  =  I  men. 


(  730  ) 


Burial  of  tbe 


W.   HlNE. 


r  '  '   '  '  ' 


mer  -  cy 


up    -    on 
S 


us,    and 


z=* — ^ — ' i=dnpz— i Lz±pg^r£^:L 


J.  Goss — BEETHOVEN. 


T  ORD,  let  me  know  mine  end  *  and  the 
•^  number  I  of  my  I  days  :  that  I  may 
be  certified  how  I  long  I  I  have  to  I  live. 

2  Behold,  thou  hast  made  my  days  as 
it  were  a  I  span  •  =  i  long :  and  mine  age 
is  even  as  nothing  in  respect  of  thee  *  and 
verily  every  man  living  is  i  alto  I  gether  I 
vanity. 

3  For  man  walketh  in  a  vain  shadow  * 
and  disqufeteth  him  I  self  in  I  vain  :  he 
heapeth  up  riches,  and  cannot  tell  I  who 
shall  I  gather  I  them. 

4  And  now  Lord,  what  I  is  my  I  hope : 
truly  my  |  hope  is  I  even  in  I  thee. 

5  Deliver  me  from  all  I  mine  of  I  fences : 
and  make  me  n6t  a  re  I  buke  -  =  I  unto  • 
the  I  foolish. 


6  When  thou  with  rebukes  dost  chasten 
man  for  sin  *  thou  makest  his  beauty  to 
consume  away  *  like  as  it  were  a  m6th  I 
fretting  •  a  I  garment :  £very  man  I  there 
fore  I  is  but  I  vanity. 

7  Hear  my  prayer  O  LORD  *  and  with 
thine  ears  con  I  sider  •  my  I  calling :  hfild 
not  thy  I  peace  •  =  I  at  my  I  tears ; 

8  For  I  am  a  stranger  with  th£e  I  and 
a  I  sojourner :  as  I  all  my  I  fathers  !  were. 

9  O  spare  me  a  little  *  that  I  may  re  I 
cover  •  my  !  strength  :  before  I  go  hSnce  I 
and  be  I  no  more  I  seen. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  I  and  .  to  the ! 
Son :  and  I  to  the  I  Holy  I  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w, 
and  I  ever  I  shall  be  I  w6rld  without  I 
end  .  =  I  A  «  =  I  men. 


(73i  ) 


Burial  of  tbe  2>eab, 


W.  HAYES. 


7  i    i      i   i !  i  Hi    i    Pn 
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T.    MORLEY. 

I  I 


^       &     ^--^:  ^ 


LORD,  thou  hast  I  been  our  I  refuge  : 
from  one  gener  I  ation  I  to  an  I  other. 

2  Before  the  mountains  were  brought 
forth  *  or  ever  the  earth  and  the  I  world 
were  I  made  :  thou  art  God  from  ever 
lasting  and  I  world  with  i  out  •  =  I  end. 

3  Thou  turnest  man  I  to  de  I  struction  : 
again  thou  sayest,  Come  a  I  gain  ye  I  chil 
dren  .  of  I  men. 

4  For  a  thousand  years  in    thy  sight 
are   |  but  as   |  yesterday  :  seeing  that  is 
past  as  a  |  watch  .  =  |  in  the  |  night. 

5  As  soon  as  thou  scatterest  them  * 
they  are  even  I  as  a  I  sleep  :    and  fade 
away  !  sudden  •  ly  I  like  the  I  grass. 

6  In  the  morning  it  is  green  and  I  grow- 
eth  up  I  but  in  the  evening  it  is  cut  down  I 
dried  I  up  and  I  withered. 

7  For  we  consume  away  in  I  thy  dis  I 
pleasure  :  and  are  afraid  at  thy  I  wrath 
ful  I  indig  I  nation. 


8  Thou  hast  set  our  mis  I  deeds  be  I 
fore  thee  I  and  our  secret  sins  in  the  I 
light  =  |  of  thy  |  countenance. 

9  For  when  thou  art  angry,  all  our  I 
days  are  I  gone  I  we  bring  our  years  to  an 
end  *  as  it  were  a  i  tale  •  =  i  that  is  I  told. 

10  The  days  of  our  age  are  threescore 
years  and  ten  *  and  though  men  be  so 
strong   that   they   come   to  I  fourscore  I 
years  :    yet   is   their   strength   then   but 
labour  and  sorrow  *  so-  soon  passeth  it  a  I 
way  and  I  we  are  I  gone. 

1 1  O  teach  us  to  I  number  •  our  I  days  I 
that  we  may  apply  our  I  hearts  •  =  I 
unto  I  wisdom. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  I  and  •  to  the  I 
Son  I  and  I  to  the  I  Holy  I  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  now, 
and  I  ever  I  shall  be  :  w6rld  without  I 
end  •  =  I  A  •  =  I  men, 


(732) 


I  I  '  I      "i          '/ 

mer  -  cy      up    -    on      us,    and     write         all        these  thy    laws      in   our 

IjNiiiJ         i      J        1  NJ 


r 


=*3E^ 


I  I 


hearts,    thy     laws      in     our        hearts,    we      be  -  seech  .     .        thee. 


J      J,_M    to^::. 


-J- 
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Elcieon. 


B.  TOURS. 


Lord,  have  mer- cy  up  -  on  .  .    us,  and  in -cline  our  hearts  to    keep  this  law. 
P  i         i  ii  i    dim. 


ajter  me  iotn.  cres 


Lord,  have  mer-  cy  up  -  on    .    .    us,    and  write  all  these  thy     laws        in   our 

J        J  111  I  _  J  I       J          1    .      I  i^"J  ,      I  '       ! 


ttg 

±— {— H 


•  '-•    .          —   t^c^  -pc? n^ — ~~ — p 

^~r*  i   i 


»/ 


p/^  Slower. 


m 


i  n  n 

hearts,      we  be    -    seech 

i  i     mf 

h^  J\\    <i 


thee, 


we 


be    -     seech          thee. 


II 


• 
735) 
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Ikprie  lEleieon, 


HORATIO  PARKER. 


dE3E=:d:^ 
~\!G — 


lit  i  I  I  l         l  !  |  | 

Lord,  have  mer  -  cy         up  -   on      us,    and  in  -  ciine     our  hearts    to 

—= 


After  the  loth. 


i^szura; 


-& ^~ 


keep      this     law.         Lord,    have     mer   -   cy          up   -    on         us,      and 


^- ^:zs~ 


I  '  \ 


_G» -^^-_ei 


2=p: 


r 


A^ 


Slow, 
rit.        s-~^     we    .     .     .     be  -  seech        thee. 

"    l££=^ 


>> 


rtrrl 


^E^pEEEE^3j 

•==^=z±±zf=e=a 


write  all  these  thy        laws  in  our  hearts,     we  be  -  seech     .      .  thee. 

we  .     .     .      be    -      seech   thee. 


rit. 

=±±^ 


1  1 


!-&>  ^ f ~*~rz~  \\ 

=iy 


seech         thee. 
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&  4th  Co'mmandments. 


Rev.  H.  H.  WOODWARD. 


z-^z2zzo==^a — bn§: — -^ — g— t23HH_^Jol_J3 
»        »  l        - 


Lord,    have       mer  -   cy     up   -   on      .       .       us,      and       in   -   cline     our 

ii  i       J 
d_ 


-G> 


( 736) 


£leison. 

After  $t'n,  fyh,  yth,  Sth  d>  <jth  Commandments. 


;:T;~  ^'~|_:  1  o___ 

_._  0 — 10__  i_  ^ — _g . — (. ^ : .  jj__  o_. 


hearts    to   .    .      keep    this  law.      Lord,   have      mer  -  cy     up  -    on 


f|=^==i^S^^i^- 


O 


E^Smii    rJ 


"^^^ii 


us,       and    in  -  cline      our  .    .     hearts    to    .     .         keep         this  la 


After  the  lotli  Commandment. 


-_^_     _Jz: --L 

>      Q r Q Q; . 

. ZTT"'      II- ,^, ±1 


Lord,     have       mer    -    cy      up  -    on    .     .  us,        and        write       all 

.- cres.  ^Q. 

g|jr-"g£EE^E:gE;Ei^  ^f^7      '  I  ° 

—f—  :^ir?— Ti^^__gdz:rs 


=^^_-i^=^ 


Slower. 


EEQ       i-L- 

/^       Sf    '     5?      "V^> 
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these       thy         laws          in      our    hearts,     we      be    -    seech  .  .          thee. 
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Shorter  1R\>rie. 


T.  TALLIS. 


-Q G 


Lord,     have     mer  -  cy    up    -    on  us,       Christ,  have     mer  -  cy     up 


P 


cres.    |_        ] | 


-£_  

mf     |                  | 

H 

on              us. 

r     r   r 

Lord,        have      me 

mf   |                 | 

i  r-1  •  m  f^t 

f         W 
r     -     cy        up    - 

—  J  _^  — 

~£*  £=H 

y&-          ° 
on             us. 
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>—^         ?D 
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114 


Sborter 


dim . 


m/ 


WALTER  J.  CLEMSON. 


^gitotz-jz:      I  J_  =1= 

-^P^^ 


1 
Lord  .have  mer- cy    up  -  on  .     . 

~       .  rr/?c 

J^ J_ 


-&— — u — &- 

f-     i 


us.         Christ,  have  mer  -  cy    up 
dim .  mf 

f~*  * 


$= 


dit. 


sempre 


rail. 


on 


r 

us 


m 


-y— — ^ 


r^f^^^f 

^    — "       i 

Lord,      have    mer  -  cy      up   -    on      .      .       us. 

sempre  PP  !^L 

i  ill  i       I 

^ *-T-*     J    ^-*-fr«L 


^f=r=^r 


— r 
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Gloria  tibi. 


H.  H.  WOODWARD. 


Glo-rybe     to     thee,     O     Lord. 


B.  TOURS. 

i 


Glo  -  ry  be  to      thee,      O         Lord. 

^    '      *  '^-f-    "»• 


C.  GOUNOD. 


T.  TAI.LIS.        1Jg 

lj >_J_4-n_J -!-,--—„       ^_j^— — _-,--| — -— -. 


^:4ri^----=iz 


Glo  -    ry  be     to     thee,      O        Lord. 
ff  N 


-p. — -^""T" — r  ^:  . 

Glo  -  ry      be       to   thee,  O    Lord. 
/- 


BRUCE  STEANE.        120 


119 

Glo-ry     be  to     thee,       O        Lord. 


G.  M.  GARRETT. 


"-&-  -<&-_  _^ 
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Glo  -  ry  be    to    thee,     O        Lord. 


Glo  -  ry  be    to   thee,      O       Lord. 

i 
I 


122 

^ 


H.J.  KING. 


Glory  be  to  thee ,  O       Lord. 

\    \   A.    A.  -J. 
_ 


(  739  ) 


Ht  tbe  presentation  of  tbe  Hims, 


P.  HUMPREYS. 


All  things  come  of  thee,  O  LORD  :  and  of  thine  own  have  we     giv-  en   thee,      A  -  men. 


/ 


I         I 


/75T* Q  -^P£R e^:z?Z22_(i 

@T— „  P=p4==|= 


J-     :      I     i 


124 


at  tbe  presentation  of  tbe  Elms. 

s~    Arr.  from  BEETHOVEN. 

£ , — i ^ — _ __ __, 1.4, — -_, 


SdzSzn 


All  things  come  of  thee,  O  LORD  :  and  of  thine  own  have   we    giv  -  en   thee.      A  -  men. 

f*. 


4A^ 

O 


-Q- 


^£AJ. 


-<S>- 


qa: 


Z2it 
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Ht  tbe  presentation  ot  tbe  aims. 


te 


Genevan  Psalter. 

\ 


& 

i       i        i 
Praise  God  from  whom  all     blessings  flow !  Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  be-low ! 

•f  \  \         \        \  J        !     J 

_Q_      _Q_   _C2,  _C2.  "ST  JOL  _Ci 


Id      d_ J_       _J  I          -Q-    -Q-  -Q--Q-  ^  . 

j^pg^^p^fc^zg'z^^EEE^gE^^E 


g* 


-—j-^H-^- 
^j    g>_._:      1  c^ 


r1         |0  _    ^  t-^      m^.       .       -&.        _ 

r  (     i     r  -p- 1    i     >uP 

Praise  Him  a  -bove,  ye  heav'nly  host !  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost.  A-men 


i         i 
(  740  ) 


Benebictua  qui  vcnit 

•^..L^sJL  |_  ^       ral^          


1      I 

Ho-san-na     in    the       high 
-fjp  i  ii         i     -J      r«// 


est. 


!E^a 


w 


132 


Benebictue  qui  venit 


SIozv. 


dtzszz 


crcs. 

\ 


BRUCE  STEANE. 


I 

Bless-  ed  is     He  that      com    -  eth     in   the      Name        of    the       Lord ;    Ho 

I      |     crcs. 


PP  \  I 


0_  _ 

E^g|3g^::jlg3rg-j^l= 


Is 


\fr£L 


af ii  -i 


B^^ 


=ga^$^E|^ 


^Q^: 


-    san    -   na,    Ho    -  san    -    na,   Ho   -  san    -    na     in  the      high      -      est. 
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Bonus  2>eu* 


Slow. 


J.  STAINER. 


\ 


PP  Sw. 


~  -*-  4-J- 


^es- 
t 
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~_  — <EJ — 


I  '  ' 

O  Lamb    of        God, 


FF 


E^E 


T  .  I  , 

who      ta  -  kest      a    -   way         the     sins     of     the 

J-  A 


J    J- 


rd: 


,  8/<.  ft*. 


_p_ 


1 

L.H. 


-^^ 

rpn= 


-«s»  — 


-^" S1- 


world,   have    mer  -  cy      up  -   on      us,  have     mer  -  cy      up  -   on     us. 


=fz 


T~-   p 


hands  on  Sw. 


rrr  r 


i  .-I 


j- 


j    j  -a  ^-_^_  -a- 


*  This  may  be  sung  after  the  prayer  of  consecration. 


2)eu 


O   Lamb     of 

I)  i          I 

K=^r j—  -^E=jE  " -f  ^~ Zj—f  ~^:E3^EF 


hands  on  Sn'. 


<->    •  J         J     L,  J  ! 
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b i I "~_~_.  i 

i      -      way  the         sins         of         the 

i       i  __,__  i 

^: 


God,          who        ta    -    kest 
I  i 


world,       have      mer   -    cy       up    -    on        us,     have      mer  -    cy        up 

i    dim.  | 
J        I        -QL       -a-    ^   PP_        -a-        ,        ^ 


-J- 


dim. 
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Bgnue  Dei. 


on     us. 

J        I 


j_,11:j^_J_ 


=&=^ 


jBo^A  hands 
on  Sw. 


r^—^E^jEF 

1L O 


O   Lamb    of      God,        who       ta  -  kest      a    -     way         the     sins    of     the 


world, 


grant      us      thy          peace, 

i        !        I 


grant     us       thy       peace. 


(748) 


Hgnus  Dei. 
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BRUCE  STEANE. 


Very  slow. 


O      Lamb  of    God,    who      ta    -     kest     a  -    way  . 


w 


-p— < 


world,  .     .     have      mer 

P    , 


cy          up    -     on 
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1  r-rrr       r     r  r 

O     Lamb  of    God,    who       ta  kest     a  -    way   .    .     the     sins      of     the 


=  p 


A  few  soft  chords  to  be  played  between  each  repeat. 
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(Sloria  in 


Old  Chant, 


LORY  be  to  |  God  on  |  high  :  and  on  earth  |  peace,  good  |  will  towards  |  men. 


We  praise   thee,  we  bless    thee,  we  |  worship  |  thee  :    we    glorify   thee,  we   give 
thanks  to  J  thee  for  |  thy  great  |  glory. 


A 


/  O  Lord  God,  |  heavenly  |  King  :    God  the  |  Father  |  Al  •  =  |  mighty. 
mf  O  Lord,    the   only-begotten    Son  |  Jesus  |  Christ  :    O    Lord    God,    Lamb   of    God 
Son  •=  |  of  the  |  Father, 


'0&-     s~ 

p        *^ttp 

^fl—  g 

'   \  8  —  r^ 
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-*-    ~o-       ^^ 

.c 

i       i 

^       ^L      J. 
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C=Z3  1  
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-JL. 
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^  That  takest  away  the  |  sins  •  of  the  |  world  :  have  mercy  up  |  on  =  |  us. 

Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins  •  of  the  |  world  :  have  mercy  up  |  on  =  |  us. 
Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins  •  of  the  |  world  :  receive  I  =  our  |  prayer. 
cr.  Thou    that    sittest    at   the  right  hand   of  |  God    the  |  Father :    (p)  have   mercy 
up  |  on  =  |  us. 


HH 


r 


a 


ip^l 


4   4    J.  J.J. 


A  -  men. 


I 


mf  For  thou  only  |  art  •  =  |  holy:  thou  |  only  |  art  the  |  Lord. 

cr.  Thou  only,  O  Christ,  with  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost :  (/)  art  most  high  in  the  |  glory  •  o   | 
God  the  |  Father.    Amen. 
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